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| THE | 
MOCK DOCTOR: 
THE DUMB LADY CUR’D 
| | a 
COMED Y.° 
Done from MOLIERE, 
As it was Acted at the 


THEATRE-ROYAL in-Drury-Lane, F732. 


TO | 
Dr JOHN-MISAUBIN. 


SIR, 


ERE I not well affured-of your great candour,. 

the opinion I have of your nice judgment and. 
refined tafte might give me terrible apprehenfions, 
while Iam prefenting you a piece, wherein, I fear, 
much injuftice is done to an author, whofe beauties. 
you can fo exquifitely relifh in the original. 


It would be hard to make a more delicate compli- 
ment toa lady, than, by dedicating to her the fixth fa- ° 
tire of juvenal. Such an addefs muft naturally fup- 

_ pofe her free from all the vices and follies there in- 
veighed again{ft. Permit me therefore, Sir, to: prefix 
to a farce, wherein Quacks are’fo feverely.expos’d, the 

‘name of one who will be remember’d as an honour to. 
his profeffion, while there is a fingle pra@itioner in.. 
town, at whofe door there is a lamp in an evening. 


I fhall not here proceed in the common road of de-- 
dications, to fum up the many great talents with which. 
Nature has enrich’d you: 1 fhall not here, as I might, 
enlarge on excellencies fo well known to the world; 
nor thall I mention here that politenefs, which appears 
equal with your witin your converfation, and has made . 
you the defire of the great, and the envy of the whole 
profeffion ; that generous elegance with which you 
treat your friends and patients, infomuch that the lat- 
ter are often gainers by their diftempers, and drink — 
you out more wine, than they pay you for phyfic, I 
fhall not, I fay, mention thefe : but I cannot, without 
the preateft violence to mylelf, pafs by that Little Pill 
which has rendered you fo great a blefling to mapkinds- 
thac Pill which is the oppofite to Pandora’s Box, and 
has done more real good in the world, than the poets - 
feign the other to have done evil. Forgive me, Sir, 
if I am not able to contain myfelf while Iam mailing 

O; 


e 


s DEDICATION. 


of this invaluable remedy, to which fo many owe their 
health, their pleafure, nay, the very prefervation of 
their being. 


It is this, Sir, which has animated’ the brethren of 
your faculty againft you : that has made them repre- 
fent one of the greateft men of this age, as an illite- 
rate empirick, for which weak effort of their malice 
you have continually had a very laudable and jult 
contempt. , : 


Were I not apprehenfive of offending your ears that 


are fo averfe to flattery, I might here mention your 
great fkill in divinity, philofophy, &c. almoft equal 
to your knowledge in phyfic. But this the world 


will, I hope, be foon acquainted with, by your being. 


prevail’d on to publifh fome of thofe excellent treatifes 
which your leifure hours have produc’d, and which: 
may, perhaps, be almoft as ferviceable to mankind as 
the labours of our moft celebrated divines have been, 


And now, Sir, give me leave to conclude by wifh- 
mg, that you may meet with the reward you merit ; 
that the gratitude of fome of your patients may, inre- 
turn for the lengthening of their lives, contribute to 
immortalize your reputation ; that I may fee a ftatute 
erected to your memory, with that ferpent of Afcu- 
Japivs in your hand, which you fo defervedly bear in 
your arms, is the fincere with of, | 


STR, 


- 


Your mok obedient, 


Molt humble: fervans. 


» 
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PRE FAC E. 


E Medecin malgré lui of Moliere hath been al- 

ways efteemed in France the belt of that author’s 
humorous pieces. The Mifanthrope to which it was firft 
added, owed to it chiefly its fuccefs, That excellent 
play was of tos grave a kind to hit the gentus of the 
French nation ; on which account the author, ina. . 
very few days, produced this farce ; which being ad- 
ded to the Mifanthrope, gave it one of the greateft runs 
that any play ever met with on that ftage: 

‘The Englith theatre owes this farce to an: accident 
not unlike that which gave it tothe French. Andl 
‘with [ had been us able to preferve the fpirit of Mo- 
liere, as I have, in tranflating it, fallen thort even of 
that very little time he allowed himfelf in writing it : 
however, the candour of ‘its audiences hath given me. 
no reafon to repent or be afhamed of my undertaking, 
as perhaps when I have returned what is due to Mo- 
liere, and to the performers, I fhall have very little 
caufe of triumph from it. | 

The applaufe our Mock Dodétor received on the. 
theatre, admits of no addition trom my pen. I fhall 
only congratulate the town on the lively hope they 
may entertain of having the lofs, they are one day to: 
fuffer in the father, fo well fupplied in the fon. | 

But I cannot, when I mention the rifing glories of 
the theatre, omit one, who, though fhe owes: little ad-. 
vantage to the part of Dorcas, hath already convin- - 
ced the beft judges. of .her admirable genius for the. 
ftage: fhe hath fufficiently fhewn in the Old Debau- 
chees, that her capacity 1s not confined toa fong: and 
‘I dare {wear, they will fhortly own her able to do juf- 
tice to characters of a much greater confequence. 

One pieafure I enjoy from the fuccefs of this piece, 
is a profpect of tranfplanting fuccefsfully fome others, 
of Moliere of great value. How I have done this, any 
Englifh reader may be fatisfied by examining an exact. 
literal tranflation of the Medecin malgré lui, which 
is the fecond in the fecond volume of Select Comedies, 
of Moliere, : 

_ Dra- 


DRAMATIS PERSONA, - 


MEN. 


Sir JASPER, Mr SHEPHERD. 
LEANDER,. Mr STorecLaerR. 
GREGORY, | Mr Cisser, jun. 
ROBERT, | Mr Jones, 
JAMES, ; Mr Moutvart, 
HARRY, _ Mr Roberts. 
DAVY, Mr Jones. 
HELLEBOR. Mr Roperts. 
WOMEN. 

DORCAS, Mifs Rarror. 
CHARLOTTE, Mifs WiLtiiaMSe 
MAID, Mrs Mears, 


SCENE, Partly ina country-town, and partl ina 
wood, 


THE 


eo THE 
MOCK DOCTOR: 
“oR, 


Tut DUMB LADY CUR’D. 


SCENE I. - A WOOD, 
DORCAS, GREGORY. 


GREGORY. 
| Ea you no, I won’t comply, and it is my bu 


finefs to talk, and to command. 

Dor. And I tell you, you thall conform to my 
will; and that I was not marry’d to you to fuffer your 
ill-humours. 

Gre. O the intolerable fatigue of matrimony! Ari- 
ftotle never faid a better thing in his life, than when 
he told us, ‘‘ That a wife is worfe than a devil.” . 

Dor. Hear the learned gentleman with his Arie 
ftotle. 

Gre. And a Jearned man [ am too; find me outa 
maker of faggots that’s able, like myielf, to reafon upon 
things, or that can boa(t fuch an education as mine, 

Dor. An education ! 

Gre. Ay, huffy, a regular education; firft at the 
charity-fchool, where I learnt to read; then I waited 
on a gentleman at Oxford, where I learn’d—very near - 
as much as my matter: from whence I attended a tra- 
velling phyfician fix years, under the facetious deno- 
‘mination ofa Merry-Andrew, where I learn’d phy fic. 

Dor, O that thon hadit follow’d him ftill! Curs’d 
be the hour wherein I anfwer’d the parion, * I ee i 

res 
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Gre. And curs’d be the parfon that afk’d me the 
quettion ! 

Dor. You have reafon to complain of him indeed, 
who ought to be on your knees every moment return- | 
ing thanks to Heaven for that ereat blefling Tt fent you, 
when it fent you myfelf,——T hope you have not the 
ailurance to think you deferv’d fuch a wife as me, 

Gre. No, really, I don’t think £ do. 


AIR I. Befly Bell, 


Dor. When a lady, like me, condefcends to agree, 
Vo Jet 1uch a jackanapes talte her, 
With what zeal and care fhould he worfhip the 
fair, 
Who gives him——what’s meat for his mafter ? 
His actions fhould till 
Attend on her will, 
Hear, firrah, and take it for warning ; 
To her he thould be 
~Each night on his knee, 
And io he fhould be on each morning, 


al 


Gre. Meat for my mafter ! you were meat for your~ 
matter, if | an’c mittaken: for to one of our fhames 
be it {poken, you rofe as goud a virgin from.me as you 
went to bed. Come, come, Madam, it was a ducky 
day for you, when you found me out, 
© Dor. Lucky indeed! a fellow who eats every thing 
I have. ; 
Gre, That happens to be a miltake, for I drink fome 
part on’t 
Dor. That has not even left me a bed to le on. 
Gre. You'll rife the earlier, 
Dor. And who from morning ’till night is eter 
nally in an ale-houfe. 
Gre. It’s genteel, the fquire does the fame. 
Dor. Pray, Sir, what are yoa willing I fhall G9 
j with my family ¢ 
Gre. Whatever you pleafe. 
Dor. My four Kittle children that are senna 
crying for br ead? - 
i Gres 


¢ 
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Gre. Give 'em a rod! beft cure in the world for 
erying children. 

Dor And do you imagine. fot | 

Gre. Harkye, my dear, you know my temper is not - 
over and above pallive, and that my ari is extremely 


active. 


Dor. 1 laugh at your threats, poor, beggarly, info- 
lent fellow. 

Gre. Soft obje& of my mung eyes, I fhall play 
with your pretty ears. 

Dor. Touch me if you dare, you infolent, apadent: 
dirty, lazy, Sle pet 

Gre. Ob, ho, ho! you will have it then, I find. 

[ Beats her. 
Dor. O, murder! murder! — 


-§ C ENE I. | 
GREGORY, DORCAS, Sguire ROBERT. 


Rob. What’s the matter here? Fy upon you! fy 
@pon you; neighbour, to beat your wife in this ican- 
dalous manner. 

Dor. Well, Sir, and I have a mind to be beat, and | 
what then? 

Rob. O dear, madam, I give my confent with all 


‘my heart and foul. 


Dor. What’s that to you, fauce-box? Is it any bu- 
finefs of yours?. 

Rob, No certainly, Madam. = 

Dor, Here’s an impertinent fellow for you, won’t 
fuffer a hufband to beat his own wife. 


AIR IIL. Winchefter Wedding. 


Go thrafh your own rib, Sir, at home, 
Nor thus interfere with our ftrife; 
May cuckoldom ftill be his doom, 
Who ftrives to part hufband and wife, 


- Suppofe lve a mind he thould drub, 


Whofe bones are they, Sir, he’s to lick? | 
At whole expence is it, you fcrub! - 
You are not to find him a ftick. 


Vou. TIL | iB) | Robe - 


¥4 THE MOCK DOCTOR: Or, 

Rob: Neighbour, I afk your pardon heartily; here, 
take and thrath your wife, beat her'as you ought to do. 

Gre. No, Sir, | won’t beat her. 

Rob. O, Sir, that’s another thing. 

Gre. Vil beat her when | pleaie. and I will not beat 
her when 1 do not pleafe. She is my wife, and not 
yours. , 

Rob. Certainly. 

Dor. Give me the ftick, dear hufband. 

Rob, Well, if ever { attempt to part hufband and 
wife again, may I be beaten myfelf. 


S C E N E If. 
GREGORY, DORCAS, 


Gre. Come, my dear, let us be friends. és 

Dor. What, after beating me fo: 

Gre. Twas but in jeft. 

Dor. I defire you will crack your jet on your own 
bones, not on mine. 

Gre. Pfhaw! you know, you and I are one, and £ 
beat one halt of myfelf when I beat you. 

Dor. Yes, but for the future, I defire you will beat 
the other half of yourfelf, 

Gre.’Come, my pretty dear, I afl pardon, I’m forry 
for’t. 

Dor. For once I pardon you——but you fhall pay 
for it. 

Gre. Pthaw, pfhaw, child, thefe are only little affairs 
neceffary in friendthip; four or five good blows with 
a cudgel between your very fond couples, only tend to 
heighten the affections. I'll now to the wood, and [ | 
promife thee to make a hundred faggots before I come 
home again. 

Dor. \f [am not revenged on thofe blows of yours 

————-QOh, that 1 could but think of fome method to 
be revenged on him! Flang the rogue, he’s quite in- 
fenfible of cuckoldom. 


AIR _ MIU I. Oh London is a fine town. 


In ancient days I’ve heard, with horns, 
The wife her fpoufe could fright, 
Which 
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Which now the hero bravely fcorns, 
So common is the fight. 
To city, country, camp, or court, 
, Or wherefoe’er he go, 
No horned brother dares make fport, 
 They’re cackolds all arow. 


Oh that f could find out fome invention to get him 
well drubb’d! 


SCENE Iv. 
HARRY, JAMES, DORCAS. 


Ha, Were ever two fools fent on fuch a meflage 
as we are, in quett of a dumb door ? 

Fames. Blame your own curfed memory that made 
you forget his name. For my part, [7] travel thro’ 
the world rather than return without him; that were 
as much as a limb or two were worth. 

Ha. Was ever fuch a curfed misfortune! to lofe 
the letter? I fhould not even know his name if | were 
to hear it. 

Dor. Can I find no invention to be po ae 2 me 
Heyday ! who are thefe ? 

James. Harkye, miitrefs, do you know. where 
where—where dodor What-d’ye-call him lives? 

Dor. Doétor who? 

James, Do&tor——do&or ——what’s his name? 2 

Dor. Hey! what, has the fellow a mind to banter 
me? 

Ha. \s there no phyfician hereabouts famous for 
curing dumbnefs, 

Dor, | fancy you have no need of fuch a phyfician, 
Mr Impertinence. 

- Ha. Don’t miftake us, good-woman, we don’t 

mean to banter you; we are fent by our matter, whofe 

daughter has loft her fpeech, for a certain phyfician 

who lives hereabouts; we have loft our direction, and 

= as much as our lives are worth to return without 
im. 

Dor. There is one Doctor Lazy lives jut by, but 
he has left off practifing. You would not get hima 
mile to aie the lives of a thoufand patients. 

B2 James, 


~ 


36°‘ THE MOCK DOCTOR: Or, 


James, Dire& us but to him; we’ll bring him with 
us one way or other, I warrant you. 2 

Ha, Ay, ay, we'll have him with us, tho’ we carry 
him on our backs. 

Dor. Ha! Heaven has infpir’d me with one of the 
moit admirable inventions to be reveng’d on my hang- 
dog! [ Affde.J—I affure you, if you can get him with 
you, he'll do your young lady’s bufinefs for her ; he’s 
reckon’d one of the beft phyJicians in the world, efpe- 
cially for dumbnefs. | 

fa. Pray tell us where he lives. | a 

Dor Yowll never be able to get him out of his 
own honfe; but if you watch hereabouts, you'll cer 
tzinty meet with hira, for he very often amufes him- 
felt with cutting wood. | 

- Ha, A phyfician cut wood! 

Fimes. 1 tuppofe he amufes himfelf in fearching 
after herbs, vou mean, 

Dor. No, he’s one of the moft extraordinary men 
in the world: he goes dreit like a cominon clowns 
for there is nothing he fo much dreads, as to be known 
for a phyfician. 

fames. All your great men have fome ftrange od- 
diiies about ’em. 

Dor, Why he wil! inffer himfelf to be beat, before 
he will own hirtelf a phyfictan—and 111 give you 
my word, you'll wever make him awn himielf one, 
unlefs you both of you take a good cudgel, and thra‘h 
hisn toto it :’tis what we are all forced to do, when we 
have any need of him. . 

James. What a ridiculous whim is here ! 

Dor. Very true; and in fo great a man. 

James. And is he fo very ikilful a man, 

Dor. Skilful! why he does miracles. About half 
‘Q year ago, a woman was given over by al] her puy- 
ficians, nay, fhe had been dead for fome time; when 
this great man came to her, as foon as he faw her, he — 
- ‘pour’d alittle drop of fomething down her throat— 

- he had no fooner done it, than fhe got out of her bed, 
and walk’d about the room, as if there had been no- 
thing the matter with her. 3 | : 

Both. Ob prodigious ! e 

; : i . ‘ Der, 
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Dor. ’Tis not above three weeks ago, that a child 
of twelve years old fell from the top ot a haufe to the 
bottom, and broke its fkull, its arms, and legs.—-Our 
phyfician was no fooner drubb’d into making hima’ 
vilit, than having rubb’d the child all over with a cer- 
tain ointment, it got upon its legs, and: run away to 

lay. , 

Both. Oh moft wonderful ! 

Ha. Hey! Gad, James, we'll drub him out of a 
pot of this ointment. 

James, But can he cure ‘Gunbaen? 

Der. Dumbnefs! Why the curate of our parifh's 
wife was born dumb, and the doctor, with a iurt of 
wath, wafhed her tongue ’till he fet it a-going fo caat 
in lets than 4 month’s time fhe out-talk’d her hufband. 

Ha. This mult be the very man we were {ent 
after. 

Dor. Yonder is the very man I fpeak of. 

James. What, that he, yonder? 

Dor. The very fame. He has {py’d us, and 
taken up his bill. | 

James. Come, Harry, don’t let us lofe one moments 
—Miltrefs, your fervants; we give yeu ten thoufand 
thanks tor this favour. 

- Dor. Be ture and make good ufe of your fticks.- 

James. He than’t want that. 


SCENE V. Another part of the Wood 
JAMES, HARRY, GREGORY, 


Gre. Pox on't! ’tis moft confounded hot weather* | 
Heyday! who have we here ! 
James. Sir, your moft obedient humble fervant.— 
Gre Sir, your fervant. 
James. We are mighty happy in finding you 
here.- 
Gre. Ay, like enough. 
James. ? Tis in your power, Sir, to do us a very 
great favour. We come, Sir, to implore your 
_ afiitance in a certain affair. 
Gre. Tit be m oty power to give you any afliftance, 
Maitcrs, i'm ready to do it. 
B 3 Famer 
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James. Sir, you are extremely obliging.__--_ But, 
dear sir, let me beg you'd be cover’d; the fun will 
hurt your complexion. 

Ha. For Heaven's fake, Sir, be cover’d. 
_- Gre. Thefe fhould be footmen by their drefs ¢ 


but fhould be courtiers by their ceremony. [ Afide.’ 


James, You muft not think it ftrange, Sir, that we 
come thus to feek after you; men of your capacity 
will be fought after by the-whole world. — . 

Gre. Truly, Gentlemen, tho’ I fay it that fhould 
Not fay it, | have a pretty good hand at a fagot. 

James. O dear Sir! | 


Gre. You may, perhaps, buy fogots cheaper other- 


where; but if you find fuch in all this country, you 
fhall have mine for nothing. To make but one word 
then with you, you fhall have. mine for ten fhillings 
—a hundred. 

James. Don’t talkin that manner, I defire you. 

Gre. | could not feil ’em a penny cheaper if ’twas 
to my father ; 

James. Dear Sir, we know you very well—don’t jeft 
with ns in this manner. 

Gre. Faith, matter, [am fo much in earneft, that 
I can’t bate one farthing. ) 

Jamcs. O pray, Sir, leave this idle difcourfe.— 
Can a perfon, like you, amufe himfelf in this manner ? 
Can a learned and famous phyfician, like you, try to 
diiguife himfelf to the world, and bury fuch fine talents 
in the woods? 

Gre. Vhe fellow’s a fool. 2 

fames. Let me intreat you, Sir, not to diflemble 
with us. , | 

Ha. it is in vain, Sir, we know what you are. 
Gre. Know what you are! what do you know of 
me! : 


phvfician. 
Gre Phyfician in your teeth! I a phyfician! 
James. The fit is on him —Sir, let me befeech you 


to conceal yourfelf no longer, and oblige us to, you 


know what, 
Gr Ce 


James Why, we know you, Sir, to be a very great 


— 
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Gre. Devil take me, if I know what, Sir.——Bat 
I know this, that 1’m no phyfician. 

James. We mult proceed to the ofual remedy, [ 
find. And fe you are no phyficianz em 

Gre. No. 

James. You are no phyfician? 

Gre.. No,‘ tell you. 

Fames, Well, if we mutt, we muft. [Beat him. 

Gre. Oh! Oh! gentlemen! gentlemen! Whatare 
you doing? I am—I am——whatever you pleafe to 
have me. es 
«= Fames. Why will you oblige us, Sir, to this violence? 

Har. Why will you force us to this troublefome 
remedy ? a 

James. 1 affure you, Sir, it gives me a great deal 
of pain. | : i ar 

Gre. 1 affure you, Sir, and fo it does me. But 
pray, gentlemen, what is the reafon that you have a 
mind to make a phyfician of me? 

James. What! do you deny your being a phyfician 
again ?. | 
- Gre, Aad the devil take me, if 1 am. 

Har. You are no phyfician ? 

Gre. May | be por’d, if I am. [They beat his, 
Oh !.-Oh! Dear gentlemen; Oh! for Heaven’s 
fake; 1 am a phyfician, and an apothecary too, if 
you'll have me; I had rather be any thing, than be 
knock’d o’ the head. : 

James. Dear Sir, [ am rejoic’d to fee you come to 
your fenfes; 1 afk pardon ten thoufand times for what 
you have forc’d us to. . \ 

Greg. Perhaps | am deceiv’d myfelf, and am a phy- 
fician without knowing it. But, dear gentlemen, ar 
you certain 1 am a phyfician? : 

James. Yes, the greateft phyfician in the world, 

Gre. Indeed ! 

Har, A phyfician that has cur’d all forts of dif- 
, tempers. 

1 Gre. The devil I have ! 

James, That has made a woman walk about the 

room, after fhe was dead fix hours. 
Bar. 
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Har. That fet a child upon its legs, immediately 
after it had broke ’em. | - 
_ James. That made the curate’s wife, who was dumb, 
talk fafter than her hufband. | . 

Har. Look ye, Sir, you fhall have content, my 
mailter will give you whatever you will demand, 

Gre, Shall I have whatever I will demand? 

James, You may depend upon it. 

Gee. t ama phyfician, without doubt-—I had 
forgot it, but ( begin to recollect myfelf.—Well—and 
what is the diftemper | am to cure? 

James. My young miltrefs, Sir, has loft her tongue. 
_ Gre. The Devil take me, if I have found it. -——-.= 
But come, gentlemen, if { muft go with you, I muk 
have a phyfician’s habit; for a phyfician can no more 
prefcribe without a full wig, than without a fee. 

‘ [ Exeunt. 


» C EN E VI, 
DORCAS: 


Dor. I don’t remember my heart has gone fo pit= 
&-pat with joy a long while —~ Revenge is furely the 


moft delicious morfel the devil ever dropt into the 
mouth of awoman. And thisisa revenge which coits 
nothing; for, alack-a-day !- to plant horns upon a 
huiband’s head, is more dangerous than is imagin’d: 
— ~Odd, I had a narrow efeape when I met with iis 
fool; the belt of my market was over, and I began 
to grow almoft as cheap as a crack'd China cup, 


AIR IV. Pinks and lilies. ‘ 


A woman’s ware, like China, 
"Now cheap, now dear is bought; 
When whole tho’ worth a guinea, 
When broke’s not worth a groat. 
A woman at St James’s, 
With hundreds you obtain; 
But ftay ’till loft her fame is, 
- She'll be cheap in Drury-Lane. | 
SCENE 


. 


‘ 
’ 
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SCENE VII. Sir Jasrer’s Houfe. 
Sir JASPER, and JAMES. 


Sir Fa. Where is he? Where is he? 
James. Only recruiting himielf after his journey. 


- You need not be impatient, Sir; for were my youxg 


™~ 


lady dead, he’d bring her to life again.—He takes 
no more of bringing a patient to Me than other phy- 
fici-ns do of killing him. 
Sir Fa. ’Tis frange fo great a man “fhenld have 
thofe unaccountable odd humours you mention d. 
Fames. Vis but a good blow or two, and he comes 
immediately to himfelf, —— Here he is, 


S C EN E VII. 
Sir JASPER, JAMES, GREGORY, HARRY. 


ffa. Sir, this ts the do@or. 

Sir ja. Dear Sir, you’re the welcomeft man in the 
wor! .. 

Gre. Hippocrates fays, we fhould both be cover’d. 

Sir Fa. Ha! does Hippocrates tay fo? In what 
chapter, pray? 

Gre. Jn his chapter of hats. 

Sir Fa. Since Hippocrates fays fo, | fhall obey him, 

Cre. Doétor, after peng exceedingly travell’d in 
the highway of letters. ——. 

Sir Fa. Door! pray whom do you fpeak to? 

Gre. To you, doétor. 

Sir Fa. Ha, ha!.. -. 1 ama knight, thank the king’s 
Prace for it; but no dodtor. 

Gre. Whar, you're no doctor? 

Sir Fa, No, upon my word, 

Gre. You're no do@or? 

Sir Fa. Doeor ! no. 

Gre. There tis done. [Beats bine 

Sir Fa. ae in the devil’s name! what's 
done? - 

Cre. 


aod 
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Gre, Why, now you're made a door of phy fic—_—_. 
Tam fure it’s all the degrees 1 ever took. 
i Sir fa. What devil of a fellow have you brought 
ere? : 


James. I told you, Sir, the doftor had ftrange whims — 


with Hien, 

Sir Ja. Wnims, quotha !—Egad, I fhall bind his 
phyficianfhip over to his good behaviour, if he has any 
more of thefe whims. : 

Gre. I afk pardon for the liberty [ have taken. 

Sir fa. Oh! it’s very well,.it’s very well for once. 

Gre. I am forry for thofe blows. 

Sir Ja. Nothing at all, noihing at all, Sir. 

Gre. Which I was mblig’d to have the honour of 
daying on {> thick upon yeu. 


Sir Fa. Let us taik no more of ‘em, Sir My 


danghter, doctor, is fallen into a very Rrange dif- 
ter per. 

Gre. Sir, I am overjoy’d to hear it; and. I awifh, 
with all my heart, youand your whole family had the 
fame occafion for me, as your daughter, to fhew the 
gitrt defire | bave to ferve you. 

Sir Ja. I am oblig’d to you. 

Gre. | aflure you, Sir, | fpeak from the very bot- 
tom of my foul. , 

Sir Ja. 1 do believe you, Sir, from the very bottom 
of mine. . 

Gre. What is your daughter’s name? 

Sir Ja, My daughter’s name is Charlot, 

Gre. Are you ture fhe was chriiten’d Charlot? 

. Sir Ja. No, Sir, fhe was chrilten’d Charlotta. 

Gre. Hum' I had rather fhe fhould have been 
ehriiten’d Charijotce. Charlotte is a very good name 
for « patient; and let me tell you, the name is often 
of as much fervice to the patient, as the phyfician js. 


SCENE Ix, 


Sir JASPER, GREGORY, CHARLOTTE, 
: . MAID. 


Sir Fa. Sir, my daughter’s here. 


Gre, Is that my patient? Up on my word fhe car. 


ries 
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ries no diftemper in her countenance——-and I fancy 
a healthy young fellow would fit very well upon her. | 

Sir Fa. You make her fmile, doétor. i 

Gre. So much the better; ’tis a very good fign 
when we can bring a patient to fmile; it is a fign that 
the diltemper begins to clarify, as we fay~—-—Well, 
child, what’s the matter with you? What’s your dif- 
temper ? + | a? 

Cha. Han, hi, hon, han. 

Gre What do you fay? 

Cha. Han, hi, han, hon. 

Gre. What, what, what! 
._ Cha. Han, hi, hon - 

Gre. Han! hon! bonin ! ha!—I don’t underftand | 
a word fhe fays. Han! hi! hon! What the devil of 
a language is this ? ? : 

Sir Ja. Why, that’s her diftemper, Sir. She’s be- 
~ come dumb, and no’ one can affign the caufe——-and 
this diftemper, Sir, has kept back her marriage. 

Gre. Kept back her marriage! Why fo? 

Sir Fa. Becaufe her lover refufes to have her till 
fhe’s cur’d, | : 

Gre. O Lud! was ever fuch a fool, that wou’d 
not have his wife dumb ! Would to Heaven iny 
wife was dumb, I’d be far from defiring to cure her. 

—— Does this diftemper, this Han, hi, hon, opprefs 
her very much? 

Sir Fa. Yes, Sir. \ 

Gre. So much the better. Has fhe any great 
pains ?- > 

1 Sir Fa, Very great. . . 

Gre, That’s juft as I would have it. Give me your 
hand, child. Hum——Ha-—~-a very dumb pulfe, 
indeed. 

-Sir Ja. You have guefs’d her diftemper, : 

Gre. Ay, Sir, we great phyficians know a diftems 
per immediately: I know fome of the college would 
call this the Boree, or the Coupee, or the Sinkeé, or 


twenty other diftempers; but [ give you my word, Sir, — 


your daughter is nothing more than dumb——So I'd 
have you be very eafy; for there is nothing elfe the 
matter 
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- matter with her, 
be as well as I am. 

Si Fa. But I fhould be glad to know, dogor, from, 
whence her dumbnets proceeds ? 

Gre. Nothing fo eafily accounted for. Her 
dumbnefs proceeds trom her having loft her fpeech. 

Sir Fa. But whence, if you pleafe, proceeds her 
having loft her tpeech? 

Gre. All our belt authors will tell you, it is the 

- impediment of the action of the tongue. 

Sir Fa. But if you pleafe, dear Sir, your fentiments 
upon that impediment. 

Gre, Ariitotle has upon that fubjeé&t faid very fine 
things; very fine things. 
| Sir a I believe it, doctor. 

Gre. Ah! he was a great man, he was, indeed, 
avery great man.——A man, who upon that fubjeat 
was 1 man that——But to return to our reafoning: E 
hold that this impediment of the action of the tongue, 
is cauted by certain humours which our great poyfi- 
cians call—humours—humours.—Ah ! you under- 

~ land Latin 
_, Sir Fa, Not in the leaft, 
Gre. What, not underitand Latin? 
_ Sir Ja. No, indeed, doctor, 

Gre. Cabricius arci thuram cathalimus, fiopulari- 
‘ter nom, Hec mufa hic, hec, hoc, genetivo hujus, 
hunc, hanc, mufe. Bonus, bona, bonum, Eftne ora- 
tio Latinus! Etiam... Quia fubftantivo & adjectivum 
concordat in generi numerum & cafus, fic cient 
. aiunt, predicant, clamitant, & fimilibus. 

Sir fa. Ah! why did I negle& my ftudies ? 

Ha, What a prodigious man is this ! 

Gre. Befides, Sir, certain {pirits pafling from the 
left fide, which is the feat of the liver, to the right, 
which is the feat of the heart, we find the lungs, 
which we call in Latin, Whitkerus, having communi- 
cation with the brain, which we name in Greek, Jack- 
bootos, by means of a hollow vein, which we call in 
Hebrew, Perriwiggus, meet in the road with the faid 
{pirits which fill the ventricles of the Omotaplafmus ; 
and becauie the faid humours have——you compre- 

2 hend 


‘ 


If fhe were not dumb, fhe would 
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hend me well, Sir? And becaufe the faid humours 
have a certain malignity—Lilten ferioufly, I beg you. 

Str Fa. I do. 

Gre. Have a certain malignity that is saudi 
attentive, if you pleafe, 

Sir Ja. 1am. . 

Gre. That is caus’d, I fay, by the acrimony of 
the humours engender’d 1 in the concavity of the dia- 
phragm ; thence it arifes, that theie vapours, Pro- 
pria que’maribus tribuuniur, mafcula dicas, Ut fant 
divorum, Mars, Bacchus, Apollo, virorum.—This, 
Sir, is the caufe of your daughter’s being dumb. 

Ha. O that I had but his tongue! 

- Sir Fa. It is impcflible to reaion better, no doubt, 
But, dear Sir, there is one thing. —I always thought, 
till now, that the heart was on the left fide, and the 
liver on the right. , 

Gre. Ay, Sir, fo they were formerly; but we have 
chang’d all that. —The College at prefent, Sir, pro- 
ceeds upon an entire new mer! hed 

Sir Fa 1 aik your pardon, Sir. : 

Gre. Gh, Sir! there is no harm. You’re not 
oblig’d to know jo much as we do. | 

Sir fa. Very wue. But, Decor, what would you 

have done with my daughter? 
* Gre. What would i have done with her? Why, 
amy advice is, that you immediately put her irto a bed 
warind with a brafis warming. pan; caufe her to drink ~ 
gone quart of {pring water, mix'd wih one pint of 
br: anuy, fix Seville oranges, and three ounces of the 
belt double retina lugar. 

Sir Ja. Why, ihis is punch, Dostor, 

Gre. Runch, sir! Ay, Sir.__---And what’s bet- 
ter than runch to make pecple talk?—iever tell me 
of your juleps, your grnels, your—your—this and 
that, and other, which are ouly arts to keep a pa- 
ticnt in hand a long time 1 HONE to do a buliness 
all at once 

Sir fa. Door, Tatk pardon; you fhe il! be obev'd, 

“Gives GHEY» 

Gre. Vil retura in the ever ng, and fee woiat ef- 


Vou, oC + feck 
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fect it Me had on her. But hold, there’s another young 
Jady here that | muft apply fome little remedies to. 

Maid. Who, me? I was never better in my lite, I 
thank you, Sir. 

Gre. Sa much the worfe, Madzm: fo much the 
worje.—’ Tis very dangerous to be very well. For 
when one is very well, one has nothing elfe to do but 
to take phyfic, and bleed away. . 

Sir Fa. Oh, ttrange! What, bleed, when one has 
no diftemper? 

Gre. It may be ftrange, perhaps, ‘but ’tis very 
wholefome. Befides, Madam, itis not your cafe, at 
prefent, to be very well; at lealt you cannot pofiibly 
be well above three days ‘longer ; and it is alwavs beft 
to cure a dittemper before you have it—or, as we fay 
in Greek, Diittemprum beitum eft curare ante habeltum, - 
What | thall preferibe you, at prefent, isto take, 
every fix hours, one of thefe botufes, 

Maid. Ha, ha, ha! Why, Dedctor, thefe look ex- 
-adtly like lumps’ of loaf fugar. 

Gre. Take one of thefe bolufes, I fay, every fix 
hours, wafking it down with fix {poonfuls of the beft 
Holland’s Geneva. poe 

Sir Fa. Sure you are in jelt, Door ! .This 
wench does not fhew any fymptom of a diftemper. 

Gre. Sir Jafper, let me tell you, it were not amifs 
af you youriclf took a little Jenitive *phyfic : I fhall 
prepare fomething for you. 

Sir Fa. Ha, ha, ha! No, no, Do&or, I have 
efcap’d both doctors and diflempers hitherto; and I 
am rejolved the Gdittemper fhall pay me the firit vilit. 

Gre. Say you fo, Sir? Why then, if | can get no 
more patients here, ] muft even feek ’em cliewbere 5 
and fo humbly beggo te domine domiti veniam’ goun- 
di faras. 

Sir Fa. Well, this is a phyfician of vat capacity, 
but of exceeding odd humours. 


SC,E NE X. site) 
LEANDER folus. 


Ah, ‘Charlotte! thou haft no reafon te apprehend 
my 
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my ignorance of what, thou endureft, fince I can fo 
ealily guefs thy torment by my own.— Oh, how much 
more juttifiable are my fears, when you have not only 
‘the command of a parent, but the temptation of for 
tune to allure you! © 


AIR V. 


O curfed power of gold, 

For which all! honour’s fold, 
And honeity’s no more ! 
For thee we often find | 

The great in leagues combin’d 
To trick and’rob the poor, . 
By thee the fool and knave ~ 
' Tranfcend the wife and brave, : 
So abfolute thy reign: 
"Without fome help of thine, 
The greatelt beauties fhine, | 
Aad lovers plead in vain, 


SCENE Xh. 
LEANDER, GREGORY, 


' Gre. Upon my word, this is a good beginning; 
and fince —— | 
Lean. 1 have waited for you, Doétor, a long time, 
I’m come to beg your affiftance. _ tee oe ae 
Gre, Ay, you have need of affiftance indeed! 
What a pulfe is here! What do you out o’ your bed? | 
| | (Feels his pulfe. 
Lean. Ha, ha, ha! Doétor, youre miltaken; 1 am 
not fick, Laffure you. | ; am 
Gre. How, Sir! not fick! Do you think I don’t 
know when a man is fick better than he does himfelt ? 
Lean. Weil, if I have any diftemper, it is the love 
of that young lady, your patient, from whom you juft 
now comne; and to whom if you can convey me, E 
{wear, dear Dodor, I {hall be effectually curd. 
Gre. Do you take me for a pimp, Sir? a phyd- 
cian for a pimp? | : 
Lean. Dear Sir, make no noile. , 
Ca * - Gree 


! 


28 THE MOCK DOCTOR: Or,- 


Gre. Sir, I will make a noife: you' ‘re an imperti« 
nent fellow, 

Lean. Softly, good Sir | . 

Cree [ thall thew yon, Sir, that ’'m not fuch a 
fort ofa perion ; sand that you are an infolent, faucy 
— {Leander gives a purfe -J—Vm not {peaking to yous 
Sir ; but there are certain impertinent fellows in the 
world, that rake pe ople for what they are not—which 
always puts me, Gir, into fuch a pation, that-—— 

Liean. L atk pardon, Sir, for the liberty 1 have ta- 
ken. 

Gre. O, dear Sir! no offence in the leaft.——— 
Pray, Sir, how am I to ferve you? 

fein, Vais dittemper, Sir, which you are fent for 
to cure, is fvign’d. ‘Phe phyficians have reafow’d up- 
on it, according to cuttom, and have derived it from 
the brain, from the bacls trom the liver, lunes, 
lights, und every part of the body : but the trne cause. 
of icis loves and is an eae of Charlot’s, to de- 
liver her from a match «hich the diflikes. 

Cre, Hum !_—Suppote you were to ditzuife your- 
felfas an apothecary? 

Lean, Vm not very well known to her father; there- 
fore believe } may pafs ueon him fecurely. 

Gre. Go then, difguite yourfeif immediately ; ; Pi 
walt for you heve.- Ha! methinks [ fee a patient. 

[iixce Leander. 


SCENE XIL 
GREGORY, JAMES, and DAVY. 


Gre. Gad, matters go fwimmingly. Tl even con-. 
“tinue a phyfician as lone as I live. 

— fames. "Speaking to Davy.] Fear not; if he res 

Japfe into his humours, PH quickly thrath him into 

the phyfician sone Dotior, I have brought youa 

patient. | 

_ Davy. My_poor wife, Dostor, has kept -her bed 
thefe fix months. [Gregory folds out his hand.] 1 

your worfhip would find out fome means to cure 


her 
; Gree 
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Gre. What's the matter with her ? 

Davy. Why, fhe has had feveral phyficians; one | 
fays, ’tis the dropfy ; another ,’tis the what-d’ye. call- It, 
the tumpany ; a third fays, ’tisa flow fever; a fourth 
fays the rhumatiz ; a fifth 

Gre. What are the fymptems ? 

Davy. Symptoms, Sir ! 

Gre. Ay,ay, what does fhe complain of ? 
Davy, Why, fhe is ahways craving and craving for 
drink ; eats nothing at all, Then her legs are iwell’d 
up as big as a. good handfome polt, and as cold-they . 
be as a ftone. 

Gre. Come, to the porpote ; pene to the purpofe, 

my friend. ( Holding out his hand. 
' . Davy. The purpofe is, Sir, that 1 am come to aik 
what your wor(htp pleafes to have done with ber. 

Gre. Plhaw, pfhaw, plhaw ! I don’t underftand cne 
word what you mean. - 

Fames. His wife is fick, Do&tor; and he hath brought 
you a- guinea for your advice. Give it the doctor, 
friend. ; [Davy gives the guinea, 

Gre, Ay, now I underftand you; here’s a gentle- 
man explains the cafe. You fay your wife is fick of 
the dropfy ? 

Davy. Yes, and pleafe your worthip. | 

Gre, Well, [ have made a fhift to comprehend your 
meaning at lalt; you have the ‘ftrangeft way of de- 
feribing a diftemper ! ! you fay your wife is always. cal- 
- Kang for drink; let her have as. much as. fhe defires ; 

fhe can’t dtink too much : and a hear, give her 
this piece of cheefe.. 

Davy. Cheefe, Str ! | 

Gre. Ay, cheefe, Sir. The cheefe of which this 
is a part, has cur’d more people of the dropfy than e- 
wer had it, - 

Davy, | give your worlhip a Siouina thanks ; IN 
go make her take it immediately. | [Exit 

Gre. Go, and if fhe dies, be dure to bury her after 
the beft manner you can, 


. C3 SCENE. 
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S C EN E Xi. 
GREGORY, DORCAS. 


Dor, Um hike to pay feverely for my frolick, if I 
have loft my hufband by it, 

Gro, Ch, phylic and matrimony ! my wife ! 

Dor, For tho’ the rogue uled me a little roughly, 
he was as good a workman as any in five miles of his 


head. 
AIR VI, Thomas, I cannot. 


A fic for the dainty civil fpoute, 
Ww ho’ s bred at the court, or France, 
He treats his wife with fmiles and bows, 
And minds not the good main 1 chance. 
Be Gregory 
"Phe man for me, 
Tho’ given to. many a maggot ; _ 
For he would work 
Like any Turk; 
None like him e’er, handled a faggot, a faggot, 
None like him e’er handled a fay got. 


Gree What evil ftars, in the devil’s name, have 
fent her hither? If I could but perfuade her to take a 
pill or two that 17d give her, I thould be a phytician 
to fome purpofe.—— Come hider, thild, letta me ieela 
Four pulle. 

Dor. What have you to do with my pulfe ? 

Gre. 1am de French phyficion, my dear; and I 
am to feel a de pulfe ot de pation. 

. Dor. Yes, but lam no pation, Sir; nor want no 
phyficion, good Dodor Ragou. 

Gre. Begar, you mutt be putta to bed, and taka 
de peel; me fal give you de hitle peel dat fal cure you, 
as you have more diflempre den ever were hered off. 

Dor. Whaw’s the matter with the fool ? If you feel 
my puile any more, I thall feel your ears for you. 

Gre. Begar, you mui taka de peel. 

Dor. Begar, | fhall not taka de peck. | 

Ores [ll take this opportu ty totry her. [.4/de. 

° _ =——-Maye 


a 
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——Maye dear, if you will not letta me-cura you, 
you fal cura me; you fal be my phyficton, and I wii} 
give you de fee, ° [ Holds ont a purfe. 
| Dor. Ay, my ftomach does not go againit thoie 
pills. And what muft 1 do for my tee? 

Gre. Ob, begar, me vill how you; me vill teacha 
you what you fal doe. You mult come kifla me now; 
you muft come kifla me. 

Dor, [Aijles him.] As I live my very fepgine® 
I've difcover'd him in good time, or he had difcuver’d 
me. [Aide] Well, Doctor, and are you cur’d 
now? 

Gre. I fhall make myfelf a euckold prefently. 
[ A/fde.| —Dis is not a proper place; dis is too public: 
for fud any one pais bye while 1 taka dis phytic, it vill 
preventa de operation. 

Dor. What phyfic, Door? 


_ Gre. In your ear dat. | [Whifpers. 


Dor, And in your ear dat, firrah, [Hitsing him a 
box.]}——Do you dare affront my virtue, you villain ! 
Do you think the world thould bribe me to part with 
my virtue, my dear virtue? There, take your purfe 
again. 

Gre. But where’s the cold? 

Dir, The gold Vil keep as an eternal monument of 
my virtue, 

Gre. Oh, what a happy dog am I, to find my 
wife fo virtuous a. woman, when I leaf expected it f 
Oh, my injur’d dear! behold your Gregory, “your: 
own bufband. 

Der. Ha! : 

Gre. Oh me! I’m fo full of joy, I cannot tell thee 
more, than that I am as»much the happielt of men, “as 
thon art the moft virtuous of women. 

- Dor, And art thos really my Peers And hak 
thou any more of theie purfes? 

Gre. No, my dear, | have no-more about me; 
but ’tis probable ima few days | may have a hundred: 
for the ttrangeit accident has hafipenca to me! 
| Dor. Yes, my dear! but | can teil you whom you 
are obliged to for that accident: had you not beaten 

; clea © me 


— : 
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me this morning, I had never had you beaten into a 


phyfician. 

Gre. Oh, oh! then ’tis to you I owe all that drub- 
bing. 
' Der. Yes, my dear, tho’ I little dreamt of the con- 
fequence. 


Gre. How infinitely Pm oblig’d to thee !——But 
huth ! 


SCENE XIV. 
GREGORY, HELEBORE. 


Hel, Are not you the great dodtor juft come to this - 
town, fo famous for curing dumbneis? 

Gre. Sir, | am he. 

_ Hel. Then, Sir, I fhould be glad of your advice. 

Gre. Let me feel your pulfe. 

Hel. Not for myfelf, good Do&or; I am myfelf,. 
Sir, a brother of the faculty; what the world calls a 
mad dpétor. 1 have at prefent under my care a patient 
- whom I can by no means prevail with to {fpeak. 

_ Gre. I thall make him {peak, Sir, 

Hel. It will add, Sir, to the great reputation you - 
have already acquir’d! and I am happy in finding you, - 

Gre. Sir, Iam af happy | in finding you. You fee 
that woman there; fhe is poffeis’d with a molt ftrange 
fort of madnefs, and imagines every man the fees to 
-be her hufband. Now, Sir, if you will but admit her 
into your houfe 

Hel. Mott willingly, Sir. 

Gre, The firft thing, Sir, you are to do, is to let 
out thirty ounces of her blnod; then, Sir, you are te 
' Shave off all her hair; all her hair, Sir; after which 
you are to make a very fevere ufe of your rod twice 
a-day; and take a particular care that fhe have not 
the leait allowance beyond bread and water, 

fel. Sir, | fhall readily agree to the dictates of fo 
great a man; nor can! help approving af your me- 
thod, which is exceeding mild and wholefome, 

Gre. [To his wife.] My dear, that gentleman wit 
conduct you to my lodging. Sir, I beg you wilk 
take a particular care of the lady, 7 

Hel 
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Hel, You may depend on’t, Sir; nothing. in my 
power fhall be wanting: you have ‘only to enquire | 
for Dr Helebore. 

Dor. ’Twon’t be long before fee you, hufband ? 

Hel. Hufband! This is as unaccountable a nridnefs 
as. 5 any I have yet met with, - [Exit with Dorcas, 


S C EN E XV, 
GREGORY, LEANDER, 


Gre..Uthink I fhall be HeveUe 'd of you now, my 
_ dear. — So, Sir. 

Lean. 1 think I make a pretty good apeUeeay. 
now. | 

Gre. Yes, faith, you’re almoft as good an Beetles 
cary asl ama phyfician; and if you pleafe Ill con- 
vey youto the patient. 

Lean. If 1. ‘did but know a few phyfical hard 
words —— 

Gre. A few phy fical hard words! Why, in a few 
phyfical hard words confiiis the {cience, Would you 
know as much as the whole faculty in an iniant, Sir? 
Come along, comesalong. Hold, let me go firlt ; 
the doctor ma always go before the apothecary. 

[é xeunte ° 


SCENE XVI. Sir Jasrur’s Hiu/fe. 


Sir JASPER, CHARLOT, MAID, CKEGORY, 
LEANDER. 


Sir Fa. Has fhe made no attempt to fpeak yet ? 

Maid, Not in the leat, Sir: fo far from it, that asy., 
fhe ufed to make a fort of noie before, the is*how 
guite filent. 

Sir Fa. (Socking on his watch] Tis almoft the 
tine the doctor promis’d to return,—Oh, be is here, 
Doctor, your fervant, 

—G ae Well, Str, how does my patient j ? 
Sir. Fa, Ra ther werfe, Sir, fince your preen ip- 
tio, 

Gre. So much the better; "tis a fign ‘that i it ope- 
rates, | 

Sir 


e ~ 
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Sir Ja. Who is that gentleman pray, with you ? 

Gre. An apothecary, Sir. Mr Apothecary, I 
defire you would immediately apply that fong I pre- 
{crib d.. ; 

Sir Fa. A (ong, Doétor? prefcribe a fong ! 

Gre. Prefcribe a fong, Sir! Yes, Sir; prefcribe a 
fong, Sir, Is there any thing fo ftrange i in that? Did 
you never hear of Pills to purge Melancholy? If you 
underiiand thefe things better than i, why did you 
fend for me? ’Sbud, Sir, this fong would make a. 
ftonetpeak.— But, if you pleafe, Sir, you and I will 
conier at fome diltance during the Aeplications for 
this fong will do-you as much harm as it will do your 
daughter good, Be fure, Mr Apothecary, to pour 


\ it down her ears very clotely, 
| AIR VIL. 3 


Lean. © Thus, lovely patient Charlotte fees 
“ Her dying patient kneel:. 
Soon cur’d will be your feign’d difeafe, 
But what phyfician e’er can eate 
The torments which I feel? _ 


Think, fkilful nymph, while I a a 
os ® Ah, think what I endure; : 

All other remedies are vain. 

The lovely cause of all my pain 

Can only caufe my cure. 


Gre. It is, Sir, a great and fubtle queftion among 
the doctors, Whether women are more eafy to be cured 
than men? I beg you would attend to this, Sir, if 
you pleafe. Some fay, No; othcrs fay, Yes; and 
for my part, I fay both Yes and No; ftorafmuch as 
the incongruity of the opaque humours that meet in 
the natural temper of women, are the caule that the 
brutal part will always prevail over the fentible, 
One feces that the inequality of their opinions depends 
on the black movement of the circle’of the moon; and 
as the fun that darts his rays upon the coucemry of 
the earth, finds 
Cha. No, I am not at all capable of changing my 
Opinion, — 


Sir 


~ 
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Sir Fa. My daughter {peaks ! my daughter {peaks ! 
Oh, the great power of phyfic! Oh, the admirable 
phrfician! How can | reward thee for fuch atervice? 

Gre: This diitcmper has given me a moft iniutfer-. 
able deal of trouple. [Traverfing the fiage in a 

great heat, the apothecary following. 

Cha. Yes, Sir, I have recover’d my ipeech; bunt [ 
have recover’d it to tell you, that | never will have 
any hofbandsbut Leander. [Speaks with great © 

eagerne/s, and drives Sir Jafper round the #age. 

Sir fa. But --— 

Cha. Nothing is. capable .to fhake the rislaten I 


‘lave taken. 


Sir Fa. What ! 

Cha. Your rhetoric is in vain, all your difcourfes 
fi gnify nothing. 

Sir Ja. 1—-- 

Cha. { am decenmin’d: and all the fathers in the 
world fhall never oblige me to marry contrary to my 
‘inclinations. 

‘Sir Fa. | have—— 

‘Cha. 1 never will fubmit to this tyranny; and if I 
‘mutt not have the man [ like, I’) die a maid. 

Sir Ja. You thall have Mr D. ipper. 

Cha. No, not in any manner, not in the leaft, not at 
all; you throw away your breath, you lofe your time 3 
you may confine me, beat me, bruife me, deltroy me, 
‘kill me, do what you will, ufe me as you will, but [ 
mever will cunient; not all your threats, nor al} your 
blows, nor afl your i] ufage, never fhall force me to 


-eonfent; fo far frein giving him my heart, { never will 


give him my hand; for he is my averfion, 1 hate the © 
very fight of hin: 1 had rather fee the devil, [ had 


‘-rather touch a to: ad; you may make me miferable any | 


‘ 


other way, but with him you than’, that L aim refol- 
ved. 

Gre. There, Sir, there, [ think’we have brought her 
‘tongue to a pretty tolerable confiltency. 

Sir Fa. Confitlency, quotha! why, these is no Lop. 
Ping her tongue.—Dear Dodor, I defire you would 
make her dumb again, 

z Cre. 
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Gre, That's impcffible, Sir: all that I can do to 
ferve you is, If can make you deaf, if you pleafe, 

Sir fa. And do you think— — 

Cha» All your reatfoning thall never conquer my re- 
folation. 

Sir Fa. You fhall marry Mr Dapper this evening. 

Cha. Vil be buried firft. 

Gre. Stay, Sir, ftay, let me regulate this affair; it 
isa diflemper that poilefles her, and | know what re 
medy to apply to it. . ; 

Sir Fa. {tis impoffible, Sir, that you can cure the 
dillempers of the mind. 

Gre. Sir, [can cure any thing. Flarkye, Mr Apo: 
thecary, you fee that the love the has for Leander is 
intirely contrary to the will of her father, and thae 
there is no time to lafe, and that an immediate remedy 
is neceffary : for my part | know of but one, which is 
a dofe of Purgative Running-away, mixed with two 
drachins of pills Matrimeniac, and three Jarge hand- 
fuls of the Arbor Vitz. Perhaps the will make fome 
difficulty to take them; but as you are an able apo- 
thecary, | fhall trutt you for the fuccefs; go, make 
her walk in the garden: be fure you loie na time; to 
the remedy, quick, to the remedy ipecific, 


S C EN E XVIL 
Sir JASPER, GREGORY. 


Sir Ja. What drugs, Sir, were thofe I heard you 
menuon? for [ don’t remember | ever heard them fpoke 

of befere. 
Gre. Vhey are fome, Sir, lately difcovered by the 
Royal Society, & 

Sir fa. Did you ever fee any thing equal to her i in- 
folence? « 

Gre. Daught ers are indeed foretinies a little too 
head- trong. ‘ 

Sir fa You cannot imagine, Sir, Ben foolithly fond 
fhe is of that Leander. 
Gre. The heat of blood, Sir, caufes that in young 
minds. "age 

| Sir 


y 


ere Fl Sell Fe TC SS oe ee > a 


you fhall fee me cure-her this inftant. 
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Sir Fa. For my part, the momeni I difcover’d the 
violence of her paflion, { have always kept her lock’d 
u 

on You have done very wifely, 

Sir Ja. And { have prevented them foe having 
the leait communication together, for who knows what 
might have been the conieqnence? Who knows but 
fhe might have taken it into her head te have rua 
away with him? 

Gre. Very true. 

Sir Fa, Ay, Sit, let me alone for governing girlss 
I think I have fome reafon to be vain on that head; 
I think T have fhewn the world that I underitand a 
littie of women, I think { have; and-let me tell you, 
Sir, there is not a litcle arc requir'’d; if this girl had 
had fome ‘fathers, they had not kept her out of the 
hands of fo vigilant a lover as I have done. 

Gre. No certainly, Sir. 


$$ CEN E XVIIL 

Sir JASPER, DORCAS, GREGORY. 
_ Dor. Where is this villain, this rogue, this pres 
tended phyfician? 


Sir Ja. Heyday! what, what, what’s the matter 


now: . 
Dor. Oh, firrah! . firrah !—would you have de- 


~ ftroy’d your wife, you villain! Would you have been 


guilty of murder, dog? 

Gre. Hoity, toity !—What mad woman is this? 

Sir Ja. Poor wretch! for pity’ s fake cure her, 
Dottor, 

Gre, Sir, I hall not cure her, unlefs fomebody 
gives me a fee.—If you will give me a fee, Sir Jatper, 


Dor. Vil fee you, you villain. Cure me! 


‘ATR VIII 


If you hope by your {kill 
To give Dorcas a pill, 


i 
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You are not a deep politician; 
Cou’d wives but be brought 
To fwallow the draught, - 

Each hufband would be a phyfician. 


S C E N E_ XIX, 


Sir JASPER, GREGORY, DORCAS, JAMES. 


Famer. Oh, Sir! undone, undone! Your daugh- 
ter is run away with her lover Leander, who was here 
difguis’d like an apothecary and this is the rogue 
of a phyfician who has contriv’d all the affair 

Sir Ja. How! am 1 abus’d in this manner ? 
Here, who is there? Bid my clerk bring pen, ink, 
and paper? I'll fend this fellow to jail immediately. 

James. Indeed, my good door, you fland a very 
fair chance to be pang for ftealing an heire(s. 

Gre. Yes, indeed, [ belive L thall take my degrees 


“mow. 


Dor, And are they going to hang you, my dear 
hufband? 
Gre, You fee, my dear wife. 


Dor. Had you finifh'd the faggots it had been fome 


confolation. 
Gre. Leave me, or you'll break my heart. | 
Dor. No, Vil ftay to encourage you at your death 
nor will 1 budge an inch, ’uill I’ve feen zou 


hang’d. 


S$ C EN E Xx. 
To them LEANDER and CHARLOTTE. 


Lean. Behold, Sir, that Leander whom you had 
forbid your houfe, reftores your caugiter to your 
power, even when he had her in his. 1 will receive 
her, Sir, only at your hands.—I have receiv’d leiters, 
by which 1] have learnt the death of an uncle, whofe 
eltate far exceeds that of your intended fon-in-law. 

Sir Fa. Sir, your virtue is beyond all eftates, and 
I give you my mene Ue with all the pleafure in the 
world. 

* Lean. Now my fortune makes me pul indeed, 

| my 


- 


—~ 
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my deareft Charlotte——And, dofor, Vl make thy ; 


fortune too. 

Gre. If you would be fo kind to make mie a phyfi- 
cian in earnett, 1 fhould defire nu other fortune. + 

Lean. Faith, door, I wifh I could do that, in re- 
turn for your having made me an:apothecary; but IIb. 
do as well for thee,. I warrant. 

Dor, Sq, fo, our phyfician, I find, has brought 
about fine matters. And is it not owing to me, firrah, 

that you have been a phyfician at all? 

Sir Ja. May I beg to know whether you are a 
phyfician or not~—or what the devil you are? ' 

Gre I think, Sir; after the miraculous cure you 
have feen me perforin, you have no reafon to atk, 
whether I am a phyfician or no.——-And for you, 
wife, VI) henceforth have you behave with all dete- 
rence to my greatne({s:- 

Dor. Why, thou puf’d-up fool, I cou’d have made 
as good a phyfician myfelf; the cure was owing ta 
the apothecary, not the doctor. 


- 


AIR IX. We've cheated the parfon, &e." 


When tender young virgins look pale and complain, 
You may fend for a dozen great doors in vain ; 
All give their opinion, and pocket their fees; 
Each writes her a cure, tho’ all mifs her dileale ; 
Powders, drops, 
; Juleps, flops, 
A cargo of poifon from phyfical fhops. 


Tho’ they phyfic to death the unhappy poor maid, 
W hat’s that to the doctor——fince he muft be paid? 
W ould you know how you may manage her right? 
Our doétor has brougit you a Noftrum to-night: 
+ Never vary, - 

Nor mifcarry,: 


If the lover be but the apothecary, 


eo 
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ELL, ladies, pray, how goes our doctor down ? 


Shall he not even be fent for up to town ? 
"Tis fuch a pleafant and audacious rogue, 
He'd have a humming chance to be in vogue. 
What, the’ no Greek or Latin he command, 
Since he can talk what none can underftand,? 
Ah! there are many fuch phyficians in the:land 
And what, tho’? he bas taken no degrees ? 
No doctor here can better take-——his fees. 
Let none his real iguorance defpife, 
Since he can feel a pulfe, and 


\ 


look extremely wifee 


Tho’ :ike fome quack; he fhine out in news -papers, 


He is avare phyftcian for the vapours. 


Ab! ladies, in that’ cafe, he has more knowledge: 


Than all the ancient fellows of the college, 
Befides, a double calling he purfues, 


‘ He writes you bills, end brings you..~~— billet-douxg 


Dottors, with fome, are in [mall eftimation, 

But pimps, all own, are ufeful to the nation. 
| Phyfic now flackens, and now haftens death ; 

Pimping’s the fureft way of giving breath. 


How many maids who pine away their hours, 


~ 


And droop in beautecus fpring, like blafted flowerss 


| Had Rill furvie’d, had they sur doctor known ; 


Widows, who grieve to death, for hufbands Lone s 


And wives, who die, for bufbands living on; 
Wou'd they our mighty doctor's art effay, 
Ld warrant he———wou'd put ’em in a way, 


Doors, beware, fhou’d once this quack take root, 


digad bed ferce you all to walk on foot ! 
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THE 


THE ~ 
COVENT-GARDEN 
TRAGEDY. 

| As it was Adted at the 


THEaTRE-ROYAL in Drury-Lane, 1732. 


Quz amanti parcet, eadem fibi parcet parum 


al 


‘Quafi pifcis, itidem eft amator lenz: nequam eft nifi recens. 


Is habet ficcum; is fuavitatem ; eum quovis pacto coadias 5 
Vel patinarium vel affum: verfes, quo pacto lubet. 

Je dare volt, is fe aliquid pofci, nam ubi de pleno promitur, 
Neque ille {cit, quid det, quid damni faciat : illi rei ftudetz 
Volt placere fefe amicz, volt mihi, pediffequz,: 

Volt famulis, volt etiam ancillis : & quoque catulo meo 


Subblanditur novus amator, fe ut quum videat, gaudeat. 
| PLAUTUs. Afinar, 


PRO. 
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PROLEGOMENA. 


T hath been cuftomary with authors of extradrdi- 
nary merit to prefix to their works certain com- 
mendatory epiftles in verfe and profe, written by a 
friend, or left with the printer by an unknown hands; 
which are of notable ufe to an injudiciens reader, and 
often lead him to the difcovery of beauties which might 
otherwife have efcaped his eye. They ftand_ like 
champions at the head of a volume, and bid defiance 
to an army of Critics. 7 


As {| have not been able to procure any fuch '‘pane- 
gyrics on the tollowing icenes frem my friends. nor 
Jeifure to write them myfeli, I have in an unprece- 
dented manner, colleéted fuch criticifms as { could 
mee( with on this tragedy. and have placed them be- 
fore it; but t muft at the fame time :ffure the reader, 
that he may fhorcly expect an antwer to them. 


The firit of thefe pieces, by its date, appears to be 
the preduction of ome fine gentleman, who plays the 
» Critic for his diverfion, tho’ he has nat {poiled his eyes 
with too much reading. The latter wiil be eafily difs — 
cover’d to come from the hands of one of that club 
which hath determin’d to inftru& the world in arts 
_ ad {ciences, without underftanding any; who a 


With Jefs learning than makes felons foapes . 
Lefs human genius than God gives an ape; 


are refolv'’d ae 
Of nature, and their ftars, to write. 


« Drar 
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« Dear JACK, 


INCE you have left the town, and no rationaf 
S creature except mylelf in it, I have applied 
myfelf pretty-much to my books; 1 have, bet:des 
the CraFTsMAN and GRus-sSTREET JOURNALS, 
read a good deal in Mr Pope’s Rarg or THE 
Lock, and feveral pages in the History Of THB 
Rie or SwepeN, which is tranflated into Enge 
lith,; but fancy I fhould underRaud more of in if £ 
had a better map; for I have not been able to nud 
out Livonia in mine. 


‘¢¢ T believe you will be furprifed to hear I have not 


been twice at the play-houie fince your departure, 
But alas! what entertainment cana man of icnfe 
find therenow; The.Mopnern Huspanp. which we 
hits'd the firit nig, had juch fuccefs, that | be- 
gan to C: hink-it a good play, ull the GrusB-srraet 
jJourna aflured me it was not, The Ezru op 
tssex, which you know is my favourite of all 
‘Shakefpeare’s plays, was acted the other nights 
but | was kept from it by a damn’d farce, which I 
abominate and dete& fo much, that I have never 
either {een it, or read it. 

« Lait Monday.catne out a new Tragedy, called 
‘The Covent Garpven TRAGEDY, which I be- 
lieve, 1 may.affirm’ to be the wortt that ever was’ 
written. | will not fhock your good judgment by 


“any quotations out of it. To tell you the truth, [- 


know not widat to make of it: one would have 

gueis’d from the audience, it had been a Comedy s 

for I faw more people laugh than cry at it. It adds — 
a very ftrong confirmation to your opinion, That 

it is impoflible, any thing worth reading fhou’d ke 

written in this age,” 


Tam, &e. 


St James's Coffee-houfe, 


A 
CRITICISM 


; ON THE 
COVENT-GARDEN-TRAGEDY, 
Originally intended for the Grus-sTREET JOURNALe 


Have been long fenfible that the days of pceetry 
are no more, and that there is but one of the mo- 
derns (who fhall be namelefs) that can write either 
fenie,-or Engiith, or grammar. For this reafon | have 
pais’d by unremarked, generally unread, the little, 
quaint, fbort-Jiv'd productions of my cotemporaries ; 
for it is a maxim with my booktfeller, that no criticitm 
on any work can fell, when the work itfelf does not. : 
But when I obferve an author growing into any re- 
putation; when | fee thé fame play which I had li- 
berally hifs'd the firft night, advertis’d for a contider- 
able number of nights together ; I then begin to look 
about me, and to think it worth criticizing on. A play 
that runs twelve nights, will fupport a temperate cri- 
tic as many days. . | s 4 
The fuccefs of The Tracepy or TRAGEDIES, and 
The Mopern-Hussanp, did not only determine me 
to draw my pen again{t thofe two performances, but 
hath likewife engaged my eriticifm on every thing: 
which comes from the hands of that author, of what. 


ever nature it be, > 
2 ‘ 8 


Seu Grecum five Latinum. 


- The Covent-Garpben Tracepy bears fo great an ~ 
analogy to the Tracepy of Tom Tuumse, that it. 
needs not the author’s name to affure us from what 


& quarter it had its original, 1 fhall beg leave, there. 


fore, to examine this piece a little, even before 1 am. 
affured what fuccefs it fhall meet with. Perhaps what 
I fhall herein fay may prevent its meeting with any. 

I fhall not here trouble the reader with a laborious 


_ definition of Tragedy drawn from Ariftotle or Horace, 


for which I refer him to thefe authors. I fhall con- 
tent 
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tent myfelf with the following plain propofition s 


« That a Tragedy-is a thing of five ads, written dia- - 


*¢ Jozuewtle, confifting of feveral fine fimilies, meta-_ 


* phors. and moral phrafes, with here and there a 


“6 fpeech upon fiberty. That it muft contain an ace - 


*¢ tion, characters, tentiments, diction, and a moral,’? 
Whatever falls thort of any of thefe, is by no means 
worthy the name of a Tragedy. 

Que genus aut flexum variant, quecunque novato 

Ritu deficiunt fuperantve, heteroclita funto. 

I fhal] proceed to examine the piece before us on 
thefe rules ; nor do [ doubt to prove it deficient in 
thein all, 

Qoz fequitur manca eit numero cafuque propago. 


As foe an aétion, I have read it over twice, and do. 


folemnly aver, I can find none, at leaft rione worthy 
to be called an action. The author, indeed, in one 
place, feems to promife fomething like an adtion, 
where Stormandra, who is enraged with Lovegirlo, 
fends Bilkum to deftroy him, and at the fame time 
threatens to deitroy herfelf; but alas ! what comes 
of all this preparation ?—Why, parturiunt montes— 
the andience is deceived, according to cuftom, and 
the two murdered people appear in good health, For, 
all which great revolution of fortune we have no o- 
ther reafon given, but that the one has been run thro” 
the coat, and the other has hung up her gown inftead’ 
of herfelf Ridiculum ! a 

_ The charaéters, I think, are fuch, as I have not yet’ 
met with in Tragedy,. Firft, for the character of mo- 
ther Punchbowl; and, by the way, I cannot con- 
ceive why fhe is called Mother, Is fhe the mother of 
any body in the play ? No: from one line one might’ 
guefs fhe was. a bawd. Leatherfides defires her to* 
procure two whores, &c, but then is fhe not continu-' 
ally talking of virtue ? How can fhe be a bawd? In 


the third f{cene of the fecond act fhe appears to be’ 


Stormandra’s mother, 


Puncus, Daughter, you ufe the Captain too un- 
kinds... ee 
. ? 2 But, 


o 
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But, if I miftake not, in the fcene immediately pre- 
ceding, Bilkum and fhe have mother’d and fon’d it 
feveral times. Sure fhe cannot be mother to them 
both, when fhe would put them to bed together. Per- 
haps fhe is mother-in-law to one of them, as being 
married to her own child. But of this the poet fhou’d, 
J think, have given us fome better aflurance than 
barely intimating that they were going to bed together; 
which people in this our ifland have been fometimes 
known to do, without going to church together. 

What is ingended by the character of Gallono, is dif- 
ficult to imagine. Either he is taken from life, or he 
is not. Methinks, | could with he had been left out. 
of the dance*, nothing being more unnatural than to 
conceive fo great a fot to be a lover of dancing; nay, 
fo great a lover of dancing, as to take that woman for 
a partner whom he had jult before been abufing As 
for the characters of Lovegirlo and Kiflinda, they are 
poor imitations of the characters of Pyrchus and An- | 
dromache in The Disrrest Moruer, as Bilkum 
and Stormandra are of Oreltes and Hermione. - 

Sed quid morer itis. 

As for Mr Leatherfides, he is indeed an original; 
and fuch a one as, 1 hope, will never have a copys 
We are told (to fet him off) that hg has tearn’d to read, 
has read play.bills, and writ The Grus-sTreET 
Journar. But how reading play-bills, and writing - 
Grub-fircet papers, can qualify him to be a judge of 
plays, I confefs | cannot tell. ot 

The only charaer I can find intirely faultlefs is the’ 
chairman : for firft we are ailur’d, 

He afks but for his fare, 
When the Captain anfwers him, 
Thy fare be damn’d, oa 


He replies in the gentleft manner imaginable, | 


This is not acting like a gentleman. 

_ ™ The Critic is cut in this particular; it being notorious Gah 
Jono is not in the dance; but, to fhew how careful the Authot 
‘was to maintain his character throughout, the faid Gallona, du- 
giny ‘he whule dance, is employ’d with his bottle and his pipe. 


- Vor. Lh & The 
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The Captain, upon this, threatens to ‘knock his ae 
out. He then anfwers, in a moft intrepid and juttifis 
able manner; 


Oh! chai with me, &c. 


I cannot help wifhing this may teach all gentlemen 
to pay their chairmen. 

Proceed we now to the fentiments. And here, to 
fhew how inclin’d I am to admire rather than diflike, 
I fhall allow the beautiful manner wherein this play 
fets out. The firft five lines are a mighty pretty fatire 
On our age, our country, ftatefmen, lawfers and phy- 
. ficians, What did 1 not expea from fuch a beginning? 
But alas! what follows? no fine mora! fentences, not 
aword of liberty and property, no infinuations that 
courtiers are fools, and ttatefmen rogues. You have 
indeed a few fimilies; but they are very thin fown, 


Apparent rari #antes ™m gurgite valto. 


The fentiments falf very fhort of politenefs every 

where; but thofe in the mouth of Captain Bilkuny 

breathe the true {piit of Billinfgate. The courthhip 
that pafles between him and Stormandra in the fecond © 
act is fo extremely delicate, fure the anthor muft have 
ferved an apprenticefhip there before he could have 
produced it. How unlike this was the beandful man- 
rer of making love ins ufe among the ancients, that 
charming fimplicity of manners which thines fo appa~ 
rently in all the * tragedies ci Plautus, where, 


petit & prece blandus amitcam. 


But alas! how fhou’d an ifliterate modern imitate aue 
thors he has never read ? 

To fay nothing of the meannefs of the diction, 
which is fome degrees Jower than 1 have feen in any 
“modern Tragedy, we very often meet with contradic 
tions in the fame Mae. The fubitantive is fo far from 
dhewing the fignification of its adjective as the latter 
requires, 

6 An adjective requires fome word to be joined to 
‘ itto thew its fignification.? Vid. Accidence, 


* I fuppofe thefe are loft, there remaining now go more than 
Bis Conicdice. 
that 


€ 
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that rt very often takes away its meanin g, as particu. 
larly ¢ virtuous whore.’ Did it ever enter into ang 
head before to bring thefe two words. together? In- 
deed, my friend, [ eou’d as foon unite the idea of 
your fweet felf ani a good poet. 

Forth from your empty peat rll Enock yout 

brains. 

Had you had any brains in. your own head, you ne~ 
ver had writ this. line. 

Yet do not fhock it with a thought fo bale, 


Ten low words creep here ima line, mdeed. 
Monofyllabla nomina quedam, 

Sal, fol, ren et fplen, car, fer, vir, vas,———— 
Virgal rod, grief-ftung foul, &c. . 


E would recommend to this author (if he can fend) 
that wholefome lithe treatife, called Gulielmi Liliz 
Monita Pedageyica, where he will find this nflruétion:, 


/ ——Veluti feopulos barbara verba fuge,—— 


‘Much may be faid on both fides of this queltion. 
Let me confider what the queftion is. 
Mighty pretty, faith; refolumg a quettion firft; and: ' 
then asking it. 
thon. haft a: tongue: 
Might charm a bailiff to forego his hold. . 
Very likely, indeed' I fancy, Sir, iftever you were in 
the hands of a bailiff, you have not efcap’d fo ealily., 


Hanover-f{quare fhall come te ‘Drury- aes 


W onderful !: 
Thou halt. wear farms and houfes in each ear. 


Oh! Bavius! Oh! conundrum! is this true? Sure the 
poet exaggerates! What! a woman. wear farms and. 
doufes in her ear, nay, in each ear, to make it {till the: 
more incredible! I fuppofe thefe are poetical farms. 
and houfes, which any woman may carry about her- 
without being the heavier, But [ pafs by this, and 
mmany other beauties of the hike nature, que Ilectio. 

E.2 . _ + duxta 


ee 


vr 
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"juxta docebit, to come to a little word which is worth 
the whole work. | 


é 


Nor modefty, nor pride, nor fear, norREP, 
Quid fbi vult iftud REP ?——I have looked over all 
my dictionaries, but in vain. 

' Nufquam reperitur in ufu. 


I find, indeed, fuch a word in fome of the Latin an- 
thors; but, as it is not in the dictionary, J fuppofe ig 
to be obfolete.. Perhaps it is a proper name; if fo, it 
fhould have been in Italics. I am a little inclined to 
this opinion, as we find feveral very odd names in this 
piece, fuch as Hackabouta, &c. 

I am weary of raking in this dirt, and fhal] there- 
fore pafs on to the moral, which the poet very inge- 
nuoufly tells us is, he knows not what; nor any one 
elfe,-I dare fwear. I fhall however allow him this 
merit, that except in the five lines above-mentioned, 
I fcarce know any performance more of a piece, -Ei- 
ther the author never fleeps, or never wakes throughs 
e@ut. 


# ASS in prefenti perfeftum format-in avi, 


| © Gul. Lillias reads this word with a fingle S. 


PROLOGUE 
‘ 


Spoken by. Mr THEOPHILUS CIBBER.. 


? 


y isd Athens firf? (as diflionaries write) 

The Tragic Mufe was midwif’d-into Hights> - 
Rome knew ber next, and next the took a dances, 
Some fay to England, others fay to France. 

But when, or whence, the tuneful geddefy came,. 
Since fhe is here, I think, is much the fame.. 
Oft have you feen the king and hero rage, 
Oft has the virgiu’s paffion fill’d the flage 3: 
Té-night nor king, nor hero, fhaHl you py, 
Wor virgin’s:leve fhall fill. the virgin’s eyes 

Our poet from unknown, untafied fprings, . 

A curious draught of Tragic near bringss. 
From Covent-Garden culls delicious ftores; 

Of bullies, bawds, and fots, and rakes, and whoresé. 
Examples of the great can Serve but few ; ‘ 
For what are kings’ and heroes’ faults to you ?: 

But thefe examples-are of general ufes. 

What rake is ignorant of * King’s coffee-houfe ? 
Here the old rake may view the crimes akieratald 
And boys bence dread the vices of the-town : 

Here nymphs fedue'd, may mourn their pleiaes paltry. 
“And maids who have their virtue, learn to hold it faft,. 


*A- place in- Covent Garden market, well known. to all gentle . 
_ Men to whom beds are unknown. 


GENTLEMEN, 


- CAPTAIN BILKUM, Mr Mutvarrt. 


LOVEGIRLO, _. Mr Cisser, jun. 
GALLONO, - Mr Pacer. 
LEATHERSIDES, . Mr Rozerts, 
CHAIRMAN, _ _ Mr Jones. 
LADIES. 
MOTHER PUNCHBOWL, Mr Bripncewarer, 
KISSINDA, Mifs Rarror. 
| STORMANDRA, ’ Mrs Muszart, 


NONPAREL, Mifs Mears, 


+ 


SCENE) An Antichamber, or rather Back: parlour ix 
Moruer PuncuBown’s Hou/e. 


DRAMATIS Deseo ate. : 


THE 


THE 
-COVENT-GARDEN. 
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es 


ACT SCENE -L 
SCENE, 4 Astichamber. 


MOTHER PUNCHBOWL, LEATHERSIDES,. 
NONPAREL, INDUSTRIOUS JENNY. » 7 
_ Moruer. ’ 
”HO’d be a bawd in this degen’rate age 
Who'd for her country unrewarded ton! _ 
Not fo the ftatefman fcrubs his plotful head,. 
Not fo the lawyer fhakes his unfee’d tongue, | 
Not fo the doctor gilds the doleful pill. 
Say, Nonparel, indultrious Jenny, fay, 
, Js the play done, and yet no cull appears? _ , 
'  Nonp. The play is dene; for from the pigeon-hole 
_ JT heard them hifs the curtain as it fell, es 
Moth, Ha, did they. hifs? Why then the play 1s 
damn’d, 
And I {krall fee the poet’s face no more. 
Say, Leatherfides, ’tis thou that bet can tell; 
For thou haft learnt to read, haft play-bills read, 
The Grub. ftreet. Journal thou haft known to write, 
Thou art a judge; fay, wherefore was it damn’d? 
Leath. 1 heard a tailor fitting by my fide, _ 
Play on his catcall, and cry out, ** Sad tuff.” 
Aj little farther an apprentice fat, —- ‘ . 
n 


o” 
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And.he too hifs’d, and he too cry’d, ** Twas low?’ ’ 

Then o’er the pit I downward caft my eyé, 

The pit all hifs’d, all whiftted, and all groan’d. 
Moth. Enough. The poet’s loft, and fo’s his bill. 


Oh! ’tis the tradefman’s, not the poet’s hurt: 


J 


For him the wafherwoman toils in. vain, 
For him in vain the tailor fits crofs-legg’d, , 
He runs away and leaves all debts unpaid. ~ 
Leaths The mighty Captain Bilkum this way comesa. 
J left him in the entry with his clrirmaa 
Wrangling about his fare. | 
Moth. Leatherfides, ’tis- well, 
Retire, my girls, and patient wait-for-culls.. 


SC EN E QU. 


Mother PUNCHBOWL, Captain BILKUM, CHAIR. 
. _ MAN. 


Chair. Your. honour, Sir, has paid bat half my- 
fare. | 
I afk. but for my fare. 
Cap. Bilk. Thy fair be damn’d. : 
Gbair. This is not acting like a gentleman. 
Cup. Bilk. Begone, or by the powers of dice I! 


{wear, 


~ Were there no other chairman in. the world, 


From out thy empty head I’d knock thy brains. 
Chair. Oh, that with me, all chairmen would con- 
{pire, . 
No more to carry fuch fad dogs for hire, 
But let the lazy rafcals-ftraddle through the mire. | 


$ C EN E Ill. | 
Captain BILKUM, Mother PUNCHBOWL. 
Moth. What is the reafon, Captain, that you -make:: 


* This noife within my houfe? Do you intend. 
' ‘To arm reforming con{tables again me? — 


Wou’d it delight your eyes to fee me dragg’d ; 


. By bafe plebeian hands-tqo Wefiminfter, 


The {coff of ferjeants and attornies clerks, | 
| 7 - And* 


,% 
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And then exalted on the pillory, 
Vo ttand the fneer of ev’ry virtuous whore? 
Oh! cou’dft thou bear to fee the rotten egg 
Mix with my tears, and trickle down my cneeks, 
Like dew diftilling from the full-blown rofe : 
Or fee me follow the attradtive cart, 
"Vo fee the hangman lift the virgal rod, 
"That hangman you fo narrowly efcap’d ! 
Capt. Bilke Ha! that laft thought has ftung me te 
the foul. 
Damnation on all laws and lawyers too : 
Behold thee carted-——-oh ! forefend that fight, 
May Bilkum’s neck be ftretch’d before that day. 
Moth. Come to my arms, thou belt belov’d of fons, 
Forgive the weaknefs of thy mother’s fears : 
Oh! may I never, never fee thee hang’d ! 
Capt. Bilk, If born to fwing, 1 never fhall be 
drown’d : 
Far be it from me with too curious mind, 
To fearch the office whence eternal fate 
lifues her writs of various ills to men ; 
Too foon arrefted we fhall knuw our doom. 
And now a prefent evil gnaws my heart, 
Oh! Mother, mother 
Moth. Say, what wou’d my fon? ~~ 
' Capt. Bilk, Get me a wench, and lend me half y 2. 
crown, ) 


Moth. Thou fhalt have both. ‘ 
Capt Bilk, Oh! goodnefs moft unmatchd, 
What are your Nelope’s compar’d to thee ? 
Jn vain we’d fearch the hundreds of the town, 
_ From where, in Goodman’s-Fields, the city-dame 
Emboxed fits, for two times eighteen pence,, 
To where, at midnight hours, the noble race 
In borrow'd voice and mimick habit fqueak. 
Yet where, oh where ts fuch a bawd as thou ? 
Moth, Ob! deal not praife with fuch a lavifh 
tongue; | 
If I excel all others of my trade, 
Thanks to thofe ftars that taught me to excel ! 
SCENSB 
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S CENE W, _ 


Mother PUNCHBOWL, Captain . BILEUM,. 
LEATHERSIDES. 


__ Leath. A porter from Lovegirlo is asia 

If in your train one harlot can be fotnd, 

That has not been a month upon the town, 
'Her, he expects to find in bed by two, ; 

Moth. Thou, Eearhendesyl belt Knows fuch nymphs: 
to find, 

To thee heir lodgings they communicate. 

Go, thou procure the girl, {il make the punch, 
Which the muft call for wien fhe firft arrives, 

Oh! Bilkum, when I backward cait my thoughts, 

When I revolve the glorious days I’ve feen, 

(Days I (hall fee no more)—it tears my brain. 
When culls fent frequent, and were fent away, 
When col’nels, majors, captains, aud lieutenants, 
Here fpent the iffue of their glorious toils ; 

Thefe were the men, my Bilkum, that fubdu'd. 

The haughty foe, and paid for beauty here. 

Now we are fank to a low race of beaus, 
Fellows anfit for women or for war; | 
And one poor cullis all the guefts ] have.’ ® 


i) 
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LEATHERSIDES, Mother. PUNCHBOWL, 
BILKUM. 


- Leath, Two whores, great Madam, muff he ftraight 
prepar’d, 
A fat one for the ‘{quire, and for my lord a lean. 
Moth. Be thatthy care. Vhis weighty bus’nefs done,. 
A bowl of humming punch fhall glad my fon.. 


SC ENE VL 
se:  BILKUM folus. 


. Qh! ’tis net in the pow’r of punch to eafe 
My grief-ftung foul, fince Hecatifla’s falfe, st 
MRCS; 


PM RAGEDY. 59 


Since fhe could hide a poor half guinea from me. 

Wh! had | fearch’d her pockets ere ITrofe, | - 
J had not left a tingle fhilling in them. 

But lo! Lovegirlo comes, I will retire, 


SCENE VE. 
LOVEGIRLO, GALLONO. 


Gal. And wilt thou leave us for a woman thus 1? 
Art chou Lovegirlo? Tell ine, art thou he, 
Whom [ have feen the faffron-colour’d morn — 
With rofy fingers beckon home in vain? 
Than whom none oftner pull’d the pendent bell, 
None oftner cry’d, * another bottle bring ;” 
And canft thou leave us for a worthlef{s woman ? 
Love. | charge thee, my Gallono, do not {peak 
Oughr againft woman: by Killinda’s fmiles, on 
{Vhofe fmiles more worth than all the Cornwall mines). 
When I drank moft, ’twas woman made me drink, 
‘The toaft was to the wine an orange peel. - 
Gal. Oh! won’d they /pur us on to noble drink, 
J too wou'dbe a lover of the fex, 
And fure tor nothing elie they were defign’d, 
Woman was only born to be a toatt. 
Lovee\What madnefs moves thy flander-hurling: 
tongue? 
‘Woman ! what is there in the world like woman ? 
Man without woman is a lingie boot, 
Ys half a pair of theers. Her wanton {miles 
“Are {weeter than a draaght of cool fmall-beer 
‘To the fcorch’d palate ot a waking fot. 
Nan isa puppet which a woman inoves ' 
And dances as fhe will———Oh! hadicnot _ 
Been for a woman, thou hadft not been here. 
Gal And weve it not for wine—I wou’d not be. 
~ ‘Wine makes a cobler greater than a king ; 
Wine gives mankind the preference to beatts, 
Thick teaches all the animals to drink, 
But drunkennefs belongs to-only man. 
Love, \f woman were not, my Gallono, man 
Wou'd make a filly figure in the world. 
fades And without wine all human kind wou’d be 
On 
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One ftupid, fniveling, fneaking, fober fellow. — 
Love. What does the pleafures of our lite refine? 

?Tis charming woman, : 
Gal, Wine. : 
Leve. ?1is woman, 


Gal. Wine. 


$C ENE Vill 
as BILKUM. 


Much may be faid on both fides of this queftion 
Let me confider what the queftion is: 
If wine or woman be our greater good ? 
Wine is a good--—- and fo is woman too, 
But which the greater good (4 long paufe.] I cannot 
tell. : 
Either to other to prefer {’m Joth, © | 
But he does wilelt who takes moit of both, 


S C EN E IX, 


LOVEGIRLO, KISSINDA, 


Lovee O! my Kiffinda! Oh! how-fweet art thou ? 
Nor Covent Garden, nor Stocks Market knows 
A flower like thee ; lets {weet the tunday rofe, 
With which, in country church, the milk-maid decks ~ 
Her ruddy breaft: ne’er wath’d the courtly dame 
Her neck with honey. water half fo {weet. 
Oh ! thou art perfume all; a perfume thop. 
Kif. Ceafe, my Lovegirlo, oh! thou bait a tongue 
Might charm a bailiff to forego his held. 
Oh! i cou'd hear thee ever, cou’d with joy 
Live a whole day upen a diih of tea, 
And liften to the bagpipes in thy voice, : 
Love. Hear this, ye hurlots, hear her and reform: 
Not fo the mifer loves to fee his gold, 
Not fo the poet loves to fee his play, 
Wot fo the critic loves to fee a fault, 
Not fo the beauty loves to fee herielf, 
As I delight to fee Kiflinda {mile. 
“Ki. Ohl my Lovegirlo, I mult hear no more, 


-~- 4 Thy 
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Thy words are ftrongeft poiton to my foul; : 
I fhall forget my trade, and learn to-cdote. 
Love. Gh! give a loofe te ali the warmth of love. 
Love like a bride upon tae iecond uight: 
] like a ravith’d bridegr now or Uh firit. 
~ Kif. Thou know’tt too well a lady. cf the town 
If fhe give way to love muit be undone. 
Love The town! thou fhalt be on the town no 
more, 
1’ll take thee inio keeping, take thes rooms 
So large, fo furnita’d, in fc fine a itreet, 
The onitrefs of a ing fuali suvy thee; 
By Jove, Vl force: the footy trive tu own, 
A Chiriitian keeps a whore os well as chev, 
nif. and wilt chou take me taro keeping 7 
Love. Yes. 

Kif. Toen Tam bleft indeed-—and | wiil be 

The kindeft, gentle, and the cheapeft girl. 

A joint of meat a-day is all I afk, 

And that Ill drefs myfelf-——A pot of beer, - | 
When thau din’ft from me, thall be all my wines 
Few clothes Pll have, and thote coo fecond hand; 
Then when a hole within thy tocking’ s feen,, 

(For ftockings will have boles) UH darn it for thee; 
With my ewn hands 7H wath thy fospen’d fhirt, - 
And make the bed [ have unmade with thee. 

Love. Do virtuous women wie their hufbands fo? 
Who but a fool would marry that can keep ?————_ 
W hat is this virtue that mankind adore? 

Sounds fefs the fcolding of a virtuous tongue! | 
Or who remembers, to increafe his joy, 

In the Jaft moments of excetlive blils, 

The ring, the licenfe, parfon, or his clerk? 
Befides, whene’ér my miftrefs plays me foul, 

I caft her, like a dirty fhirt, away. 

But oh! a wife fticks like a plaitter faft, 

Like a perpetual blifter to the poll. 

Kif. And wilt thou never throw me off ?—— 

Love. Never, , , 
Till chou art foil’d. | | 

Kif. Then turn me to the ftreets, 

Thiofe ftreets you took me from, | 

Vor, - F- Lover 


3 
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‘Love. Forbid it all - 

Ye powers propitious to unlawful love. 

Ob! my Kiffinda, by this kifs I fwear, 
(This kiis which at a fhilling is not dear) * 
I wow’d not quit the joys this night fhall give, 
For all the virtuous wives or maids alive. 

Oh! [am all on fire, thon lovely wench, 
Torrents of joy my burning foul muft quench, 
Reiterated joys! 

Thus burning from the fire, the wafher lifts” 
‘The red-hot iron to make fmooth her {hifts, 
With arm impetuous rubs her fhift amain, 

And rubs, and rubs, and rubs it o’er again; 
~ Nor fooner does her rubbing arm withold, 
°Till the grows warm, and the hot iron cold. 


Feel 


re te a ce ee at eR 


ACT I. SCENEL 
-STORMANDRA, Captain BILKUM. 


7 STORMANDRA. 


O'T, tho’ you were the beft man in the land, 
Shoua’d you, unpaid for, have from mea favour. 
~ Therefore come down the Ready, or : go. 

Gap. Bik. Forbid it, Venus | fhou’d ever fet 
So curfed an example to the world : 
Forbid the rake, in full purfuit of joy 
Requir’d the unready Ready to come down, 
Shou’d curfe my name, and cry, ‘‘ Thus Bilkum did; 
«© To him this curfed precedent we owe,” - 
Stor. Rather forbid, that, bilk'd in after-time, 
The chair-lefs girl fhould curfe Stormandra’s name, 
That as fhe walks with draggled coats the flreet, 
(Coats fhortly to be pawn’d) the hungry wretch 
Shou’d bellow out, ‘* For this I thank Stormandra !” 
Cap. Bilk. Trott me to-night, and never truft me 
‘ more, , , , 
. Jf I do not come down when I get up. 
Stor. And doft thou think I have a foul fo mean ? 
Truft thee! doft think I came laft week to town, _ ‘ 
sO <3 
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The waggon ftraws yet hanging to my tail? 
Truft thee! oh! when | truft thee for a groat, 
Hanover-Square fhal! come to Drury-Lane. 
Cap. Bilk. Madam, ’tis well; your mother may 
. perhaps 
Teach your rude tongue ti to know a fofter tone. 
And fee fhe comes, the fmiling brightnefs comes. 


S CEN E I. 


Mother PUNCHBOWL, Captain BILKUM, 
STORMANDRA. 


Stor. Oh! Mother Punchbowl, teach me how to 
rail ; 
Oh ! teach me to abufe this monftrous man. 
Moth, What has he done? 
Stor. Sure a defign fo bale | _- 
Turk never yet conceiv’d. . 
Moth. Forbid it, virtue. | 
Stor. It wounds me to the foul—he wou’d have 
bilk'd me, _ 
Moth Ha e in my hopfe! oh! Bilkum, is this 
true : 
Who fet thee on, thou traitor, to undo me, 
Js it fome envious filter? fuch may be; 
For even bawds, | own it with a bluih, 
May be difhoneft in this vicious age. 
Perhaps, thou art an enemy to us all, 
Wilt join malicious juftices againit us. 
Oh! think not thus to bribe the ungrateful tribe, 
The hand to Bridewell which thy mother fends, | 
May one day fend thee to more fatal gaol; 
And oh! (avert/the omen, all ye ftars !) 
The very hemp I beat may hang my jon. 
Cap. Bilk. Mother, you know the paffage to my. 
heart. 
But do nor thock it with a thought fo bafe. 
Sooner Fleet-Ditch like filver Thames {hall flow, 
"The New-Exchange fhali with the Royal vie, 
Or Covent-garden’s with St Paul’s grea: bell. 
Give no belief to that ungrateful woman; 
Gods! who wou’d bea bullyto a woman? 
eS Fa "  Canft 
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Cant thou forget—(it is too plain thou eanft} 
When at the Rummer, at the noon of night, 
1 found thee with a bafe appremiice boxing? 
And tho’ none better dart the clinched filt, 
Yet waft thou over-match'd, and on the ground: 
‘Then like a bull-dog in Yockleian holes, | 
» Ruth’d [ tremedous on the fnotry foe, 
IT took him by the throat and kick’d him down the 
ftairs, | 
Stor, Doft thou recount thy fervices; bafe wretch, 
Forgetting mine? Doft thou forget the time, 
When fhiv’ring on a winter’s icy morn, 
I found thy coatlefs carcafe at the Roundhoule, 
Did I not then forget my proper woes? — 
Did I not-fend for half a pint of gin, 
To warm th’ ungrateful onts? Puil’d I not of 
A quilted-petticeat to chothe thy b2ek? r 
That unfkinn’d back, which rods had drefs’d in red, 
Thy only title to the name of Contain? 
Did TI not pick a pocket of a watch, | 
A. pocket pick for thee? : 
- Cap. Bilk Dost thou invention 
So flight a favour? Have I not for thee 
Filed from the feather-bed of foft repuie, 
And as the watch proclaim’d arproach'ng day, 
Robb'd the ftage-coach ? Again, wien puddings 
hot, 
And Well-fleet oyfters cry’d, the evening come, 
‘Have I not been a foot-pad for thy pride! 
Math. Enough, my children let this difeord ceafey 
 *Had.beth your merits had, you both deferve 
The fate of greater perfons-—Go, my fon, 
‘Retire to refi ——gentle Stormandra foon 
Will follow you. See kind confent appear,. 
“In fofteft {miles upon her lovely brow. - 
Cap. Bilk. And can I think Stormandra will be mine! 
‘Once more, unpaid for mine! then i again 
Am bleft, am paid for all her former fcorn, 
So when the doating hen-peck’d hufband long 
Hath ftood the thunder of his deary’s tongue ; 
lf, fupper over, fhe attempt to toy, os 
\ .And laugh and languith for approaching joy, 


, 


His 
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His rapturd fancy runs her charms all o’er, =~ 
While trantport dances jiggs thro’ ev’ry pore, - 
He hears the thunder of her tongue no more. 


S C EN E Ul 
STORMANDRA, Mother PUNCHBOWL. 


Msth. Daughter, you ufe the captain too unkind 
-Forbid it, virtue, I fhou’d ever think 

A woman {queezes any cull.too much. i 

But bullies never fhould be us’d as culls. 

With caution ftill preferve the bully’s love, 

A heufe like this, without a bully left, 

Is like a puppet-{how without a punch. 
“When you thall be a bawd, and {ure that day 

Is written in the almanack of fate, 

You’ll own the mighty truth of what I fay, 

So the gay girl whofe head romances fill, =. 
By motuer married well againft her will; 

Once palit the age that pants for jove’s delight, 
piecielt a mother, owns her mother in the right. 


SCENE WW. 
: STORMANDRA /ola. 


What fhall I do? Shall I unpaid to bed? 
Oh! my Lovegirlo! oh! that thou wert heres 
How my heart doats upon Lovegirlo’s name. 
For no one ever paid his girls like him. 

She, with Lovegirlo who had ipent the night, 
Sighs not in vain for next day’s mafquerade, __ 
Sure of a ticket from him——-Ha! ye powers, — 
W hut is’t j fee? Is it a gholt I fee? | 
It isa ghoit, It is Lovegirlo’s ghoft, , 
Lovegirlo’s dead ; tor if he were not dead, 

: How cou’d his living ghoft be walking here? z 


SCENE V. 


LOVEGIRLO, STUORMANDRA. 


Love. Surely this is fome holiday i in hell, 
find ghoits at are es abroad to take the air, oe 
. F 3 For 


4 
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For I have feen a dozen gholts to-night = - | 
Dancing in merry mood the winding hayes. 


-If yhofts all lead fuch merry lives as thefe, 
"Who wou’d not be a ghoft! 


Stor, Art thou not one? 
Love. What do I fee, ye ftars? ? Is it Stormandra 2? 
’ Stor. Art thou Lovegirlo?—Oh! I fee thou art. 
But tell me, I conjure, art thou not dead? 
Love. No, by my foul I am not. 
Stor. May [| truft thee? | 
Yet if thou art alive, what doft thou here 
Without Stormandra?...—-But thou needft not fay, 
J know thy falfehood, yes, perfidious aSU OM: 
I know thee falfe as water or as hell; 


_ Falfer than any thing but thyfelf—- 


Leve. Or thee. 
Dares thus the devil to rebuke our fin ! 
Dares thus the kettle fay the pot is black ! 
Can’ft thou upbraid my falfehood ! thou! who fill 
Art ready to obey the porter’s call, a 
At any hour, to any fort of guef ; ? 
Thy perfon is as common as the dirt 
Which Piceadily leaves on ev’ry heel. 

Stor. Can | hear this, ye ftars! Injurious man! 
May I be ever bilk’d !----.. May I ne’er. fetch 


My watch from pawn, if I’ve heen falfe to you. 


Love. Oh! impudence wunmatch’d! can’ft thoudeny | ~ 
That thou haft had a thoufand difPrent men? 

Stor. If that be falfehood, I indeed am falfe, 
And never lady of the town was true ; - 
But tho’ my perfon be upon the town, ‘ 
My heart has ftill been fix'd on only yeu: 


_ 


— - § CENE VL 
LOVEGIRLO, STORMANDRA, KISSINDA. 
Kif. Where’s my ls Point him out, ye 


ftars, 
Reftore him panting to Kidinda’ $ arms. 


Hal! dol fee! 
> Stor, 
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Stor. Haft thou forgot to rail? 
Now call me falfe, perfidious and ingrate, 
Common:as air, as dirt, or as thyfelf. 
Beneath my rage, haft thou forfaken me? 
All my full meals of lufcious love, to flarve 
At the lean table of a girl Jike that ? ‘ 
Kif. That girl you mention with fo fore’d a fcorn, 
Envies not all the large repait you boatt ;. 
A little dith oft furnifhes enough: _ 
And fure enough is equal to a feaft, . 
Stor, The puny wretch fuch little plates may chufe ; 
Give me the man who knows a ftronger tafte. — 
Kif. Senfual and bafe! to fuch as you we owe 
That harlot is a title of difgrace, 
The worft of fcandals on the belt of trades, 
Stor. That fhame more juftly to the wretch be- 
longs, 
Who gives thofe favours which he cannot fell. 
Kif. But harder is the wretched harlot’s lot, 
Who offers them for nothing, and in vain. 
Stor. Shew me the man who thus accufes me, 
I own I chofe Lovegirlo, own I lov'd him; 
But then I chofe and low’d him as a cull: 
Therefore preterr'd him to alf other men, 
Becaufe he better paid his girls than they. 
Oh! I defpife all love but that of gold; 
Throw that afide, and all men are alike. 
Kif. And | defpife all other charms but love. 


Nothing could bribe me from Lovegirlo’s arms ; 


Him, in.a cellar, would my love prefer 

To lords in houfes of fix rooms a floor. 

Oh! had I in the world a hundred poynd, 

I'd give him all. Or did he (fate forbid !) 

Want three half-crowns his reckoning to pay, 

I'd pawn my' under petticoat to lend them, a 
Love. Woud’ft thou, my fweet? Now, by the 

"powers of love, “ 


I’ll mortgage all my lands to deck thee fine. 


Thou fhalt wear farms and houfes in each ear, 

Ten thoufand load of timber [hall embrace | 

Thy necklac’d neck, I'll make thy glitt’ring form _ 
| Shine 


' 
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Shine thro’ th’ admiring Mall a blazing ttar. 
Neglected virtue fhall with envy die ; 

The town fhall know no other toalt but thee, 5 oe 
So have I feen upon my tord-mayor’s day, 

While coaches after coaches roll away, 

’ The gazing crowd admire by turn, and cry, 

© See fuch and fuch an alderman pafs by :” 

But when the mighty magiltrate appears, 

No other name is founded in your ears; 

The crowd all cry unanimous -——* See there, 

“ Ye citizens, behold the coach of the lord-mayor.” 


~ 


SCENE VIL 
STORMANDRA, Captain BILKUM. 


Cap. Bilk. Why comes not my Stormandra? Twice 
and once 
I’ve told the ftriking clock’s increafing found, 
And yet unkind Stormandra ftays away. 
Stor, Captain, are you a man? 
Gap. Bilk. 1 think I am. 
The time has been when you have thought fo too. 
‘Fry me.again in the foft fields of love. 
Stor. ’Tis war, not love, mult try your manhood 
now. 
By gin, | {wear, ne’er to receive thee more, | 
*Till cars’d Lovegirlo’s blood has dy’d thy fword. 

Cap. Bilk, Lovegirlo! Whence this fury bent on — 

him? 

Stor. Ha,! doft thou queftion, coward ?—Afk again, 
AndI will never call thee Captain more, 
Inftant obey my purpofe, or by-hemp, 

Rods, all the horrors Bridewell ever knew, 
I will arreit thee for the note of hand, 

hich thou haft given me for twice one pound; 
But if thou doft, I call my tacred honour 
To witnefs, thy reward fhall be my love. 

Gap. Bilk. Lovegirla is no more, Yet wrong me 

Not; 
Tt 
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Tt is your promife, net your threat prevails. 

So when fome parent of indulgence mild, 

Wou'd to the naufeous potion- bring the child ; 

In vain to win or teighten to its good, | 

He cries, “© My dear,” or lifts the ufelefs rod ; 

But if, by chance, the fugar-plumb he fhows, 

The fimp’ring child no more reluétance knows 3- 

It ftretches out its finger and its thumb, 

It {wallows firft the potion, then the fugar-plumb, 

S C EN E_ VII... 

STORMANDRA /ola, - 


Go, aét my juft revenge, and then be hang’d, '- 
While { retire and gently hang myfelf, 
May women be by wny example taught, 
Still to be good, and never to be naught 5 
Never from virtue’s rules to go altray, 
Nor ever to believe what man can fay. 
She who believes.a man, lam afraid, 
May be a woman long, but not a maid. . 
If fuch blefl harveit my example bring, 
The feinale world fhall with my praifes ring, 
. And fay, that when j hang’d myfelf, I did a noble 


thing. 
SCENE IX 
Mothe? PUNCHBOWL, KISSINDA, NONPA- 
re REL. 


Moth, Ch!. Nonparel, thou lovelieft of girls, ~ 
Thou lateft darling of thy mother’s years ; 
Let thy tongue knew no commerce with thy heart ; 
For if thou telleft truth thou art undane. 
Nonp. Forgive me, Madam, this arft fault-———ss 
heuceforth - 
TH learn with utmoft diligence to fib. 
Moth.. QO never give your eafy mind to loves 
But poife che fcales of your affection fo, 
That a bare fixpence added to his icale, 
,. Might make the cit apprentice or the clerk 
- Outweigh 
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Outweigh a flaming col’nel of the guards. 
Oh! never give your mind to officers, 
Whofe gold is on the outfide of the pocket. 
But fly a poet asthe worft of plagues, | 
Who never pays with any thing but words. 
Oh! had Kiffinda taken this advice, 

She had not now been bilk’d. 

Kif. Think me not fo: 
Some hafty bufiueis has Lovegirlo drawn "4s 
To leave me thus—-—But I will hold 4 crowa 
To eighteenpence, he’s here within an hour. 


S C EN E X.. 
Jo them, LEATHERSIDES. 


Moth. Oh! Leatherfides, what means this newsfuk 
look? 
Leath. Thro’ the Piaches as | took my way 
To fetch a girl, I ata diftance view’d 
Lovegirlo with great Captain Bilkum fighting ; 
Lovegirlo pufh’d, the Captain parry’d, thus 
Lovegirlo pufh’d, he parried again : 
Oft did he pufh, and oft was pufh’d afide. 
At length the Captain, with his body thus, 
Threw ina curfed thruft in fanconade. 
?T was then oh, dreadful horror to relate ! 
I at adiftance faw Lovegirlo fall, 
And look as if he cry’d—** Oh! I am flain.” 
| [Kiflinda jAxks into Nonparel’y armtp 


SCENE XI 
- To them, GALLONO. 


Gal. Give me my friend, thou moft accurfed bawd 3 
Reftore him to me drunken as he was : 
Fre thy vile arts feduc’d him from the glafs. 
Moth. Oh! that I could reftore him—but alas! 
Or drunk or fober, you'll ne’er fee him more, 
Unlefs you fee his gho!t——his ghoft, perhaps, 
May have efcaped from Captain Bilkum’s iword. 


aly 


4 
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Gal What do I hear ?—Oh ! damn’d accurfed jade, 
Thou art the.caufe of all-—— With artful iiniles 
Thou didft feduce him to go home ere morn, 
Bridewell thal! be thy fate; PU give a crown 
To fome poor juftice to commit thee thither, 
Where I will come and fee thee fioge’d myfelf. 

Kif; One flogg’d as | am can be ‘flogg’d no more; 
In her Lovegirlo Mits Kiffinda liv’d: 
"The {word that pais’d thro’ poor Lovegirlo’s heart, 
Pats’d eke thro’ mine ; he was three fiitus of me. 


® 


S$ C EN E. XI. 


- | To them BILKUM. | 
Capt. Bilk. Eehold the mott accurs’d of human 
kind! - 
¥ for_a woman with aman have fought 5 
She, for { know not what, has hang’d herfelf: ~ 
And now Jack Ketch may do the fame oe me. 
Oh ! my Stormandra! . 


- 


. Moth. What ofher? | 
1 Capt. Bilk. Alas | a 
She’s hang’d herfelf all to her curtain’s pod ! 
I faw her fwinging, and I ran away. 
Oh ! if you lov’d Stormandra, come with me: ~ 
Skin off-your fleth, and bite away your eyes ; 
Lug out your heart, and dry it in your hands : 
Grind it to powder, make it into piils, 
And take it down your throat, 
Moth, Stormandra’s gone ! 
Weep all ye fifter-harlots of the town; 
Pawn your beft clothes, and clothe yourfelves i in rags. 
Oh! my Stormandra ! 
Kif. Poor Lovegirlo’s flain. 
Oh! give me way; come, all you furies, come, >. 
Lodge in th’ anfurnifh’d chambers of my heart; 
_-My heart, which never fhall be let again 
To any gueft but endlefs mifery, | 
Never fhall have a bill upon it more. : 
Oh ! I am mad, methinks; I {wim in air, 
In feas of fulphur and eternal fire, 
And {ee Lovegirlo too. 


7 G. al, 
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_ Gal. Ha! fee bin! Where ? 
Where ts the much-lov’d youth ?. --Oh! never more 
Shall] behold him. Ha! ditracion wild 
Begins to wanton in my unhing’d brain, 

_ Methinks [’m mad, mad as a wild March hare ; 
My muddy brain is addled like an egg ; 
My teeth, like magpies, chatter in my head ; 
Mv reeling head ! which ekes like any mad. 
Omues. Oh! 
Leath, Was ever fuch a difmal fcene of woe ? 


SC EN E_ The laf. 


To them LOVEGIRLO, STORMANDRA, and a 
FIDDLER. . 


Love. Where’s my Kiilinda? 
| arms, 
Ye winged winds and Jet me perifh there, 

kif. Lovegirlo lives! oh! let my eager arms » 
Prefs him to death upon my panting breaft. 

Capt. Bilk. Oh! all ye powers of gin! Stormandra 

lives. 

Stsrm. Nor modefty, nor pride, nor fear, nor rep, 
Shall now forbid this tender chalte embrace. 
Henceforth I’m thine as long as e’er thou wilt. _ 

Gal, Lovegirlo | | | 

Leve, Ch, joy unknown ! Gallono! 

Moth. Come all at once to my capacious arms ; 

I know not where I fhould th’? embrace begin. 
My children, oh! with what tumultuous joy 
DoT behold your almoft virtuous loves ? 

But jay, Lovegirlo, when we thought you dead, 
Say, by what lucky chance we fee you here ? 

Love. In a few words III fatisfy your doubt ; 
T through the coat was, not the body; run. 

Capt. Biik. But fay, Stormandra, did I not behold 
Thee hanging to tNe curtains of thy bed ? 

Storm. No, my dear love, it was my gown, not mes 
I did intend to hang myfelf, but ere 
The knot was ty’d, repented my defign. 

2 Ky, 


‘f 


bear me to her 
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Kif. Henceforth, Stormandra, never rivals more; 
By Bilkum you, | by: Lovegirlo kept. 
Love. Foreteeing al] this tudden turn of joy, 
J’ve brought a nddler to piay forth the fame, 
Moth, { too will thake a foot on this blett day. 
Love. From iuch examples as of this and that, 
We all are taught to know I know not what. 


” Wor. WL G 


Spoken by Mifs RAFTOR, who aéted the parts of 


EPILOGUE 


Isapex in The OLD DEBAUCHEES, and of 
4QisstinDa in this TRaGuEDY. 


\ 


P is various lights this night you've feen me dreft, 
A virtuous lady, and a mifs confeft s 
Pray tel! me, Sirs, in which you itke me beft ? 
Neither averfe to love’s foft fovs you find; 
*Tis hard to fay which ts the heft inclin'd. 
Lhe pricft makes all the difP rence in the cafes 
Kivinda’s always ready to embrace, 
And label flays only to fay grace. 
For feveral prices ready both to treat, 
This takes a guinea, that your whole eftate. 
Callanis, beliews our paffions are the fume, 
find virtuous women, tho’ they dread the /Lame, 
Let em but play fecure, all love the game. 
For tho’ forme prude her lover long may vex, 
Her coynefs is put cn, fhe loves your fex. 
it you the pretty things their airs di/play s 
For jou we dance. awe 2 fing, we {mile, we pray; 
On you we dream all night, we think all. day, 
for you the Viall and Ring with beauties swarm; 
You teach fcft Senefino’s airs to charm. 
For thin wou'd be th affemb!y of the fair 
wit operas avere none but eunuchs there, 
dn Jhort, you are the bufine/s of our lives ; 
To be a mifirefs kept the firumpet ftrives, 
Sind all the modeft vii rgins to be avives. 
For prudet may cant of virtues and of vicess 
But faith! we only differ in our prices, 


THE 


DEBAUCHEES: 


t 


s O R, 
THE JESUIT CAUGHT. 
ae 


COMEDY... 


As it was Acted at the 


THEATRE-Royax in Drury-Lane, 1732. 


— 


PROLOGUE, 
| Spoken by Mr MILL8. ae 


IT Wifh, with all my heart, the ftage and town 
Would both agree to cry all prolcgues down . 
Fhat we, no more oblig'd to fay or fing; 
Might drop this ufelefs necejary thing » 
No more with aukward ftrut, before the curtain, 
— Chant. out fome rhimes—there pneither good nor burt ite 


What is this fluff the poets make us deal in, | ae 
But fore old worn-out jokes of their retailing ; 
From fages of our own, or former times, 
Franfvers'd from profe, perhaps tranfpos'd from rhinies? 
How long the tragic mufe,her fiation kept, : 
| How guilt. was humbled, and how tyrants wept,» 
Forgetting fill how often hearers flept. 


' Perhaps, for change, you now and then, by fits, 
Axe told that critics are the bane of wits +. 

How they turn vampyres, being dead and damn’ d, 
Sand with the blood of living burds are crammid re 
That poets thus tormented die, and then 
The devi! gets in them, and they Suck agen. 


Thus modern bards, like Bayes, their prologues frare ; 
Eor this-and that, and every.play the fame, . : 

Which you, moft jufily, neither praife nor blame. : 

'. As fomething muft be Jpoke, no matter what ; 

No friends are now by prolegues loft or Lot; 

By fuch harangues we ratfe nir [pleen nor pity —— 

Lbus.ends this ide, but important ditty, 


Gg | Daw 


“DRAMATIS PERSONS. 


Old LAROON, 


Young LAROON,. 


Father MARTIN, 
Old JOURDAIN, 
ISABEL, 
BEATRICE, 


Mr Yares. 
Mr Mozeen, 
Mr TaswE_tu 
Mr NEALE. 
Mrs RipovutT. 
Mifs Rover. 


SCENE, Toulon 


‘ : { 
N. B. Thofe lines mark'd thus“ are left out in the adlingy 
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ACT kK. SCENE L 
SCENE, Mr Jourpain’s, 
ISABEL, BEATRICE. 


ISABEL. 


NUNNERY! Ha, ha, ha, ha! and ig it 
A poflible, my dear Beatrice, you can intend te 

facrifice your youth and beauty, to go out of 
‘he world:as foon as you come into tt! 

Beat. No one, my dear lf{abel, can facrifice too 
much or too foon to Heaven, 

Ifa. Pthat Heaven regards hearts and not faces 
and an old woman will be as acceptable a iacrifice as 
a young one. | 

Beat, \tis poflible you may come to a better un- 
derftanding, and value the world as little as I do. | 

Ifa. * As you fay, it is potlible when J can enjoy 
« it no longer, | may; nay, I do not care if [ promfe 
* you, when I grow old and ugly, I'll come and 
«| keep you company: but this | am pofitive, till the 
s* world is weary of me, I never fhall be weary of the 
s© world,”’ 

Beat. What can a woman of fenfe fee i in this world 
=o her valuing? 


Tay 
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Tfa. Oh ! ten thoufand pretty things! Equipage,. 
cards, mufic, plays, balls, flattery, vilits, and that: 
prettieft thing of all pretty things a pretty fellow — 
«* T rather wonder what charms a woman of any fpirit 
,'{ can fancy in a nunnery, in watching, working, 
‘* praying, amd fometimes, I am afraid, wifhing: for 
_ ¢© &her company than that of an old fulty friar.””— 
Oh! ’tis a delightful ftate, when every man one fees, 
inftead of tempting us to fin, is to rebuke us for themn 

Beat. ** Such fentimehts as thefe, would indeed: 
_& make you. very uneafy but believe me, child,. 
** you would foon bring yourfelf to hate mai kiad ;, 
« fafting and praying are the belt cures in the world 
«© for thefe violent patfions.* 

‘Ifa. ** On my confcience I fhould want neither s. 
« if the continual fight of a fet of dirty priefts would. 
“ not bring me to abhor mankind, I dare fwear no- 
thing could.” 


a 


S$ CEN E VIL 
Old LAROON, ISABEL, BEATRICE. 


Old La. .Good-morrow, my little wag-tail———- 
my grafhopper,.my butterfly. Odfo! you little bag- 
gage, you look as full of ——as full of loves and fport, 
and wantonnefs——1 wifh | was a-young fellow again 
——Oh! that I was but five and twenty for thy fake.. 
Where’s my boy? What, has he not been with you 2 
has not he ferenaded. you ?—Odtheart I never Jet. - 
his mother fleep for a month before. 1 married her. 

La. Indeed | ” : 

Old La. No,. Madam, nor for a. month afters 
wards neither. ‘Fhe young fellows of this age are 
nothing, mere butterflies, to thofe of ours-——— Odf-- 
heart, | remember the time, when I could have 
taken a hop, ftep, and jump, over the fleeple of Notre 
Dame. | ne: 

Beat. I fancy the fparks of your age had wings, 
Sir. 

_ Old La. Wings, you little baggage, no—but they 
had —— they had limbs like elephants, and as llrong 
. they: 


a 
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they were as Samfon, and as fwift as—Why, I have 
m yifelf run ,down a itag in a fair chace, and ate him 
afterwards for my.dinner. But come, where is my 
old neighbour, my old friend, my old Jourdain? — 

- Ufa. At his devotions, I fuppofe; this is the hour 
he generally employs in them. 

O/d La. This hour! ay, all hours. I dare {wear 
he fpends more time in them, than all the priefts in 
Thoulon. Well, give him his due, he was wicked as 
Jong as he could be fo; and when he could fin no Jong- 
er, why he began to repent that he had finned at all. 
Oh! there is nothing fo devout as an old whore- 
matter. 

Beat. I fancy then it will be fhortly time for you. 
to think of it, Sir! ; 

Old La. Ay, Madam, about fome thirty or forty 
years hence it may ——Odtlheart! I am but in the 
prime of my years yet: “ And if it was not for a 
** faucy young rafcal, who looks me in the face and. 
«< calls me father, might make a very good figure: 
«© among the beaus. But tho’ I am not fo young in 
s¢ years, Iam in conftitution, as any of thema;” and 
I don’t queftion but to live to fee a fon and a great 
_ grandfon both born on the fame day. 

Ifa. You will excufe this lady, Mr Laroon, who 
is going to retire fo much earlier 

Old La. Retire! ‘Then i it is with a young fellow 
IT hope. - 

Jfa. Into a cloifter, I affure you. 

Old La. A cloitter ! Why, Madan, if you have. 
a mind to hang yourfelf at the year’s end, would it 
not be better to fpend your time in matrimony than in 
a nunnery? Don’t let a fet of rafcally priefts put 

~ ftranye notions in your head. ‘Take my word for it, 
and lam a very honeft fellow, there are no raptures 
worth a loufe. but thofe in the arms of a brifk young 
cavalicr. Of all the ations of my youth, there are 
_none I refle& on with fo much pleafure as having 
“burnt half-a. dozen nunneries, and delivered feveral 
hundred virgins out of captivity. “ 

Beat, Oh, villainy ! unheard-of villainy ! 
ne —- + &- fa 
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Tfa. Unheard of till this moment, [ dare fwear. 

Old La. Out of which number there are at prefene 
nine countefles, three ducheffes, and a queen, who owe 
their liberty, and their promotion to this ara. 


S C E N E If. 


Old LAROON, Young LAROON, ISABEL, BEA- 
| FRICE. 


Old La. You are a fine fpark truly, to let your fas. 
ther vifit your miftrefs before you-—’Sdeath ! | believe 
you are no fon of mine. Where have you been, Sir. ?. 
What have you been doing, Sir, hey? 

Yo. La. Sir, I have been at my devotions. 

O/d La. At your devotions! nay, then you are na 
fon of mine, that’s certain. Is not this the fhrine you. 
are to offer up at, Sirrah? Is not here the altar you 
are to officiate.at?—Sirrah, you have no blood of 
mine in you. [ believe you- are the haftard ot fome 
travelling Englifh alderman, and muft have come into 
the world with a cuftard in your mouth. 

. Yo. La. I hope. Madam, you will allow my excufe, 
though the old gentleman here wil] not. 

Old La. Old gentleman: very fine, Sirrah! PU. 
convince you I am a young gentleman; I'll marry to- 
night, and make you a brother before you are a father. 
Jil teach you to thruft him out of the world that 
thru{t you into it. Madam, have no more to fay te. 
the ungracious dog. 

Yo. La. Vhat will be a fure way to quit all obliga- 
tions between us; -for the happinefs I propofe in this 
Jady, is the chief reafon why I fhould thank you for 
bringing me into the world. 

O/d La. What's that you fay, Sir? Say that again, 
. Sir. 

Yo. La. I was only thanking you, Sir, for defiring: 
this lady to take from me all | efteem on earth. 

Old La. Well enough that! I begin to think him 
my own again. I have made that very fpeech to half 
the women in Paris, : 


: _ SCENE 


eS 
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SCENE IV. 
Jo them MARTIN. 


- Mart. Peace be with you all, good people. 
Old La, Peace -cannot ftay long in any place where 
a priecit comes. [Aida 
Mart. Daughter, Iam ready to receive your con- 
feffion 
‘Old La. Ay; ay, ‘fhe has a fine parcel of finful 
thoughts to anfwer for, I warrant her. 
‘Mart. Mr Laroon, you are too much inclined to 
flander, I muft reprove you for it. My daughter's 


thoughts are as pure as a faint’s. 


Old La. As any faint’s in Serangoon within a day 
of matrimony. 
Mart. Within a day of matrimony ! it is too quick, 


T have not yet had futficient time to prepare her mind 
‘for that folemn facrament. 


‘Old La. Prepare her mind for a young fellow; pre- 
pare your mind for a bifhopric. 

Mart. Sir, there are ceremonies requifite; I fhall 
be as expeditious as poflible, but the church has rules. 

Old La. Sir, you may be as expeditious or as flow 
es you pleafe, but I will not have my boy difappoint- 
ed of his happinefs, one day, for all the rules in Eu- 
rope. 

S C EN E’ V. 


MARTIN, ISABEL. 


Mart. Y thall bring this haughtinefs to a penancé © 


you may not like. Well, my dear daughter, | hope 
your account is not long. You have not many ar- 
ticles fince our Jaft reckoning. 

Lfa. 1 with you do not think it fo, father. Firft, 
telling nine lies at the opera the other night to Mr 
Laroon; yelterday talk’d during the whole mais toa 
young cavalier. [He groans.] Nay, if you groart 
already, I thall make you groan more before i.have 
done; laft night cheated at cards, feandalizéd three 
of my acqnaiatanct, went to bed without faying my 
prayers, and dreamt of Mr Laroon. 

Mart. 
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Mart. Oh! 


dream. 

dja. Nay, father, that I muft be excus’d. 

Mart. Modeily at confeffion is as unfeafonable as in 
bed ; and your mind fhould appear as naked to your 
conieflor, as your perfon to your hufband, 

Ja. { thought he embraced me with the utmoft 
tendernefs. 

Mart. But were you pleafed therewith? 

T/fa. You know, father, a lye now would be the 
greatelt of fins. [ was not diipleaied, I aflure you. 
But | have often heard you /ay, there is no fin in love. 

Mart. No, in love ittelf there is not: love is not 
malum in fe. Nor in the excels is there fometimes 
any: but then it muit be rightly placed, mult fbe- di- 
rected to a proper object. {he love a daughter bears 
her contcflor is no doubt not only innocent, but ex- 
tremely laudable. 

Jfa. Yes, but that—that is another fort of love, 
you know. / 

Mart. You are deceived; there is but one fort of 
love which is juftifiable, or, indeed, defirable. 

Iya. | hope my love tor Laroon is that. 

Mart. That | know not, I with it may; however, 
- [have fome difpute as yet remaining with me con- 
cerning its ‘© till that be fatisfied, it will be impro- 
«per for you to preceed any farther in the affair.” 
All the penance, therefore, { thall enjoin you on this 
confeflion, is to deter your marriage one week; by 
which ume | fhall have refolved within myfelf whee 
ther you fhail marry him at all, 

/fa. Not marry him at all? Sure, father, you are 
not. in earneft. 

Mart. I never jit on thefe occafions. 

La. What reaicns can you have? 

Afart. My reaions may noi be {fo ripe for yeur ears 
at prefent. but, perhaps, better things are devgore 
for you. 

Tj. A fiddleftick! [ tell you, father, better things 
cannot be defigned for me. ‘* 1 tuppefe, you nave 
** found out {ome old tellow with twenty livres a year 

{ s more 
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@ more in his power; but I can affure you, if I mar- 
«¢ rg not Laroon, lil not marry any. 

ss (Mart. Perhaps you are not defigned to marry 
«© any. Let me feel your pulie—Extremely teverith. 

«« Jfa, You are enough to put ‘any one in a fever, — 
*s I was to have been married to-morrow to a preity 
fellow, and now | mult defer my marriage, till you 
have confider’d whether | fhall marry at all or no. 
‘© Mart. Have you any more fins to confefs? 

« Jfa. Sins!'—You have put all my fins out of my 
«¢ head, I think.” : 
Mart. Benedicite——[crofing bimfelf. } Daughter, 
you thall fee me foon again, for great things are in 

agitauon: at preient | leave you to your prayers. | 


aA a 
a on 


S C E N E VL 
ISABEL aloze: 


Sure never poor maid had more need of prayers; 
mat you have left me no great ftomach to them. 
«© Great things are in agitation! Whatcan he mean? 
«© It mutt be fo—Some old liquorifh rogue with a ti- 
«« tle, or a larger eftate, hath a mind to fupplant my 


- *¢ dear Laroon.” 


S C E N E  VIi,. 
Young LAROON, ISABE oe 


Yo La. My Uabel, my fweet!—how painfully do 
I count each tedious hour, till I can call you mine? 

_ fa. indeed, you are like to count many more te- 
dious hours than you imagine. 

Yo. La, Ha' what means my love? 

{/a. 1 would not have your withes too impatient, 
tha:’s all; butif you will wait a week, you hail know 
wherher i intend to marry you or not. 

Yo. La. And is this poffible? Can words like thefe 
fall from [label’s fweet lips? can the be falie, incon- 
ftant, perjur’d? 

Ya. Oh, do not difcharge fuch a volley of terribte 
glam -s upon me betore you are certain I deferve them 

Vou. HL, H doub 
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doubt only whether I can be obedient to my confef- . 
for, and guets the relt. 

Yo. La. Can he have enjoined you to be perjur- 
ed ; by Heaven it would be finful to obey him! 

Ifa. Be fatisfied, if I prevail with myfelf to obey 
him in this week's delay, I will carry my obedience 
no farther. 

‘© Yo, La. Oh! to what happinefs have thofe dear 
«© words reftor’d me! 1 am again myfelf: for while 
«* the poffeffion of thee is fure, though diftant, there 
** is in that dear hope more tranfport than any other 
s aétual enjoyment can afford. | 

s© Ifa. Well, adieu, and to cram you quite full 
«© with hope (fince you like the food) I here promife 
<< you, that the commands of all the priefts in France 
<¢ fhall not force meto marry another.” That is, Sir, 
I will either marry you or die a maid; and I have 
no violent inclination to the latter, on the word of a 
wirgin, 

S CEN E VII, 
Young LAROON /folus. 


Whether a violent hatred to my father, or an inor- 
dinate love for mifchief, hath fet the prieft on this. 
affair, 1 know not. Perhaps it is the former—for the 
old gentleman hath the happinefs of being univerfal- 
ly hated by every prieft in Thoulon—Let a man 
abufe a phyfician, he makes another phyfician his 
friend; let him rail at a lawyer, another will-plead 
his caufe gratis: if he libel this courtier, that courtier 
receives him into his bofom ; but let him once attack 
a hornet or a prieft, the whole neft of hornets, and the 
whole regiment of blackguards are fure to be upon 
him. ’ 


“§ CEN E I. 
Old LAROON Jaughing, Young LAROON. 


Yo. La. You are merry, Sir. 

Gid La. Merry, Sir! Ay, Sir! Lam merry,: Sir. 
Would you have your father fad, you raical? Have 
-you a mind to bury him in his youth? F 
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Yo. La. Pardon me, Sir, I rather wifhed to know 
the happy occafion of your mirth. 

Old La. The occafion of my mirth, Sir, is the faddelt 
fight that ever mortal beheld. 

Yo. La. A very odd occafion indeed. 

Old La. Very odd truly. Jt is ‘.e fight of an old 
honeft whorematter in a fit of defpair, ‘and a damned 
rogue of a prieft riding him to the devil. 

Yo. La. Ay, Sir; but I have feen a more melancho- 


Old La. Ha! whatcan that be? | 

Yo. La. A fine young lady in a fit of love, anda 
prieft keeping her from her Jover. 

Old La. How? & 

. Yo. La. The explanation of which is, that father 
Martin hath put off our match for a week. 

Old La. Put off your match with {fabel ! 
- Yo. La. Even fo, Sir. 


". Old La. Well, I never made a hole in a gown yet, I 


never have tapped a prieft ; but if 1 don’t let out fome 


reverend blood before the fun fets, may I never fee 


him rife again. I'll carbonade the villain, t’ll make a 
ragout for the devil’s fupper ‘of him. 
Yo. La. Let.me intreat you, Sir, to do nothing 


rafhly, as long as I am fate in the faith of my Habel. 


Old La. { tell you, Sirrah, no man is fafe in the 
faith of a miitrefs, no one is fecure of a womag till he 
is in bed with her. ‘* Had there been any fecurity in 
“* the faith of a-miftrefs, | had been at prefent married 
© to half the ducheffes in France.” Ino more rely on 
what a woman fays out of a:church, than on what a 
priest fays in it. 

' Yo. La. Pardon me, Sir; but I fhould have very 
‘* little appetite to marry the woman whom I had fuch 
‘¢ an opinion of. - 

«© O/d La. You had an opinion of ! What bufinets 
“ have you to have an opinion? is it not enough 
that I have an opinion of her, that is, of her fortune. 
© But Il fuppofe you are one of thofe romantic, whin- 
«« ing coxcombs, that are in love with a woman be- 
a hind her back:” Sirrah, I have had two women 

H 2 “© lawfully, 
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*« Jawfully, and two thoufand unlawfully, and never 
** was in love in my life. 

“ Yo La. Well, Sir, then I’ am happy, that we 
“* both agree in the fame perfon; [ like os woman, 
** and vou her fortune. 

“« Old La, Yes, you dog, and I'd have you fecure 
« her as foon as you can; for if a greater furtune 
© fhould be found out in Thoulon, I’d make you 
‘* marry her.”——So go find out your mittrefs, and 
ftick clofe to her, and Ill go feek the prieft, whom, if 
I can find, I will itick clofe to with a vengeance. 


a 


SCENE X. Another apartment. 
® - JOURDAIN, MARTIN, 


Fou. Alas! father, there is one fin fticks by me 
more ihan any [ have confelled to you. It is fo enor- 
mous a one, my fhame hati. prevented me difcovering 
it-—-— | have often concealed my crimes from my con- 
feltor. ' 

Mart, Thatisa aaah fin indeed. It feemeth 
to argue a diftruft of the church, the greateft of all 
crimes; a fin J fear the church cannot forgive. 

Fou. Oh! fay not fo, father ! 

Mart. | fhould have faid, will not, or not without 
difficulty: for the church can do all things. 

Fou. That ts {ome comiort again. 

Mart. I hope, however, though you have not con- 
fefled-them, you have not forgotten them; for they 
muft be confeiled before they can be forgiven. 

Jou. \ hope I fhall recollect them, they are a black 
ro]]._— I remember I once was the occafion of tuin- 
ie & Woman's reputation, by fhewing a letter from 

ef. 

Mart. Vf you had fhewn it to the prieft, it had been 
no fault. 

Fou. Alas, Sir, I wrote the letter to myfelf, aad thus 
traduced the innocent. I afterwards commanded a 
company of grenadiers, at the taking of a town, where 
I knock’d a poor old gentleman in the head for the 
fake ct bis money, and ravilhed his daughter. 

Mari. Thete are crying fins indeed, 


Jom 
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Jou. At the fame time I robbed a Jefuit of two 
pittoles. 

Mart. Oh, damnable ! oh, execrable ! 

‘© Fou. Good father, have patience ; I once bors 
‘© rowed five hundred livres of an honeft citizen’ in 
‘* Paris, and repayed him by lying with his wife; 
«© and, what fits nearef{t my heart, was forced to pay 
** ayoung cavalier the fame fum oY fuffering him to 
6 lie with mine. 

‘* Mart, Oh! 

‘© Fou. And yet what are thefe | te what I have 
«© done fince [ commenced merchant? what have [ 
“* not done to get a penny? [| infured a thip for a 
** great value, and then caft it away ;” I broke when 
1 was worth a hundred thoufand livres, and went 
over to London. I fettled there, and renounced my 
religion, and was made a juftice of peace. 

Mart. Oh! that feat of herefy and damnation ! 
that whore of Babylon ! 

Fou. With the whores of Babylon did I unite’ 
I protected them from juftice; gaming-houfes and 
bawdy-houfes did [ licenfe, nay, and frequent too ; 
J never punifhed any vice but poverty: tor oh! I 
dread to name it, [ once committed a prieft to New- 
gate for picking pockets. 

Mart. Ob! monftrous! horrible! dreadful! vil 
hearnomore. Thou art damn’d without reprieve. —~ 

Fou. Vake pity, father, take pity on a penitent. 

Mart. Pity! the church abhors it. ’Iwere mercy 
to fuch a wretch to pray him into Purgatory. 

Jou. Vil give all my eftate tothe church, Pll found 
monaitteries, 1’ll build abbeys. 

Mart. All will not do, ten thoufand mafles will not 
deliver you. — 
Jou. Was ever fuch a miferable wretch ! 

Mart. Thou hait fins enough to damn thy whole 
family. Montftrous impiety ! to lift up the hand of - 
juftice againit the church, 

Jou. Ob fpeak fome comfort to me: will no pe- 
Nance expiate my crime? 

Mart, It is tco grievous for a fingle penance ; go 
fettle your eftate on the church, and fend your daugh. 

H 30 ter 
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ter toa nunnery, her prayers wil] avail more than 
yours: Heaven hears the young and innocent with 
pleafure. ! will, myfelf, fay four mafles a-day for 
you; and all thefe, L hope, will purchafe your forgive- 
nefs, at leaft your ftay in Purgatory will be fhort. 

Fou. My daughter ! fhe is to be married to-morrow, 
and {i fhall never prevail on her. 

Riart. You mutt force her; your all depends on it. - 

Fou. But [ have already fworn I wiil not force her. 

Mart. Vhe church abfolves you from that oath, 
‘and it were now impiety to keep it. Go, lofe not a 
moment, fee her entered with the utmoft expedition ; 
fhe may put it out of your power. 

Jou. What a poor miferable wretch am [ ! 


S C E N E XI. 
MARTIN folus. 


Thou art a miferable wretch indeed ! and it is on 
fuch optierable wretches depends our power ; that fu- 
peritiiion which tears thy bowels, feeds ours. This 
nunnery is a maiter piece; let me but once thut up my 
dear !iabel from every other man, and the warmth of 
her conititution may be my very powerful friend. How 
far am I got already from the very brink of defpair, 
by the defpair of this old fool. Superitition, I adore 
thee; 

Thou handle to the cheated Jayman’s mind, 
. By which in fetters prieftcraft leads mankind, 


tpememenpere oe oe wn ee crept een arlene ae ne RGR aD REED 
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ACT IL. SCENE IL 


JUURDAIN. ISABEL. 
| Jourpan. 


YAVE you no compaflion for your father, for 
} hin that gave you being? could you bear to 
hear me howl in Purgatory ? | 

Ta. 
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Jfa. Lud! pappa! do you think your putting me 
into purgatory in this world, will fave you trom pur- 
gatory in the next? ¢ If you have any fins, you muft 
*< repent of them yourfelf; for I give you my word, 
« J have enough to doto repent of my own. 

Fou. ‘* You will foon wipe off that fcore, and will 


‘ss be then in a place where you cannot contra& a 
! 


s* new one. . 

fa. “ Indeed, Sir, to fhut a woman out from fin, 
*¢ is not fo eafy. But, dear Sir, how can it enter 
s* into your head, that my penance can be acceptable 
«* for your fin??? Take my word, one week’s falting 
will be of more fervice to you, than this Jong faft you 
wotid enjoin me. 

Jou. Alas! child, if fafting would do, I am fure 
J have not been wanting to my duty; I have fafted 
till I am almoft worn away to nothing; I have almoft 
fatted myfelf into purgatory, while I was falling my- 
felf out of it. ,; 

Jfa. But whence comes all this apprehenfion of 
your danger ? 

Fou. Whence fhould it: come, but from the 
church, © ; | 

Ifa. Oh! Sir, I have thought of the moft lucky 
thing. You know, my coufin Beatrice is juft going 
into a nunnery, and fhe will pray for you as much as 
you would have her. 


. 
' 


Jou. ‘Vrifle not with fo ferious a concern. No . 


prayers but yours will ever do me good. 

Va. Then you fhall have them any where but ina 
nunnery. 

Fou. They mutt be there .oo. 

ifa. That will be impoflible: for if I was there, 
anftead of praying you out o Purgatory, my prayers 
would be all bent to pray myielt out of the nunnery 
egain. | | 


SCENE I, 


Old LAROON, JUURDAIN, ISABEL, 


Old La. A dog, a villain, put of. my fon’s match ! 
Mr Jourdain, your tervant; will you fuficr a rogue 
of 
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of a Jefuit to defer your daughter’s marriage a whole _ 
week? . 

Jou. Yam forry, Mr Laroon, forsthe difappoint- 
ment, but her marriage will be deferred longer than 
that. 

Old La. How, Sir! 

fou. She is intended for another marrtage, Sir; a 
much, better match. 

O'd La. A much better match! 

Ifa. Yes, Sir, I am to be fent to a nunnery, to pray 
my father out of Purgatory. 

Old La. Oh! ho !—We’ll make that matter very 
éafy: he {hall have no fear of Purgatory ; for VH 
fend him to the devil this moment. Come, Sir, draw, 
draw 

Fou. Draw what, Sr! 

Old La. Draw your {word, Sir. 

Jou. Alas, Sir, I have long fince done with fwords, 
I have broke my {word long fince, 

Old La. Then 1 fhatl break your head, you old 
rogue. — 

fou. Heyday—you are mad; what’s the mat- 
ter? 

Old La. Oh! no matter, no matter; you have 
ufed me ill, and you are a fon of a whore, that’s all, 

Jou. 1 wowd not, Nir Laroon, have my con 
{cience accuie me of ufing you ill: I would not have 
preferred any earthly match to your fon. But if Hea- 
ven requires her 

_Oid La. 1 {hall run mad. 

Jou. | hope my daughter has grace - enough to 
make an atonement for her father’s fms. 

Qid La. And fo you wou’d atone for all your for- 
mer rogueries by a greater, by perverting the defign 
of Nature! Was this girl tatended tor praying! 
Harkee, old gentleman, Jet the young couple toge- 
ther, and they'll facrifice their firft fruits to the church. 

Fou. It,is impoffible, 

Old La, Well, Sir, then I fhall attempt to per- 
fuade you no longer ; fo, Sir, 1 delire you would 
fetch your fword, 

SCENE 
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§S C EN E Ill. 


Young LAROON ina Friar's habit, Old LAROON? 
JOURDAIN. 


Yo. Lar. Let peace be in this houfe 
is the finner Jourdain? 

Jou. Here is the miferable wretch. : 

O/d ‘ar. Death and the Devil, another prieft ! 

Yo. Lar. Then know that I am thy friend, and am 
come to fave thee from deftrudtion. 

Old Lar. That’s likely enough, 


Yo. Lar. St Francis the patron of our order hath . 


fent me on this journey. to caution thee, that thou 


may. not fuffer thy finful daughter to protane the holy — 


veil. Such was it feems thy purpofe; but the perdi- 
tion that would have attended it I dread: to think on. 
Rejoice, therefore, and proltrate thyfelf at the fhrine 
of a faint, who has not only fent thee thig caution, 
but does himfelf intercede for all thy fins. 

Old Lar Agad! and St Francis is a very honeft 
fellow, and thou art the firft priett that ever I liked in 
sny whole life. 

Jou. St Francis honours me too much. I fhall 
try to deferve the favour of that faint. But wherefore 
is my daughter denied the holy veil? 

Yo, Lar. Your daughter, 1 am concern’d to fay it, 
is now with child by a young gentleman, one Mr 
Laroon. 

Jou Oh Heavens! © 

Qld Lar. What's that you fay, Sir? becaufe I 
thought | heard fomewhat of a damn’d lye tome out 


- of your mouth. 


Yo. Lar. Sir, it is St Francis fpeaks within me, 


‘and he cannot be miftaken. 


Qid Lar- { can tell you, Sir, if that young gen- 
tleman had heard you, he would certainly have thrath- 
éd St Francis out of yon. 

Yo. Lar. Sir, you have nothing to do now but te 
prepare the match with the utmoit expedition. 

Oid Lar. This St Francis muft lye, or the boy 
would not be fo eager upon the aifair: no one is ever 

cage 


Where j 


ise BS a 8)5 city Te 


4 THE DEBAUCHEES: Or, 


eager to fign articles when they have entered the town. 
— Well, Matter Jourdain, if the young dog has trip- 
ped up your daughter’s heels in an unlawful way, as 
St Francis fays, why he fhall tnake her amends and 
and do it in a lawful one. So I'll go fee for my — 
fon, while you go and comfort the poor chicken that 
Is pining for fear of a nunnery Odfheart; it would 
be very hard indeed, when a girl has oncc had her 
belly full, that the mutt faft all her life afterwards. 

Yo. La. I have delivered my commiffion, and fhall 
now return to my convent Farewel, and return 
thanks to St Francis! : | 

- Fou. Oh! St Francis! ! St Francis! what a 
merciful Saint art thou! : 


[Here begins the Second ad, as it is now play’d.J 


SCENE IV. Another Apartment, 
‘ MARTIN,ISA BEL. 


Mart. Indeed, child, there are pleafures in a re- 
tired life, which you are entirely ignorant of. Nay, 
there are indulgences granted to people in that ftate, 
which would be finful out of it. “ And, perhaps, the 
** fame liberties are permitted them with one perfon, 
** which are deny’d them with another.” Come, put 
ona chearful countenance ; you don’t know what you 
are defign’d for. 

Ifa. No, but I know what T am not defign'd for. 

Mart. Let me feel your pulle. 

as You are a phyfician as well as a prieft, I fap- 


PO Mart. Have you never very odd dreams? 
Ifa. No. 
Mart. Do you never find any. ftrange emotions? 


Jfa. No. None but what I believe are very nae _ 


ral. 
- Mart. Strange that !— 
your fleep? 
- Ja. 1 never dreamt of a prieft, 1 affure you. 
Mart. Way, nay; be candid, confefs, perhaps 
there may be-nothing fo finful in it. We cannot aoe 
what 


-Did you never fee me in 
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what we are defign’d for. “ We are only paflive,. 
* and the fin lie, not at our doors. While you are 
** only paffive, I'll anfwer for your fins.” 
dfa. What do you mean? : 
Mart. That you mult not yet know—Great things 
are defign’d for you, very great things are defign’d 
for you. 
Ifa. (Hum! I begin to: -guefs what is gehgnid for 


e.) 

«© Mart. ‘Thofe eyes have a fire in them that {carce 
“ feems mortal. Come hither——give me a kifs— 
« ha! there is a fweetnefs in that breath like what I’ve 
«< read of Ambrofia. That bofom heaves like thofe . 
*< of priehteffes of old, when big with infpiration. 

tifa. “ Haity- taity——=sAre | you thereabouts, good 
*¢ father?” { Afide. 

Mart. Let me embrace thee, my dear daughter, 
Jet me give thee joy of rem promotion, fuch happinefs : 
as will attend you. 

Lfa. Vil try this eenerend gentleman in his own way. 

( Ahde. 

Mart. You mutt refign yourfelf up to my will, you 
muft be paffive in all things. 

Ifa. Ah! let me thus beg pardon on my knees, for 
an offence which modefty occafioned, 

Mart, Ha! {peak. 

da. Oh! [fee it is in vain to hide my fecrets from 
you. What need have | to confefs what you already 
know? 

Mart. Confeffion was intended for the fake of the 
penitent, not the confeflor: for to the church all things 
are revealed. : 

Ifa. Oh! then I -had a dream I dreamt——~. 
I dreamt oh! I ean never tell you what [ dreamt. 

‘s Mart. Horrible!” 

** Ha. | dreamt I dreamt— 

Mart. Oh! the ftrength of tin! 

Ifa. \ dreamt I was brought to bed of the pope. 

Mart. The very happinefs I meant; let me em- 
brace you, let me kifs you, my dear daughter : hence- 
forth you may defy Purgatory——the mother of a 
pope was never there, 

Ifa. 


I dreamt——”: ° 


¢ 
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Tfa. But how can that be, when I am to be a nun, 
ier: 

Mart. Leave the maens to me. Learn only to be 
patlive; the church will work the relt. A pope is al- 
ways the fon of anus. Go you:to your chamber, 
wath yourlelf, then pray devoutly, fhut every ray of 
light out, leave open the door, and expect the confe~ 
quence. 

Ifa. Father, I fhall be obedient —Oh! the villain ! 

Mart. Be paflive and be happy. 


7 S C EN EV. 
JOURDAIN, MARTIN, ISABEL. 


Mart Ha! why this unfeafonable interruption» 
while your daughter is at confeflion? 

Jou. Oh, father, { have brought you news -will 
muke you happy, will rejoice your poor heart. My. 
daughter is redeemed. 

Mart. Oyt of Purgatory vain man! doft thou 
think to inform the church ? ——— 

Fou. 1 fuppofe St Francis has been beforehand with 
me. Indeed [ fhould have imagined that before: tor 
we feldom hear any thing fron) the faints but through 
the mouth of a prieft. 

Mart. (What does he mean?) [ 4fide. 

Fou. Well, daughter, the thoughts of a nunnery 
how give you no uneafinels. , 

Mart. No, no, the is perfeétly reconciled to it, 
and'J am confident, would not quit the nunnery for 
the bed of a prince. 

Fou. Ha! would not quit the nunnery, Heaven 
forbid. 

Mart. How! you are not mad! 

_ Fou. Unlefs with joy. Ithonght you had' known 
that 1 have received an order from St Francis, to 
marry my daughter immediately. 

«© Mart. Oh! folly! to marry her immediately ;” 
‘why ay, to marry her to the church, St Francis means. 
You.tee into what errors the laity run, when they go 
without the leading-ftrings of the church, ‘* und 

2 « would 
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e would interpret for themfelves what they know 
‘ nothing of.” 

Ifa, V\l take this opportunity to fteal off, and com- 
municate a defign of mine to young Laroon, which 
may draw this prieft into a fnare he little dreams of, 

fou. But I cannot jee how that.thould be St Fran- 
cis’s meaning: for tho’? my daughter may be mar- 
ried to the church in a figurative fenfe, fure the cannot 
be with child by the church in a literal one. 

Mart. fee the bufinefs now, unhappy man! I 
was in oar to have prevented this——-Exorcizo te, 
Exorcizo te, Satan, Ton Dapamibomines profephe podas 
ecus cichilleus. 

Fou. Kieis us, what mean you? . 

Mart. You are pofleiled ; the Devil has taken pof- 
feffion of you; he is now within you; I faw him ju& 
now look out of your eyes. 

Jou. O miferable wretch that [ am! 


Ss C ENE VI. 


Old LAROON, Young’ LAROON, JOURDAIN, — 
‘ MARTIN. 


Old La. Mr Jourdain, your fervant. Where is 
my danghter- in-law; Pll warrant fhe will! eafily for 
give one day’s forwarding the match. Odio, it’s an” 
error of the right fide. 

Fou, Talk not to me of my dacehiee: Tam pofle- 
feffed, I am pofletfed. 

Old La. Polletled !—what the devil are you poflelled © 
with? 

Fou. 1 am poflefled with the devil. 

Old La. You are pollcfled with a prieit, and that’s 
worle. Come, let’s have the wedding, and at night 
we'll drive the devil out of you with a fiddle. The 
devil is a great lover of mufic. [ have known half a- 
dozen devils dance out of « man’s mouth at the taning 
a violin, then peefent the company wich a HOLD IPSs: 
ani fo dance a jig through the key-hole. 

Mart. Thou art the Devil sion; for he is the fa- 
ther of liars. 


Vou.lil, cl Old 
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Old La. Thou art the devil’s footman, and weareft 
his proper livery. 

Fou. Fy upon you, Mr Laroon; fy upon you. 

tart. Mr Laroon! O furprifing effect of pofleffion 
_———-Here is nobody. 
Fou Can I not believe my eyes? . | 

Mart. Can you not? no—you are to believe mine. 
The eyes of the laity may err, the eyes of a prieft 
cannot. | | ve . 

Fou. And do I not fee Mr Laroon and his fon! 

‘art. You fee neither. It is the fpivit within you 
that reprefents to your eyes and ears what objecéts it 
pleates. 

Fou. Oh! miferable wretch. 

Cid La. Agad, Vil try whether I am nobody or no, 
and: whether 1 cannot make this prielt fenfible that I 
am fomebody. : 

¥'o. La. For Heaven’s fake, Sir, confider the con- 
fequence. | . 

Gla La. Confeqnence! do you think TH fuffer a 
rafcal to prove me nothing at all to my face ? , 

Fou. And is it pofhble all this is a vifion ? | 

‘Mart. Retire to refit- while I, by the force and 
battery of prayer, expel this dreadful gueft. 

Fou. Oh! what a miferable wretch am [! 


 g§¢ CEN E VI, 
Old LAROON, Young LAROON, MARTIN. 


Old La. Harkee, Sir, will you pleafe to tell nré 
what this great impudence of yours means ? and what 
‘you would intend by annihilating me? | 

Mart. It were happy for fuch finners that they 
cou’d be annihilated. ‘* ‘It were worth you two hun- 
s< dred thoufand mafles. take my word for it. - 

Old La * It were happy for fuch rafcals as yous 
‘© frrah, that all honelly was annihilated. | 

Yo. La. But pray, father, what reafons have you 
“ for preventing my match with [abel ? | 

Mart. Reafons, young geatleman, that | 
«© proper for your ears. Label is intended for a better 
ts ide an rol 

bridegroom than you. ow Old 


_are not 
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“ Old La. How, Sirrah ! how! do you difparage 


“ my fon? do you run down my boy?” Harkee, ei- 
ther make up affajrs between them immediately, exert 
thyfelf in thy proper office, and mold the door, or W711 
blow up thy convent; 1?ll burn your garrifon, and 
diiband fuch a fet of bigek locufts, as th: ul rob and 
pillage all Thoulon. 

Mart. | contemn thy threats. The faints defend 
their minifters. 
’ Old La. The faints defend their minifters! the laws 
defend them; St Wheel, and St Prifon, and St Gib. 


bet, and St Faggot; thee are the faints that defend 


you. If you had no defence but from the taints in the 
other world, there wou’d few of you tay long in this. 
If you had no other arms than your beads, you would 
_ have fhorily no other food. 

Mart. Oh, fliaderous ! Oh, impious! fome jdg- 
ment cannot be far off. 

Qid La. When a prieft is fo near——Sirrah ! 


SCENE VHI. 


ISABEL, to therm. es 


Mart. Daughter, fly from this wicked place; the 
breath of fin has infected it, *¢ and two gallons of 
“ holy water will feasce purity the air.” 

Ha. Oh, Heavens! what's the matter, father ? 

Old La. Why, the matter ts, this gentleman in 
black here, for re: ious beit known to himielf, and an- 
other Sa in in black, has thought fit to forbid 
your marria 

Ifa. What the faints pleafe. 

Old La. Hoity-toity ! what, has he fill’d your head 
with the faints too! 

fa. Oh, Sir! Ihave had fuch dreams. °° 

Old. La. Dreams! Ha, ha, ha! the devil’s in it, i€ 
a girl jut going to be married fhould not have dreams. 
But they were dreams the faints had nothing to do 
with, L warrant you. 

< “Ifa. Such vifions of faints appearing to me, and 
** adviling me to a nunnery. 

—“ Old La, Impoflibls ! impoffible! for I ‘have had 

1 2 “ viflons 


» 
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‘¢ vifions too: E have been order’d by ualf'a dozen 
‘* faints to fee you married with the utmott expedition ; 
** and a very honeft faint, whofe name I forgot, came 
** to me about an hvtir ago, and {wore heartily, if you 
*¢ were not married within this week, he’d lead you to 
“ Purgatory in a fortnight. 
se oe Oh, grievous | 
“© Ufa. Can there be fuch contradiaions ? 

“ Old La. Piwaw! pthaw! Yours was a dream, 
“and fo to be undertiood backwards; mine, a true 
“ vition, therefuare to be beliewd. Why, child, I 
‘have -been a famous feer of vifions in my tine. 
* Woa’d you believe it? While T was in the ariny, 
“* there never was a battle but I faw it fome time be- 
 fore-hand. ‘1 have had an infinite fan.iliariry with 
“the faints, [know them all: there is not one of them 
** could be capable of faying fuch a thing.” ‘ 

—ffa. Ob Ser! ( faw, and heard, and muft believe > 
for none but the church can contra dict our fenfes, 

Od La. So. vo! the diitcarper’s hereditary I finds, 
the daupater is as ful} of the church as the father. 
Come away, fon, come awav: I] would not have thee 
marry into fuch a family; | fhould be grandfather to 
a race of grealy prieits, "Sdeath ! this girl will be 
bronaht to bed of a Pepe one day or other, 

ffi. ? Pty out, 7s out, 

iVvart. Ch pred igicus ! that fuch a faint fhould pro- 
phecy iruth through thefe lips, whenee the devil bas 
been thusdsiing foo any. ligs. 

Chi La. Wat truth, Sir, what teeth? 

Apa. On, Sic, the blefling you mentioned has been 

roasied me! T an) to give a pope to the world. 

C/ld La. Are you fo, Madam? He fthall have no 
blood of mine in him; Pm refolv’d, PH never alk 

bidings ef a grandicn. Come away, Jack, come 
away, “i fay s Jet us leave the Devil’s ton, and the 
Pope's mother togcther, 

Yo. La, Remember, my Label, I only live in the 
hopes of feeing you mine. 


nw 
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S C E N E IX, 


MARTIN, ISABEL. co 


Mart, It were better thou fhouldft howl in Purga- 
tory ten thoufand. years, than ever fee that day. Oh? 
that we had but an inquifition in France, Burning, 
four or five hundred fuch fellows in a morning, would 
be the beft way of deterring others. Religion loves 
to warm itfelf at the fire of a heretic. 

dfa. Fire is as neceflary to keep our minds warm as 
our hodies, father ; ‘* and burning a_ heretic is really 
“avery great fervice done to himnte lf; afaggot is a 
“ purge tor a fick foul, and a heretic is obhged tom 
« the prieft who applies it.’ 

Mart. There {poke the fpirit of zeal: let me em- 
_ brace thee, my Hittle faint; for fuch-thou wilt be; let 
me kifs thee with the pure affection of a confeffor . 
Ha! there is fomething divine in thefe lips; let me 
talte them again; are you fure you have. drank no 
holy water this morning ? 

Ifa, None, upon my “word. I, 
Mart, Let me {me!l a third time. ‘Fhere. Nine 
Deus impare gaudet.. Depend on it, child, very great 
happine{s will attend you, But be fure tovoblerve my 

directions in every thing, 

Tfa,  thall, father, I did as you commanded me 
this morning. 

Mart. Well, and did you perceive any great altera- 
tions in yourtelf ? any extraordinary emotion? 

fa. 1 cannot fay I did, 

Mart. Hum; Spirits have their own times of 
Operation 3 which mult be diligently watch’d for. 
* ‘Perhaps your good. genius was at that time other- 
“ wife employ’d. Repeat the ceremony often, and 
“ my hfe on the fuceefs,” Let me fee, about an hour 
hence will be a very good feafon. Be ready to receive 
him, and I firmly believe, the fpirit wil come to you... 

Ta. ‘Oh Jud! father, I thall be frighted out of my 
Wits at the fight of a {pirit. | 

Mart, You will fee nothing frightful, take my word 


dor it, : 
ka Le 
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If1. \ hope he won’t appear in any horrible fhafe. 
Mart. Huny —~That ts to be averted by Ave 
Marias. As this is a friendly fpirit, [ dare fay, you 


‘may prevail on him to take what fhape you pleaie. - 


- Perhaps your father ; or, if you cannct prevail fora 
Jayman, I dare {wear you may at leatt pray him in- 
-to the fhape of your confeflor,, and, though I mult 


fuffer pain on that account, | am ready to undergo it» 


for your fervice. . 

/fa.-1 am infinitely obliged to my dear father; T'lb 
prepare myfelf for this vait happinefs, and nothing 
fhall be wanting on my part, I alfure you. 

Mart. And if any thing be wanting on mine, may 
I never fay mafs again, or never be paid for mailes 
I have not faid. ““ Either this girl has extraordinary 
« fimplicity, or, what is more likely, extraordinary 
“cunning; fhe does not feem averfe to my kifles. 
¢ Why thould | not imagine fhe fees and approves my: 
defign? Well, Vil fay this for the fex ; let a man 
but invent any excufe for the fin, and they are-alb 
ready to undertake it.” How happy is. a prielt, 


RRR S 


Who can the blufhing maid’s refiftance fmother,. 
With fin in one hand, pardon in. the other ? 


ACT IHF SCENE I. - 
SCE N E Isapen’s Apartment. 
Young LAROON, ISABEL, 
Young LAROON. 


Erdition feize the villain! may all the torments 
of twenty inqurfitions rack his foul, : 
[fa. A& your part well, and we fhall not want his 
own weapons againft him, 
Yo. La. Sure it is impofible he can intend it -—— 
Ifa. Shall I make the experiment ? 
Yo. La. Ithatl never be able to forbear murdering 
him. : ; 
Lfa. You fhall promife not to commit any ae 
2” 
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yO know too well -what will be the confequence of 
that. ** Let us fufficiently convi@ him, and leave 
‘‘ his punifhment to the law. 

Yo. La. “ And I know too welk what will be the 
“ confequence of that. ‘There feems to be a com- 


™ 
s 


“ bination between prielts and lawyers; the lawyers , 


¢ are to fave the priefts from punifhment for theiz 
‘* rogneries in this world, ahd the prie(ts the lawyers. 
“in the next.” ee 
Ha. However, the fame law that fcreens him for 
having injur’d you, will punifh you for having done 
juitice to him. LXnocking at the door. 
Jfa, Oh! Heavens! the prieft is at the door, 
What fhalHl we'do? 
Yo. La, Damn’ him: PH ftay here and“confront 
him. , | 
La. Ob! no, by no means: for once I’}] attack 
him in his own way; fo the moment he opens the 
door, do you run out, and leave the relt to me. « ‘ 
[She throws herfelf into a chair, and fhriekss. 
Young Laroon overturns Martin. 


S C E N E It. 
ed 4 MARTIN, ISABEL. 


Mart. 1 am flain,. I am overlaid, I am murdered 


Oh! daughter, daughter, is this your Boer eXpec- 
tation of the fpirit ? 

Ufa. \t has been here: it has been here. 

Mart. What has been here? : 

Ha. Oh! the fpirir, the fpirit, It has been here 

this half hour; and jatt as you came in, it vanithed 

away in a clap of thunder, and | thought would have 

taken the room with it, 

Mart. | thought it would oo taken me with it, I 
am fore. Spirit, indeed! There-are abundance of 
fuch fpirits as thefe in Thoulon. And pray, how have 
the fpirit and you employed your time this half hour # 


Ta. Oly! cont afk me: it is tmpolfible to tell 


on. 
Mart, Ay, ’tis needlefs. too: for I cam give a 
farewd guels, I fuppofe you like his company. 


ae 
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Ta. Oh! fo well, that I could with he would vift 


me ten times every day. 

Mart, * Oh, ho! and inthe fame-fhape too ?. : 

Lfa. ** Oh! LT thoukl like him in any thape; and I 
** dare {wear he’ll come in any {hape too : for he is the 
** pureft, fweetelt, molt complailant fpirit.! I could 
** have almoit {worn it had been Mr Laroon himéelf, 

Mart. ‘© Was there ever fuch a in 

Iu. Nay, when it came -in firft, it behaved jut 
like Mr Laroon, and call'd itielf by his name; but, 
when it found [ did not an{fwer a word, it tock me by 
the hand, and ery’d, ‘ Is it potlible you can be angry 
* with your Laroon!’ I anfwer’d not a word ; then it 
kifled me a hundred times; I faid nothing iil; ic 
caught me inits arms, and embraced me pai Honately 5 
I fill behaved as you commanded me, very paftive. 

. Mart. Oh! the devil, the devil! Was ever man 
“ fo caught? and did you never apprehend it to be 
 & Mr Laroon himfelf? 
~~ & Ia. Heaven forbid I fhould have fuffered Mr 
** Laroon in thefe familiarities, which you order’d me 
* to allow the fpirit.” 

Murt. 1 am caught indeed. Damn’d gi : 
idiot! | [ Afae. 

— Ufa. But, dear father, tell me, fhall I not tee it 
again quickly? For I long to fee it again, 

Mart. Oh! yes, yes 

Jfa. 1 long to tee it in the dark, methinks; for, 
you know, father, one fees fpirtts belt in the dark, | 

Mart. Ay, ay, you'll fee tt in the dark, J warrant 
you; but be fure and behave as you did before. 

Ifa. And will he always behave as he did before, 
father? 

Mart. Hum! Be in your chamber.this evening at 
eight; take care there be no light in the room, ‘and. 
perhaps ibe fpirit may pay you a fecond vifit. 

Ia. lll be ture to be punctual, 

fart, And patiive, 

Ifa. Vil obey you in every thing. 

Mart. Senfelefs oaf! But tho’ Lhave lof the firk 
fruits by her extreme folly, yet am I highly delights! 

| w 


~ ' 
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with it: and, if I do not make a notable ufe of-it, I 
am no prieft, | 
\ 
S CEN E_IIk 
_ JOURDAIN felus. 


Oh! Purgatory! Purgatory! What would I not 
give to efcape thy flames! Methinks I feel them al- 
ready. Hark! what nove is that? Nothing— 
Ha! what's that 1 fee? Something with two heads— 
What can all this portend?—‘* What a poor miferable 
“ wretch am I? 


Enter SERVANT. 


Serv. Sir, a friar below defires to fpeak with you. 

feu. Why will you fuffer a man of holy orders to 
Wait a moment at iny door? Bring him in. | 

‘* Perhaps he may be a mefienger of comfort. But 
“oh! I rather fear the reverfe: for what comfort 
“ can a finner like me expect?” 


| S C E N E Ivy. 
Old LAROON ina friar’s habit, JOURDAIN. 
Old La. A plague attend this houfe, and all that 


are in it. 
fou. Oh! oh! oe 
Cid La. Art thou that miferable, fad, poor fon of 
avhore Jourdain ! 
Jou. Alas! alas! 4-4 
Cid La. \f thou art he, I have a meflage to thee 
from St Francis. The faint gives his humble fervice 
to you, and bid me tell you, you are one of the faddeft 
dogs that ever liv’d, for having difobey’d his orders, 
and-attempted to put your davghter into a nunnery + 
for which he has given me pofitive orders to aflure you, 
you fhall lie in Purgatory five hundred thoufand years, 
fou. Oto | r 
Cid La, And J affure you it is a very warm fort of 
aplace; for [ call’d there as I came along to take 


— bodgings for you. 3 
Jou 
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Fou. Oh! Heavens! is it poffible that you -can 
have feen the dreadful horrors of that place? 

‘* Old La. Seenthem! Ha, ha, ha! Why, I have 
been there half a dozen times ‘* in a day. Why, 
_* how far do you take it to be to Purgatory? Not 

‘¢ above a mile and half at farthelt,-and every ftep 
‘© of the way down’ hill.” Seen them? Ay, ay, [ 
have fecn them; and a pretty fight they are too, a 
pretty tragical fort of a fight, if inwere not for the con- 
founded heat of the air——then there is the prettieft 
concert of motic. 

Fou. Oh! Heavens! mufic! 

Gld La. Ay, ay, groans, groans, a fine concert of 
groans; you would think yourfelf at an opera, if it 
were not for the great heat of the air, as I faid be- 
fore. Some fpirits are {hut up in ovens, fome are 
chain’d to fpits, fome are {catter’d in frying -pans—~ 
and | have taken up a place for yon on a griciron. 

fou. Oh! Tam {corch’d, I am fcorch’d. Eee 

pity’s fake, father, intercede with St Francis for me : 
compaflionate my cafe—— 
‘“< Ofd La. ‘There is but one way; let me carry 
him the news of your daughter’s marriage; that 
may perhaps appeafe him. Between you and I, St 
Francis is a liquorifh old dog, and loves to fet peo- 
“ pie to work to his heart,. 

‘© Fou. She fhall be married this inflant ; the faint 
“© mult know it is none of my fault. Had i rightly 
underitood his will, ic had been long fince per- 
«© form’d But well might 1 mifinterpret him, 
‘* when even the church, when father Martin failed.” 

Old La. | would be very glad to know where I 
fhould tind that fame father Martin. Ihave a fmall 
commiffion to him relating to a Purgatory affair, St 
Francis has fentenced him to lie in a frying-pan there 
jult fix hundred years, for his amour with your 
daughter. : 

Fon. My daughter! 

Cld La. Are you ignorant of it then? Did not t you 
know that he had debauched your daughter? 

Jou. Ignorant! Oh! Heavens! no wonder fhe is 

apakee the veil. 
Qld 
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Old La. ¥ thought you had known it. I'll thew you - 
a fight worfe than purgatory itfelf: you fhall behold 
this difgrace to the church, a fight thall make you 
fhuder. 

Fou. {sit peflible a prieft fhould be fuch a villain ? 

Old La. Nothing’s impotlible to the church, you 
‘know. 

“ Fou. Anil may I hope Saint Francis will be ap- 
peafed ? 

« Old La. Hum! there is a great favourite of that 
“ faint who lives in this town; his name is Monfieur 
“‘ Laroon. If you could get him to fay half a dozen 
* bead-rolls for you, they might be of great fer-_ 
** vice. . 

“- Fou. How!- can the Saint regard fo loofe a 
* liver. 
‘© Old La. Oh, St Francis loves an honeft merry 
fellow to his fowl. And harkee, I don’t think it 
impoflible for Mr Laroon to bring you acquainted. 
with the Saint; for to my knowledge they a 
often crack a bottle together. 
‘* Fou. Can I believe 1 ite”? 


Enter SERVANT. 


Ser. Father Mariin is below, - 

Old La. Son, behave civilly to him, nor mention a 
word of what I have told you that we may entrap 
him more fecurely. 


*¢ 


t 


e 


S C EN E YV, 
MARTIN, to them. 


Mart. Peace be. with my fon. ‘Ha! a friar here !. 
Tike not this; I will have no partners in my plunder. 
Save you, reverend father. | 

Od La. Vu quoque, 

Mart, This fellow fhould be a Jefuit by his tacitur- 
a: You fee, father, the miferable {tate of our Boer 

on 

O!d La. \ have advis’d him thereon. 

. [ Mart. 
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Mart. Your advice is kind, though needlefs. He 
hath not wanted prayer, fatting, nor sees which 
are proper phyfic for him, 

Old La. Or fuppofe, father, he was to go to a ball. 

What think you of a ball? 

‘Mart. A ball? , 

Old Ln. Ay, or a wench now; fuppofe we were to 
precure him a wench. 

Mart. Oh, monftrous! Oh, impious ! 

Cid La. I only give my opinion. 


Mart. Thy opinion is damnable: and thou art 


» fome wolf in fheep’s cloathing. Thou art a {candal 
to thy order. 

Od La. T with thou art not more a fcandal to thine, 
brother father, to abufe a poor old fellow in a fit of 
the fpleen here as thou doft, with a fet of ridiculons 
notions of purgatory and the devil knows what, when 
both you and | know there is no fuch thing. 


Mart. That I (heuld not know thee before! Don’t 


you know this reverend father, fon: your worthy 
neighbour Laroon.  _ 

Old La. Then farewel hy pocrify. I would not 
wear thy cloke another hour for any confideration. 

joe What do I fee? 

Gid La. Why, you fee a very honeft neighbour of 
yours, that has tried to deliver you out of the claws of 
a rosuifh priet, whom you may fee ‘too; look in the 
plals, and you may fee an oid doating fool, who is a= 
fraid of his own thadow. + 

Mart. Be not concerned at this, fon. Perhaps one 
hour’s fuffering Trom this fellow, may firike off feveral 
years of purgatory: 1 have known fuch inftances. 

Fou. Oh! father! didit thou know what | have 
been guilty of believing againit thee from the mouth 
of this wicked man? . 

Cld fa. Death and the devil, Vil ftay no longer 
here; for if [ do, I fhall cut this prieit’s throat, tho’ 
the rack was before ny face, 


SCENE 


- 
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S$ C ENE VIL 
MARTIN, JOURDAIN. 


Mart. Son,.take care of believing any thing againft 
the church, it is as finful to believe any thing again 
the church, as to difbelieve any thing forit. You are 
to believe what the church tells you, and no more. | 

Jou. 1 almoft fhudder when } think what I believed 
againft you. I believed that you had feduced my 
daughter. 

Mart. Oh! horrible! and did you believe it 2 
think not you believed it. I order you to think you 
did not believe it, and it were now finful to believe 
‘ you did believe it. 

Fou. And can I think fo? | 

Mart, Certainly, I know what you believe better 
than yourfelf do. -However, that your mind may be 
cleanfed from the leait pollution of thougltt— po. fay 
over ten bead-rolls immediately, go, and peace attend 
you ——. 

Jou, I am exceedingly comforted within. 


S C E N EE VII. 
MARTIN /olus. 


Go, while I retire and comfort your daughter, Was 
this a fufpicion of Laroon’s, or am [ betray'd? } be- 
ginto fear VU ad with caution: for I am not able 
. yet to difcover whether this girl be of prodigious ‘ira- 
plicity or cunning, How vain is policy, when the 
little arts of. a.woman are fuperior to the wifjom of 
conclave? A prieft may cheat mankind, but a wo- 
man would cheat the devil, 


SCENE VIII. The Street. 
Old LAROON and Young LAROON meet. 


Yo. La. Well, Sir, what fuccefs? 

Old La. * Succefs! you rafcal! if ever you offer to 
“* put me¢ into a prieft’s fkin again, I'll beat you out 
** of your own. | 

Yo La, * What's the matter, Sir? : 

Vou, Ill, K Old 
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‘© Old La. Matter, Sir? Why 1 have been laughed 
¢* at, have been abufed, ’Sdeath! Sir! Lam in tuch 
«* a paffion, that I do not believe I fhall come to my- 
*¢ felf again thefe twenty :years. That rafcal Mar- 
‘¢ tin difcovered me in an initant, and turned me isto 
“ a jelt. 
‘* Yo. La. Be comforted, Sir, you may yet have the 
« ‘pleafure of turning him into one. — 
‘© Old La. Nothing lefs than turning him infide out 
¢¢ .———-. Nothing lefs than broiling his gizzard will 
“* fatisfy me. 
‘* Yo. La. Come with me, and I dare fwear I’Il give 
“© your revenge content. We have laid a fnare for 
‘¢ him, which [ think it is impoffible he fhould efcape. 

‘© O/d La. A {nare for a prieft! a trap for the de- 
«© vil! you will as foon catch the one as the other. 

‘© Yo, La. I am fure our bait is good A fine wo- 
“* man is as good a bait for a prie(t-trap, as toafted 
«’ cheefe is for a moufe-trap. 

“| Old La. Yes, but the rafcal will nibble off twenty 
*¢ baits before you can take him. 

‘© Yo, La. Leave that tous, I'll warrant our fuc- 
“ cefs. 

Old La. * Wilt thou? then I thall have more plea- 
* fure in taking this one prieft, than in all the other 
«6 wild beafts 1 have ever taken.” | 


S C EN E Ix, 
JOURDAIN, ISABEL. 


~ Ha. I€ 1 don’t convince you he’s a villain, renounce 
me for your daughter. Do not fhut your ears againtt 
 fruth, and you fhall want no other evidence, aoe 
Fou. Oh, daughter, daughter, fome evil {pirit 1s 
bufy within you. The fame fpirit that vifited me this 
. morning, is now in you. 
[ja. i with the fpirit that is in me wou’d vifit yous 
you wou'd kick this rogue out of doors. . ; 
Fou. The wicked reafon of your anger is too plain 
The prict won't ke you have your fellow, 
Ifa The prieit we) 52 ome for himielf. | 
Jou, Uh! wicked auertion! Ob! bafe return ue 
2. 


THE JESUIT CAUGHT. ' rr 


the care he has taken of your poor finful father, for 
the love he has fhewn for your foul, 

Ja, He has thewn more love for my body, believe me, 
Sir. Nay, go but with me, and you fhall believe your 
own eyes and ears. 

Jou. Againft the church! Heaven forbid. 

Ifa. Will you not believe your own fenfes, Sir? 

Fon Not when the church contradiés them 
Alas! how do we know what we believe without the 
church? Why, I thought 1 faw Mr Laroon and his 
fon to-day, when I faw neither. Alack-a-day, child, 
the church often contradicts our fenfes. But you owe 
thefe wicked thoughts to your education in England, 
that vile heretical country, where every man believes 
what religion he pleafes, and moft believe none. 

Ifa. Well, Sir, if you will not be convinced, you 
fhall be the only perfon in Thoulon that is not. | 
Fou. 1 will go with thee, if it were only to fee how 
far this wicked fpirit will carry his impofition ; for I 
am convinced the devil will leave no ftone unturned to 

work my deftruction. 

_ Lfa. Uhope you wil! find us too hard for him and 
his ambaflador too. 


SCENE X, Another Apartment, 
Young LARUON in Women's cloaths, 


None ever waited with more impatience for. her Io- 
ver than I for mine. It is a delightful affignation, but 
I hope it is a prelude to one more agreeable. I thall 
have difficulty to refrain from beating the rafcal before 
he has difcover’d himfelf— [Anocking at the door. 
Who’s there ? [Softiy. 

Beat. Ifabel, Ifabel. | 

Yc, La. Come in, What~a foft.voice the rogue 
caterwauls in ! 


SCENE XL - 
Young LAROON, BEATRICE. 


Beat. What are you doing in the dark, my dear ? 
Yo. La, Heyday, who the devil is this? I feem to be 
ina way of an affignation in earneft. 


Beat, 
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‘ Beat. Wabel, where are you ? 
Yo. La. Here, child, give me your hand. Dear 
Mademoifelle Beatrice, is it you? - 
Bea. ‘-h deavens! am I in aman’s arms? 
Yo, La. Huth! hufh! 
I am Laroon. 


Beat. Mr Laroon! What bufinefs can you have here? © 


Yo. La. Atk me no queftions; get but into a cor- 
ner of the room and be filent, and you will perhaps 
fee a very diverting fcene. Nay, do not be afraid, 
for I affure you it will be a very innocent one ; make 
haite, dear madam, you will do a very laudable action, 
by being an additional evidence to the difcovery of a 
notorious villain. | 

Beat. | cannot guefs your meaning, but would wil- 
Jingly afGi on fuch an occafion. 

To. La. Now for my de(firing lover. : Ha! I think 
I hear him. : 


S C EN E XII, 
Young LAROON, MARTIN: 


Mart, UWabel, label, where are you? 

Ye. La, Here, | 

Mart, Come to my arms, my angel. 

Yo. La, I hope you are in no frightful fhape. 

Mart. 1 am in the thape of that very good man 
thy confeffor, honeft father Martin. Let me embrace 
thee, my love, my charmer. 

Yo. La, Blefs me, what do you mean? 

Mart. The words even of a fpirit cannot tell you 
what I mean. Lead me to thy,bed; there fhalt thou 
know my meaning. There will we repeat thofe plea- 
fures which this day I gave thee im another fhape— 
Tread foftly, my deareft, {weeteft! This night thall 
make thee mother to apope. [Larvon leads bim out. 


2 SCENE XIII. Anether Apartment. 


Old LAROON, JOURDAIN, ISABEL, 4 Prief, | 


_ Young LAROON, MARTIN and BEATRICE. 


Mart. Whither will you pull me? 
Yo. La. Villain, Vl fhew thee whither 


Mart, Ha! Se 
oe To. La. 


Don’t you know my voice — 
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Yo. La. Down on thy knees, confefs thyfelf the 
wortt of villains, or I'll drive this dagger to thy heart. 
' Prief?. He needs not confefs; our eats are fufficient 
witnefles againft him. 

' Old La. Huzzah! huzzah! the prieft is caught, the 
prieft is caught. 

Fou. 1 am thunderftruck with amazement ! 

Old La. How durft, thoufattempt to debauch my fon, 
you black rafcal? I have a great mind to make an ex- 
ample of you for attempting to difhonour my family. 

Prieff. You thall be made a fevere example of for 
having difhonour’d your order. . 

Mart. | fhall find another time to anfwer you. 

Old La. Hold, Sir, hold. I have too much cha- 
rity not to cleanfe you, as much as poffible, from 
your pollution. So, who’s there? [Enter fervants. 
Here take this worthy gentleman, and waih hin a 
little in a horfe-pond, then tofs him dry in a blanket. 

1 Serv. We will wath him with a vengeance. 

All. Ay, ay, we'll wath him. 

Mart. You may repent this, Mr. Laroon. 


S CEN Es ftbe laff. 


Old LAROON, Young LAROON, JOURDAIN, 
PRIEST, ISABEL, and BEATRICE. 


Prief. Tho’ he deferves the worft, yet confider his_ 
order, Mr Laroon.i 

Old La. Sir, he thall undergo the punifhment, tho’ 
I fuffer the like afterwards, Well, Mafter Jourdain, 
IT hope you are now convinced, that you may marry 
your daughter without going to Purgatory for it. 

fou. I hope you will pardon what is paft, my 
good neighbour. And you, young gentleman, will, 
I hope, do the fame. If my girl can make you any 
amends, I give you her for ever. 

Yo. Las Amends! Oh! fhe would make me large 
amgnds for twenty thoufand times my fufferings. 

Ifa. Tell me fo hereafter, my dear lover, * A 
** woman may make a man amends for his fufferings 
“ before marriage; but can fhe make him amends for 
* what he duffers after it? | 

K 3 © Yo. Lav 
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- © Yo, La. Ob! think not that can ever be my fate 
6 with you, 

© Old La. Pox o’ your raptures. If you don’t 
** make her fuffer before to-morrow morning, thou art 
** no fon of mine; and if fhe does not make you fufter 
** within this twelve-month, blood fhe is no womag 
** ——Come, honeit neighbour, I hope thou haift dif- 
®* covered thy own folly and the prieit’s roguery toge- 
“* ther, and thou wilt return and be one of us again, 

‘© Fou. Mr Laroon, if 1 have err’d on one fide, 

** you have err’d as widely on the other. Let me tell 
** you, a refle€tion on the fins of your youth would 
*¢ not be unwholefome. '° = ~~ _ 
— §€ O/d La. ’Sblood, Sir! but it wou’d. Reflection 
«cis the moft: unwholefome thing in the world. Be- 
** fides, Sir, | have no fins to reflect on but thofe of 
*¢ an honeft fellow. !f I have lov’d a whore at five- 
s* and-twemty, and a bottle at forty; why, I have 
** done as much “good as I could in my generation, 
‘© and that, I hope, will make amends,” 

Ifa. Well, my dear Beatrice, and are you pofitively 
bent on a nunnery till? ! . 

Beat. Hum! I fuppofe you will Jaugh at, me, if I 
fhou’d change my refolution; but | have feen fo much 
of a prieft to-day, that 1 really believe, [ fhall {pend 
my life in the company of a lay-man. 

Old La. Why, that is bravely faid, Madam. 
*Sbud! I like you, and if I had not refolv’d, for the 
fake ot this rafcal here, never to marry again, ’Sbud! 
J might take you into my arms: and [ can tell you, 
they are as warm as any young fellow’s in Europe.— 
Come, Matter Jourdain, this night you and [ will 
crack a bottle together, and to-morrow morning we 
will employ this honelt gentleman here, to tack our 
fon and daughter together, and then | don’t care if 
I never fee a prieft again as long as | live. 

Ifa. (To Yo. La.] Well, Sir, you fee we have got 
the better of all difficulties at laft. “he fears pi a- 
lover are very unreaionuble, when he is once aflured 

of the fincerity of his miitrefs. | 


For when « woman fets herfelf about it, 
Nor pricit nor devil can make her go without it. 


THE 


‘ 


' 
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THE 
M IS E R. 
COM ED Y. 
Taken from PLAUTUS and MOLIERE. 


As it was acted at the 


~ 


THEATRE-Royat in Drury-Lane, 1732. 


Servorum ventres modio caftigat injquo, 

Ipfe quoque efuriens : neque enim omnia fuftinet unquam 

Mucida cerulei panis confumere fru fta, 

Helternum folitus medio fervare minutal 

Septembri; nec non differe in tempora cen# 

Alterius, conchem e2ftivi cum parte lacerti 

Signatam, vel dimidio putrique filuro, 

Filaque fectivi numerata includere porri. 

Invitatus ad hzc aliquis de ponte negabit. 

Sed quo divitias hzc per tormenta coa‘<tas? 

Cim furor haud dubius, cim fit manifetta phrenefis, 

Ut locuples moriaris, egenti vivere fato? a 
- JUVENALe 


TO 


TO‘HIS GRACE 
CHARLES 
- UKE OF | 
RICHMOND a LENNOX. 


Mr LORD, 

S there is fcarce any vanity more general than 
that of defiring to be thought well received by 
the great, pardon me, if I take the firft opportunity 
of beafting the countenance I have met with from 
one who is an honour to the high rank in which he 
_4is born. The Mufes, my Lorn, ftand in need of 
-{ach protectors ; nor do I know under whofe protec- 
tion I can fo propérly introduce Motrere as that 
of your Grace, to whom he is as familiar in his own 

language as in ours. 


The pleafure, which I may be fuppofed to receive 
from an extraordinary fuccefs in fo difficult an un- 
dertaking, muft be indeed complete by your appro- 
bation. The perfect knowledge which your Grace 
is known to have of the manners, habits, and tafte 
of that nation whence this play was derived, makes 
you the propereft judge, wherein I have-judicionfly ~ 

kept 
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. kept up to, or departed from, the original. The 
theatre hath declared loudly in favour of the M1sExR; 
and you, my Lorp, are to decide what fhare the 
tranflator merits in the applaufe, 

\ 


I fhall not grow tedious, by entering into the. 
ufual ftile of dedications: for my pen cannot ac- 
company my heart when I fpeak of your Graces 


and I am now writing to the only perfon living to | 


whom fuch a panegyric would be difpleafing. There- 
fore I fhall beg leave to conclude with the higheft 


on myfelf, by affirming that it is my greateft ambi- 


tion to be thoughre, 
My Lorp,’ . 
Your Grace’s moft obliged, 
and moft obedient humble fervant, 


HENRY FIELDING 


b 
| 


PROLOGUE 


Written by a Friznp. 


Spoken by Mr BRIDGEWATER, 


T 00 long the flighted comic mufe. bas mourn’d, 
Her face quite alter’d, and her art o’erturn'd; 

That force of nature now no more fhe fees, - 

With which fo weil her Fobnfon knew to pleafe. 

No chara&ers from nature now we trace: 

All ferve to empty books of common place; 

Our modern bards, who to affemblies ftray, 

Frequent the Park, the vifit, or the play, 

Regard not what fools do, but what wits faye 

Juft they retail each quibble to the town, 

That furely:muft admire what is its own. 

Thus, withvut characters from nature got, 

Without a moral, or without a plot, 

A duli collection of infipid jokes, , 

Some flole from converfation, fome from books, 

Provided lords and ladies give ’em vent, 

We call high comedy, and feem content.¢ 

But to regale with other fort of fare, 

To-night our Author treats you with Moliere. 

Moliere, who nature’s inmoft fecrets knew ; 

Whofe jufteft pen, like Kneller’s pencil drew ; 

In whofe firong [cenes all characters are fhewn, 

Not by low jefis, but actions of their own, 

Happy our Englifh bard, if your applaufe | 

Grant bas not injur'd the French author's caufes . 

From that alone arifes all his fear ; | 


fle muf? be Jafe, if he has fav’d Moliere. | Fy 


D zk a- 


DRAMATIS PERSONE. 
, 


| co M E N.. | 
I:OVEGOLD, the Mifer,. Mr Gairrin. 


FREDERICK, his fon, Mr BripGEWATER. 
CLERMONT, Mr Mitts, jun. 
Bee ita fervant to Fre- Mr Craper, jun. 
Mr DECOY, a Bicker: Mr Oarss. 


fterer, 
Mr SPARKLE, a Jeweller, Mr Berry. 
Mr SATTIN, a Mercer, | Mr Grey. 


Mr LIST, a Tailor, "Mr Oates. 
CHA. BUBBLEBOY, _| Mr Mutuarr. 
A LAWYER, Mr Mucuarr. 
 WomeEn. 
ga peeests Daughter Mrs Burien. 
ovegold, 

Mrs WISELY, Mrs Graces. 
MARIANA, Mrs Horton, 


LAFPET; Maid to Harriet, Mrs Rartor. 


WHEEDLE, Maid to Ma- M. M 
ane, ; rs MULLARF. 


s 
Servants, &c. 


SCENE, London. oe 


THE 


M I S E R. 


ACT Ll. SCENE I 
_.SCENE, Lovegold’s Houfe. 
LAPPET, RAMILIE. 


LAPPET. 


W LL hear no more. Perfidious fellow! Have T 
| for thee flighted fo many good matches? Have [ 

for thee turn'd off Str Oliver’s fteward, and my 
Lord Landy’s butler, and feveral others, thy betters, 
and all to be affronted in fo public a manner? 

Ram. Do but hear me, Madam. 

Lap. \f thou wou'dit have neglected me, was there 
no body elfe to dance a minuet with but Mrs Sufan 
Crofs.ftiten, whom you know to be my utter averfion ? 

Ram. Curfe on ail balls! Henceforth I fhall hate 
the found of a violin. . 

‘ap. | have more reafon, I am fure, after having 
been the jeft of the whole company. What mult they 
think of me, when they fce you, after I have coun- 
tenanced your addreffes in the eye of the world, take 
out another lady before me? . 

Ram I'm fure the world mult think worfe of me, 
did they imagine, Madam, | could prefer any other’ 
to you. 

Lap. None of your wheedling, Sir; that won’t do, 
If you ever hope to {peak to me more, let me fee you 
affront the little minx in the neat aflembly you meet 

er, 


“Vou. III. ; L ; Ram, 


od 
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Ram. VN do it; and luckily, you know, we are: 


to have a ball at my Lo-d Landy’s the firft night he 
Hes out of town, where Vil give your revenge ample 
fatisfaction. 


. Lap. On that condition 1 pardon you ‘this time 5. 


‘but if ever you do the like again. 
Ram. May I be banith’d for ever from thofe dear 


eyes, aud be turned out of the fauily while you live — 


an it. . 
S C ENE It. 
LAPPET, WHEEDLE, RAMILIE. 


Wheed. Dear Mrs Lappet ! 

Lap. My dear, this is extremely kind, 

Waced. \t is-what all your acquaintance muft do 
that expect to fee you. lt is in vain to hope for the 
favour of a vilit. . 

Lap. Nay, dear -ereature, now you are barbarous 
my young lady has {taid at home fo much; I have not 
had one moment to myielf; the firft time I had gone 


‘out, | am fure, Madam, wou'd have been to wait on © 


Mrs Wheedle. 

Wheed. My lady has laid at home too pretty much 
dately. Oh' Mr Ramilie, are you. confin'd too? 
your mafler does not {tay at home, | am fure; he can 
find the way to our house, tho’ you can’t. 

Ram, This 1s the only happineis, Madam, I envy 
him; but faith ! 1 don’t know how it is, in this par- 
Jiament time one’s whole days are fo taken up in the 
‘court of Reque(ts, andone’s evenings at Quadrille, the 
duce take me if I have feen one epera fmece 1 came to 
town. Oh! now [ mention operas, if you have a 
mind to fee Cato, | believe J can {teal my mafter’s fil- 
ver ticket ; for 1 know he is engaged to-morrow with 
fome gentlemen, who never Jeave their bottle for 
mutic. 


Lp, Ah, the favages! 


Wheed. No one can fay that of you, ae Ramilie, 


you prefer mufic to every thing 
Ram. —But the ladies. [Bet rings. ] So; there’s 

_ my fumimnous. 
Lap. 
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Lap. Well, but thal we never have a party at Qua- 


drille more? 

Wheed. QO. don’t name it, I have worked my eyes. 
out Gnee | faw you;: tor my lady has taken a whim of 
flourithing all her old cambrick pinners and handker- 
chiefs; in. fhort, my dear, no journey-woman femp= ° 
ftrets is half fo much a flave as I am. 

Lap. Why do you ttay with her? 

Wheed. La, child, where can cne better one’s felf?’ 
All the ladies of our acquaintance are jult the fame. 
Belides, the e are fome little things that make amends ;: 
my lady has a whole train of admirers. 

Ram, That, Madam, is the only circumftance 
wherein fhe has the honour of refembiing you, { Bel 
rings touder | You hear, Madam, I am oblip’d tos 
leave you—[ Be'l rings.| So; fo, fo, would | the bell. 
were in ‘your guts.. 


S C E N E_It.. 
LAPPET, WHEEDLE.. 
Lap. Oh ! Wheedle! I am quite fick of this famr- 


ly; the old gentleman grows mare covetous every day: 
he lives. Kvery thing ts umder lock and key; i can: | 
fearce afk you to eat or drink. 

Wheed. Unank you, my dear; but I have drank half 
a-dozén difhes:of chocolate alr ea dy this morniag, 

Lap. Well; bur, my dear, I have a whole budget. 
of news to tell you.’ I have made fome notable Gite. 
coveries. 

Wheed, Pray let us hear them. I have fome fecrets. 


— of our family too, which you fhall know by and by.. 


What a pleafure there isin having a friend to tell. 
thefe things to! 

Lap. You know, my dear, laft tummer my young: 
lady had the misfortune to be overfet in a boat be- 
tween Richmond and Twickenham, and that a certain. 
young gentleman, plunging immediately into the: 
water, fav’d her life at the hazard of his own—Oh !: 
I fhall never forget the figure the made at her return. 
home, fo wet, fo draggled —~ ha, ha, ha! | 

Wheed Yes, my dear, [ know. how. all. your fine- 

L 2 jadies, 
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ladies look, when they are never fo little difordered— 
they have no need to be fo vain of themfelves. - 

Lap. You are no ftranger to my matter’s way of 
rewarding people; when the poor gentleman broughe 
mifs home, my matter meets, them at the door, and 
without afking any queltion, very civilly thuts it againit 
him, Well, tor a whole tortnight afterwards, I was 
continually entertained with the young fpark’s bra- 
very, and gallantry, and generofsty, and beauty. 

Ikéeed. A can eatiiy guels; 1 fuppofe the was rather 
warm’d than cool’d by the water. Thefe miltretles of 
ours, fer all their pride, are made juft of the fame fleth 
and blood us we are. | 

Lap. About a month ago my young Iady goes te 
the play in an undrefs, and takes me wra her. We 
fat in Burton's box, where, as the devil would have it, 
whow fhoald we meet with but this very gentleman: 
her blufhes foon dticovered to me who he was; in 
fhort, the gentleman entertained her the whole play, 
and | much antitake if ever fhe was fo agreeably enters 
tained in her lite. Well, as we were going out, a 
rude fellow thrults his hand into my lady’s bofom; 
upon which her champion tell upon him, and did fo 
man! him-----My lady fainted away in my arms; but 
us {oon as fhe came to herfelf —--hiad you feen how 
the look’g on him. Ah! Sir, fays the, ina mighty 
pretty tone, ure you were Dorn tor my deliverance: 
he handed her into a hackney-coach, and fet us down 
at home. From this moment letters began to fly oa 
both fides. a 

Wheed. And you took care to fee the poft paid, I 
hose. ' 

Jap. Never fear that+——And now what do you 
think we have contrived among us? We have got 
this very gentleman into the houte in the quality of 
my malter’s clerk. ; 

Wheed. Soh! here’s fine billing, and cooing, I war- 
rant; mifs is in a fine condition, 

Lap. Her cendition is pretty much as it was yet. 


How long it will continue fo, I know not. [am mak-— 


ing up my matters as faltas 1 can; for this houfe holds 
not me afier. the difcovery, : 2 


Wheed, 


T HOE MUS: EO Ri. aay. 


Wheed. 1 think yza have no great reafon.to Jament. 
the lofs of a place, where the maiter keeps his own: 
kevs, : 

Lap. The deviltake the firft inventor of locks, fay. 
I: but come, my dear, there is one key which Ef keep,., 
and that, J believe, will furnifh us with fome {weet- 
meats; fo, if you will walk in with me, [il tell you a. 


. fecret which.concerns your family, It is in your-, 


power, perhaps, to be ferviceable to me; I hope, my 
dear, . you. wii keep thele fecrets fife ; foe one wauld. 
not have it known that one pubiilhes ‘all the affairs cf. 
a family, while one ftaysin it, : [ Exeunte. 


S CEN E IW. AGarden. 
CLERIMONT, HARRIET.. 


Cler, Why are you melancholy, my dear Harriet ; - 
do you repent that promiie of yours which has made * 
me the happieft ot mankind? 

Har. You little know my heart, if you can think - 
it capable of repenting any thing T have done towards - 
your happinefs ; if 1 am melancholy, itis that I have- _ 
It not in my power to make you as happy as I would... . 

Cler, Thou art too bounteous. Every tender word . 
from thofe dear lips, lays obligations on me I never 
can repay; but if to Jove, to doat on yon more than - 
life itfelf, to watch~your eyes that I may obey yout: 
wilhes before you {peak them, can difcharge me from. 
any part of that vaft debt I owe you, I will be puactue- 
alin the payment. 

Har. it were ungenerous in me to-doubt you; and 
When | think what you have done for me, believe me, - 
IT mult think the balance on your fide. 

Cler, Generous creature! and: doft thou not fer- 
me hazard the eternal anger of your fatifr, the re- - 
proaches of your family, the cenfures of the world, : 
Who always blame the conduct of that perfon who fa-.. 
crifices intereft to any confideration ? ” 

Har. As for the cenfures of the world, I de‘pife 


them while I don’t deferve them: folly is forwarder - 


to cenfure. wifdom, than wifdom folly. { were weak; 
L. 3. indeed: 


-] 


126 T HE MIS E R. 


indeed not to embrace real happinefs, becaufe the 
world does not call it fo. 

Cler. But fee, my deareft, your brother is come in- 
to the gardg¢n. | 

Har, Is it not fafe, think you, to let him into our 
fecret? sy 

Cler. You know, by outwardly humouring your 
father, in railing again(t the extravagance of young 
men, | have brought him to look on me as his enemy: 


it will be firit proper to fet him right in that point.. 


Befides. in managing the old gentleman, I thall fill 
be obliged to a behaviour which the impatience of his 
temper may not bear; therefore | think it not advile- 
able to truft him, at leaft yet 
Adieu, my heart's only joy. ; 

Har. Honeft creature ! what happinefs may [ pro- 
pofe in a life with fuch a hufband ! what is there in 


grandeur to recompenfe the lofs of him? parents _ 


chufe as often ill for us, aS we for ourfelves. The 


* are too apt to forget how feldom true happinefs lives. 


in a palace, or rides in a coach and fix. 
SCENE V. 
FREDERICK, HARRIET. 


Fre, Dear Harriet, good-morrow, [ am glad to 
find you alone ; for |] have an affair to impart to you, 
that | am ready to burit with, . 

Har. You know, brother, ] am.a trufty confident. 

Fre. As ever wore petticuats;. but this is an affair 
of fuch confequence - ; 

- ar. Or it were not worth your telling me. 
Fre. Nor your ‘telling again; in fhort you never 
‘could difcawer it ; I could afford you ten years to guefs 
itin. Lam you will laugh immoderately when 
, youknow it. I am——it is impodible to tell you, In 
a word I am in love. 
Har, In love ! 


Fre. Violently, to diftraétion ; fo much in Jove,- 


that, without more hopes than | at prefent fee any 
pofibility of obtaining, I cannot live three days. 
: Har. 


he will obferve us. 
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Har. And has this violent diftemper, pray, come 
upon you of a dudden? 

Fre. No, 1 have bred it a Jong time. It hath 
been growing thefe feveral weeks, 1 ftiHed it as long 
as | could; but it is now come to a crifis, and I mu&t 
either have the woman, or you will have no brother. 

Har. But. who is this wonran? for you have cune 
ceal’d it fo well that I can’t even guefs. 

Fre. In the firft place, fhe is a moft intolerable 


_ coguette, 


Har, That is a defcription I fhall never find her 
out by. There are fo many of her fifters, you might 
as well tell me the colour of her complexion. 

Fre, Secondly, the is almoft eternally at cards. 

Har. You muit come to particulars. [ fhall never | 
difcover your miitrefs till you tell. me more than that 
fhe is a woman, aud lives in this town. 

Fre. Her fortune is very {mall. 

Har. 1 find you are enumerating ber charms. 

Fre, Oh! Lhave only thewn you the reverfe; but 
were you to behold the medal on the right fide; you 
would fee beauty, wit, genteelnefs, politenefs——in 
a word, you would fee Mariana. 

Har, Mariana! Ha, ha, ha! you have ftarted a 
wild-goofe chaife, indeed. But, if you could ever pre- 
vail on her, you may depend on it, it isan arrant 1m- 


potbility to prevail on my father, ‘and you may eafily 


imagine what fuccefs a difinherited fon may likely 
expe with a woman of her teniper.. 

Fre. Lknow ’tis difficult, but nothing’s impoflible 
to love, at leaft nothing’s impoffible to woman; and 
therefore, if you and the ingenious Mrs Lappet will 
but Jay your heads together in my favour, I thall be © 
far from Opanng “and. in return, fier, oF this 
kindnefs 

Har. And in return, brother, for this kindnefs, you 
may perhaps have it in your power to do me a favour 
of pretty much the fame nature. 

Love. (Without.] Rogue! villain! 

Har. Sch! what’s the matter now? what can have 
thrown my father into this patfion? 

Fre, The lofs of an old flipper, I fuppofe, or 

fome- 
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fomething of equal confequence. Let us ftep afide 
into the next walk, and talk more of our atfaurs. 


S C E N E_ VI, 
° LOVEGOLD, RAMILILE. 

Love. Anfwer me not, firrah; but get you out of my 
houfe. 

Ram, Sir, [ am your fon’s fervant, and not yours, 
Sir; and I won’t goout cf tLe houfe, Sir, unlets I. 
am turn’d out by my proper matter, Sir. | 

Love. Sirrah, VH turn your maiter out after you, . 
Jike an extravagant rafcal as he is; he has no need of: 
a fervant while he is in my houfe; and here he drefles- 
out a fellow at more expence than a prudent man, 
“might clothe a large family at; n’s plain enough what. 
ufe he keeps you for: but | will have no fpy upon my. 
affairs, no rafcal continually prying into all my ace- 
tions, devouring all I] have, and hunting about in es. 
very corner to fee what he may fteal. 

Ram. Steal! a likely thing, indeed, to fteal from. 
aman who locks up every thing he has, and ftands . 
centry upon it day aid night. 

Love. I’m all over in a tweat, left this fellow fhould. 
fufpe& fomething of my money: [4/de.]  Harkee,. 
raical, come hither, I would advile thee not to run: 
about the town, and tell every body you meet that I 
have moncy hid. 

Ram, Why, have you any money hid, Sir? 

Love. No, firrah, tdon’t fay 1 have; but you may 
ratte {uch a report, nevertheleis. 

Ram, ’Tis equal to me whether you have money 
hid or no, tince I cannot find it. 

Love. D’ye mutter, firrah? Get you out of my 
houfe, | fay, get you out this initant. 

Ram, We), Sir, I am going, 

_ Love. Come back; let me defire you to carry no- 
tLing away with yon. 

Ram. What thould [ carry? 

Love, That’s what I wou’d fee. Thefe bootfleeves 
were certainly intended to be the reccivers of ttelem 


goods, and I with the bs a had been hang’d who in- 
vented 


- 


‘ 
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vented them. Turn your pockets infide out, if you 
pleafe; but. you are too practiied a rogue to put any 
thing there. Thefe damn’d -bags have had ‘many a 
good thing in them, I warrant you, 

Ram. Give me my bag, Sir, I am in the mer dan- 
ger of being robb’d. 

Love. -Come, come, be honef, and return or thou 
hait taken from me, 

Ram. Ay, Sir, that I could do Meith all my heart, 
for | have taken nothing from you but forme boxes on 
the ear. 

. Love. And halt thou really ftolen nothing ? 

Ram, No really, Sir. 

Love. Then get out of my houfe while hid all well, 
and go to the devil. 

Ram. Ay, any where from fuch an ald covetous 
curmudgeon. [ Exit. 

Love. So, there’s one ¢ plague gone; now I will g° 
pay a vilit to the dear caiket. 


S C EN E_ VI, 
LOVEGOLD, FREDERICK, HARRIET. 


Love. In fhort, I muft find fome fafer place to de- 
pofite thofe three thoufand guineas in, which I re- 
ceiv'd yelterday; three thouland guineas are a fum— 
O Heavens! [ have betray’d mylelf! my paflion has 
trau{ported me to talk aloud, and I have been overs 
heard. How now! what’s-the matter? 

Fre, The matter, Sir! 

Love. Yes, the matter, Sir; I fuppofe you can re- 
peat more of my words than thete ; I tuppote you have 
“overheard — 

fre. What, Sir? 

Love, That 

Fre, Sirt . | 

Love. What I was juft now faying. 

Har. Pardon nie, Sir, we really did not. 

Love, Wel, | fee you did overhear fomething, and 
fo { will tell you the whole: I was faying to mylelf, 
in this great {c: arcity of money, what a happineis it 
Would be to have three thoufand guineas by one; i 

te 


~ 
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tell you this, that you might not mifunderftand me, and. | 
imagine that I faid I had three thoufand guineas ! |. 
fre. We enter not into your affairs, Sir. 7 | 

Love. Ah! wou'd | had thoie three thoufand gui- 
neas ! 

Fre. In my opinion 

Ive. |t wou’d make my affairs extremely eafy, 

Fre. Then itis yery. eafy in your power to raife 
them. Sir; that the whole world knows. . 

Love. Lraife them! Ll raife three thoufand guineas, 
eafily ! My children are my greate(t enemies, and will: 
by their way of talking, and by the extravagant er. 
pences they run into, be the occafion that one of thefe 
days :omebody will cut my throat, imagining me. to, 
be made up of nothing but guineas, 

fre. What expence, Sir, do | run into ?: 

Love. How! have you the affurance. to afle me that, 
Sir! when, if one was but to pick thofe fine feathers 
of yours off, from head to foat, one might purchalea. | 
very confortable annuity out of them: a fellow, here, 
with a very good fortane upon his back, wonders that. 
he is called extravagant. In thort,.Sir,. you mutt rob. 
me to appear tn this manner... 

Fre. How, Sir! rob you? 

Love. Ay, rob me; or how cou’d you fupport this. 
ertravagance? é ; 

Fre. Alas, Sir, there are fifty young fellows, of 
my acquaintance, that fupport greaier extravagancies, 
and no one knows how: Ah, Sir! there are ten thou- 
fand pretty ways of living in this town, without robe. 
bing ofe’s father. 

Love. What neceffity is there for all that lace om 
your coat? and all baught at the firit hand too, I war- 
rant you, I* you will be fine, is there not fuch a place 
as Monmouth-Street in this town, where a man may 
buy a {uit for the third part of the fum which his tailor { 
demands ? And then, periwigs! what need hasa man 
of periwigs, when he may wear his own hair? [ dare 
{wear a good periwig can’t colt lefs than fifteen or. 
twenty fhillings. Hey day! what, are they making 
figns’to one another which fhall pick my pocket? 


Har. My brother and J, Sir, are difputing rt 
| d 


. 
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fhall freak to you firft, for we have both an affair of 
contequcnce to mention to you. 

Love. And [ bave an affair of sanieeaeaee to mene 
tion to you both. Pray, ton, you who are a fine gen- 
tienan, and converie much amongit the ladies, what 
think you of a certiin young lady, called Mariana ? 

Fre. Martana, Sir! 

Love. Ay, w hat do you think of her? 

Fre. Think of her, Sir! 

Love. \Why do you repeat my words? Ay, what do 


you think of her? 


Fre. Why, I think her the fen charming woman 
ia the world. 

Love. Won’d the not be a defirable match? 

Fre. So defirable, that, in my opinion, her hufband 
will be the happielt of mankind. 

Love. Daes the not promife to make a e000 houfe- 
wite? 

Fre. Oh! the belt houfewife upon earth, 

Love. Might not a hufband, think ye, live very aly 
and happy with her? 

Fre. Doubtlefs, Sir. 

Love. there is one thing I’m a little afraid of, that 
is, that fhe has not quite as much furtune as one might 
fair ly expect 

Fre. Oh, Sir! confider her merit, and you may 


‘eally make an abatement in her fortune: for Flea- 


ven’s fake, Sir, don’t Iet‘that prevent your defign. 
Fortune is nothing in comparifon with her beauty and 
merit. 

Love. Pardon me there; however,. there may be 
fome matters found, perhaps, to make up fome litde 
deficiency ; and if you would, to oblige your father, 
Tetrench your extravagancies on this oceafion, pers 
haps the difference, in fome time, might be made up, 

Fre. My dearett father, Pi bid adieu to all extra- 


vagance for ever, 


Leve. Thou art a dutiful, good boy; and fince I 
find you have the fame fentiments with me, providéd 
fhe can but make out a pretty tolerable fortune, 1 am 
ev'n refolv’d to marry ber. 

_ fre, Ha! you are refolved to marry eas 
. OVE. 
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Love. Ay, to marry Mariana, 

Har. Who, you, yaqu, you? 

Love. Yes, I, I, 
Fre. { bee you will pardon me, Sir; a fuddea 
, dizzinefs has teiz’d me, and 1 muit beg leave to re- 
tire. 


S C ENE VIL 
LOVEGOLD, HARRIET. 


Love, This, daughter, is what I have refolv’d for 
mylelf; as for your brother, I have a certain widow 
in my eye for him; and you, my dear, thal marry 
our good neighbour, Mr Spindle. 

Har, 1 marry Mr Spindle! 

Love. Yes; he is a prudent, wife man, not much 
above fifty, and has a great fortune in the funds. 


Har. \ thank-you, my dear papa, but 1 had rather 


not marry, if you pleafe. [Curt/ying. 
Love. [Mimicking her curtfy.] 1 thank you, my 
good daughter, but i had rather you fhou'd marry 
him, if you pleafe. 
Har. Pardon me, dear Sir. 
‘ Love. Pardon me, dear Madam. 


Har. Not all the fathers upon earth fhall force me_ 


to it. 


- Love. Did ever mortal hear a girl talk in this many 


ner to her father? 

Har. Did ever father attempt to marry. his daugh- 
ter after fuch a manner? In (hort, Sir, I have ever 
been obedient to yous but as this affair concerns my 
happinefs only, and not yours, I hope you will give 
me leave to confult my own inclination. 

Leve. 1 woud not have you provoke me; I am 
refolv’d upon the match, 


S CE N E IX, 
LOVEGOLD, CLERIMONT, HARRIET. 


Cle. Some’people, Sir, upon juftice- -bufinels, des 
fice to fpeak wich your worthip, 

Love. I can attend no bufinefs, this girl has {0 

I pers 
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perplex’”d me. Huily, you fhall marry as I would. 


hhave you, or 
Cle. Forgive my interpofing; dear Sir, what's the 


_matter? Madam, let me intreat you not to put your | 


father into a paffion. 

Love. Clermont, you are a prudent young fellow. 
Here’s a baggage of a daughter, who refufes the molt 
advantageous match that ever was offer’d, both to her 
andtome. Aman of -a vaft eftate offers to take her 
without a portion. 

Cle. Without a portion! Confider, dear Madam, 
can you refufe a gentleman who offers: to take you 
without a portion ? 

Love. Ay, confider what that faves your ether 

Har. Yes, but [ confader what | am to fuffer. 

Cle. That’s true, indeed; you will think on that, 
Sir. Though money b: the firtt thing to be confider- 
ed in all affairs of lifé, yet fome little regard fhould be 
had in this cafe to inclination. 

Love. Wathout a portion. 

C/e. You are in the right, Sir; that decides the 
thing at once: and yet I know there are people, who, 
on tnis occafion, object again a. difparity of xzge and 
temper, which too often make the married flate utterly 
miferable. 

Love. Without a portion. 

Cle Ah, there is no anfwering that.-——Who can 
opPofe fuch a reafon as that? And yet there are feve- 
ral parents, who ftudy the inclinations of their chil- - 
dren more than any other thing, that would by ao 
means facrifice them to intereft; and who elteem, 
as the very firit article of marriage, that happy union 
of «tfe@ions, which is the foundation of every blethng 
attending on a married ftate.-—— and a 

“ove. Without a portion, 

Cle. Very true; that itops your mouth at once 
Without a por tion! Where is the perfon that can find 

an argument againft that? 

Love. Ha! is not that the barking of a dog? Some 
villatns are in (earch of my money,——Don’ citir from. 
hence, [’l] return in an inftant. 

Vou. iil. M Cle. 
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_ Cle. My deareft Harriet, how fhall I exprets the a 


gony I amin on your account? 

Har. Be not much alarmed, fince you may depend 
on my refolution. It may be in the power of fortune 
to delay our happinefs, but no power fhall force me 
to deftroy your hopes by any other match. 

Gle. Vhou kindett, lovely creature ! 

Love. Thank Heaven, it was nothing but my fear. 

Cle. Yes, a daughter muft obey her father; the is 
not to confider the thape, or the air, or the age of a 
hufband ; but when a man offers to take her without 
a portion, fhe is to have him, let him be what he will. 

Love. Admirably well faid, indeed. 

Cle. Madam, I atk your pardon if my love for your- 
felf and your family carries me a little too far; be un- 
der no concern, I dare {wear I fhall bring her to it. 

[To Lovegold. 

Love. Do, do; I go in and fee what thefe people 
want with me. Give her a little more now, while 
fhe’s warm; you will be time enough to draw the 
warrant. ' = 

Cle. When a lover offers, Madam, to take a daugh- 
ter without a portion, one fhould enquire no farther ; 
every thing is contained in that one article ; and 
*¢ without a portion,” fupplies the want of beauty, 
youth, family, wifdom, honour; and honetty. 
Love. Glorioufly faid! fpoke like an oracle ! 

. : [£xét. 

. Cle. So, once more we are alone together. Believe 
_. me, this is a moft painful hypocrify, it tortures me to 
oppofe your opinion, though | am not in earneft, nor 
fufpected by you of being fo. -Oh. Harriet, how is the 
noble paffion of love abus’d by vulgar fouls, who are 
incapable of tafting its delicacies! When" love 1a 
great as mine, 


None can its pleafures, or its pains declare ; 
' We can but feel how exquifite they are. [Exeunt. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 


S CENE continues. 


'- FREDERICK, RAMILIE, 
| FREDERICK,- 


HAT is the reafon, firrah, that you have been 
out of the way, when I gave you orders to kay 
here? 

Ram. Yes, Sir, and here did I flay, acconine to 
your orders, till your good father turn’d me out; and 
it is, Sir, at the extreme hazard of a cudgel that I re- 
turn back again. 

Fre. Well, Sir, and what anfwer have you brought 
touching the money? | 

Ram. Ah, Sir! it is a ‘terrible thing to borrow 
money; aman muft have dealt with the ‘devil to deal 
with a {crivener. ; 

' Fre, Then it won’t do L fuppofe? 

Ram. Pardon me,. Sir. Mr Decoy,. the broker, 
is a molt induitrious per tons he fays he has done every 
thing in his power to lerve you; for he has taken a 
par-icular fancy to your honour. 

Fre. Sothen, I fhall have the five hundred, fhall I? 

Rum. Yes, Sir; but there are fome trifling con. 
diti:us which your honour mutt fubmit to before the — 
affair.can be finifh’d. 

Fre. Did he bring you to the {peech of the perfon 
that is to’lend the money? 

Ram. Ah, Sir! things are not managed in that 
manner; he takes more care to conczal himfelf than 
you do; there are greater myfteries in thefe matters 
than you itpagine ; why, he wou’d not fo much as 
tell me the lender’s name; and he is to bring him to- 
day to talk with you in fome third perfon’s houfe, to 
Jearn from your own mouth the particulars of your 
eftate and family; I dare {wear the very name of 


your father will make all things eafy, 


| M 2 Fre. 
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Fre. Chiefly the death of my mother, whole join- 
ture no one can hinder me of, 

Ram. Here; Sir, I have brought the articless 
Mr Decoy told me, he took them from the mouth of 
the perfon himfelf. Your honour will find them ex- 
tremely reafonable ——the broker was forc’d to ftickle 
hard to get fuch good ones. In the fisft place, the. 
lender is to fee all his fecurities; and the borrower 
mutt be of age, and heir apparent to a large eftate, 
without flaw in the title, and entirely free from all 
incumbrance; and that the lender may run as little 
ritk as pofiible, the borrower muft infure his life for 
the fum lent; if he be an officer in the army, he is 
to make over his whole pay, for the payment of both 
principal and intereft, which, that the lender may not 
burden his confctence with a ee ts to be no 
more than 30 fer cent. 

Fre. Oh, the con{ctentious rafeal ! 7 

Ram. But as the faid lender has not by him, at 
prefent, the fum demanded; and that, to oblige the 
borrower, he is himfelf forced to borrew of another, 
at the rate of 4 per cent. he thinks it but reafonable, 
that the firft borrower, over and above the 30 per cent. 
aforefaid, fhall alfo pay this 4 per cent. fince it is for 
his fervice only that the fum is borrowed. 

Fre. Oh the devil! what a Jew is here! 

Ram, You know, Sir, what you have to do—he 
can’t oblige you to thefe terms. 

Fre. Nor can I oblige him to lend me the money 
without them: and you know that I muft have it, 
fet the conditions be what they will. 

Ram. Ay, Sir, why that was what I told him. 

Frr. Did you fo, rafeal? No wonder he infifts on 
-fuch conditions, if you laid open my neceffities to 
him. : 

Ram. Alas! ‘Sir, I only told it to the broker, 
who is your friend, and has your intereft very much 
at heart. 

Fre. Well; is this all? or ‘are there any more rea- 
fonable articles? 

Ram. Of the five hundred pounds required, the 
dender can pay down, in cafh, no more than four 
hundred; 
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hundred ; and for the reft, the borrower muft take 
in goods, ‘of which here follows the catalogue. 

Fre, What, in the devil’s name, is the meaning of 
all this? 

Ram. Imprimis. One large yellow camlet bed, 
Jin’d with fattin, very little eaten by the moths, and 
wanting only one curtain. Six (tuff chairs of the fame, 
a little torn, and the frames worm-eaten, otherwife . 
mot in the leaft the worte for wearing, One large pter- 
glais, with only one crack in the middle. One fuit of 
tapeltry-hangings, in which are curioufly wrought the 
loves of Mars and Venus, Venus and Adonis, Cupid 
and Piyche, with many other amorous ftories, which 
snake the hangings very proper for a bed-chamber. 

Fre. What the devil is here ! 

Ram. Item. One fuit of. drugget, with ‘filver bute 
tons, the buttons-only the worfe for wearing. Item. 
Two mufkets, one of which only wants the lock, 
One large filver watch, with Tompion’s name to it. 
One fnuft-box, with a picture in it, bought at Mr 
Deard’s ; a proper prefent for a miftrefs. Five pictures 
without frames ; if not originals, all copies by good 
hands; and one fine frame without a picture. 

Fre. Oons! what ufe have | for al] this ! 

Ram, Several valuable books; among which are 
all the Journals printed for thele five years laft paft, 
handfomely bound and letter’d.—The whole works in 
divinity of —— 

Fre. Read no more : confound the curft extortioner : 
3 fhall pay 100 per cent. 

Ram. Ah, Sir! I with your honour would confider 
of itin time. =” 

Fre. 1 muft have money. ‘To what ftraits are we 
reduc’d by the curtt avarice of fathers ! Well may we 
with them dead, when their death is the only mtro- 
duction to our living. | 

Ram. Such a father as yours, Sir, is enough to 
make one do fometing more than wifh him dead. 
For my part, I have never had any inclinations to- | 
wards hanging; and, 1 thank Heaven, I have lived to 


- fee whole fets of srry companions fwing out of the world, 


while | have had addrefs enough to quit all manner of 
M 3 gal. 
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gallantries the moment I {melt the haJter : J have al. 
w:ys had an utter averfion to the fmell of hemp; but 

this rogue of a father of yours, Sir-—— Sir, I afk your 
pardon ‘has fo provok’d me, that I have often 
with’d to rob him, and rob him I fhall in the end, 
that’s certain. 


Fre. Give me that paper, that I may confider a little 
thefe moderate articles. 


S CEN E II. 


_. LOVEGOLD, DECOY, RAMILIE, FREDERICK, 


Dec. In fhort, Sir, he is a very extravagant young 
" fellow, and fo prefs’d by his neceflities, that you may 
bring him to what terms you pleafe, 

Love. But do you think, Mr Decoy, there is no 
dat.ger ?. do you know the name, the family, and 
the eltate of the borrower? 

Dec. No, I cannot give you any perfed infor- 
mation yet, for it was by the greateft accident in the 
world that he Was recommended to me; but you will 
Jearn all thefe from his own lips ; and his man affur’d 
me you would make no difficulty, the moment you 
new the name of his father: all that I can tell you 
is, that his fervant fays the old gentleman is extremely 
rich ; he cail’d him a covetous old raical. 

Love. Ay, that is the name which thefe fpend- 
thrifts, and the rogues, their iervants, give to all ho- 
-neit prudent men who know the world, and the value 
of their money. 

Dec. This young gentleman is an only fon, and 
is fo little afraid of any future competitors, that he of- 


fers to be bound, if you infiit on it, that his father fhall - 


die wichin theie ‘eight months. 


- , ove. Ay, there’s fomething in that ; I believe then 
I fh: le. him have the money. Charity, Mr Decoy, 
charity obiiges us to ferve our neighbour, I[ fay, when. 
_ we are no loiers by fo doing. 


Dec. Very wue, indeed. 
Ram. Hey-day | wat can be the meaning of this? 
our broker talking with the old yentleman? 
Dee. 


= 
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Dec, So, satienent I fee you are in great hafte: 
but who told you, pray, that this-was the lender ?: £ 
aflure you, Sir, I neither difcover’d your name, nor 
‘your houfe: but, however, there is no great harm 
done, they are people of difcretion, fo you may freee 
ly tranfact the affair now. 

Love. How! 

Dec. This, ‘Sir, is thé gentleman that wants to bore 
row the five hundred pounds | mentioned to you. 

Seve. How! rafcal, is it you that abandon yourfelf 
to thofe intolerable extravagancies? 

Fre. I mult even ftand buff, and out-face him. 

| Afde. 

And is it you, father, that Siieaes yourtell by 
theie {candalous extortions ? 

[Ramilie and Decoy ueak offs 

Love. Is it you that would ruin yourfelf, by taking 
up money at fuch intereft? 

- Fre. {s it you that would enrich yourtelf, by lend 
ing at fuch intereft ? 

‘ove. How dare you, after this, appear before my 
face ? 

Fre. How dare you, after this, appear before the. 
face of the world? 

- Love. Get you out of my fight, villain; get out-of 
my tight. 

Fre. Sir,1 go; but give me leave to fay 

Love. \’ll not hear a word. L[?ll prevent your ate | 
tempting any thing of this nature for the future.—— 


Get out of my fight, villain- —--—I am not forry for 
this accident ; it will make me henceforth keep a ftri@ 
eye over his actions, '  [Exeunt, 


SCENE Ill. 42 apartment in Lovecotp’s 
House. | 


HARRIET, MARIANA, 


Mar. Nay. Harriet, you muft extute mes for of all 
people on earth, you are my greatett favourite: but [ 
have had juch an intolerable cold, child, that itis a 
‘miracle 1 have recovered; for my dear, wou'd you 
think I have had no les than three doctors? 

Har. 
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_ Har. Nay, then it is a miracle you recover'd in- 
deed. aes 

iar. Oh! child, doors will never do me any 
harm; I never take any thing they prefcribe: I don’t 
‘know how it is, when one’s ill one can’t help fending for 
them; and you know, my dear, my mamma loves phy- 
fic better than fhe does any thing but cards. 

Har. Were | to take as much of cards as you do, 
I don’t know which I fhould naufeate moft. 

Mar. Oh! child, you are quite a tramontane: I 


- mutt bring you to like dear Spadille. I proteft, Har- 


riet, if you wou’d take my advice jin fome things, 
you wou’d be the moft agreeable creature in the 
world. a 

Har. Nay, my dear, I am ina fair way of being 
~ obliged to obey your commands. 

Mar, That would be the happieft thing in the world 
for you, and 1 dare fwear you wou’d like them ex: 
tremely, for they wou’d be exaétly oppofite to every 
command of your father’s. 

Har. By that, now, one wou’d think yeu were mar- 
ried already. - | 

Mar. Married, my dear ! : 

Har. Oh, I can tell: you of fuch a conqueft ! you 
will have fuch a lover within thefe four and twenty 
hours. : : 

/Vur..t am glad you lave given me timely notice 
_of it, that I may turn off fomebody to make room 
for him ; but 1 believe I have lifted him already. Ob 
Harriet ! I have been fo plagu’d, fo pefter’d, fo fa- 
tigued fince { faw you with that dear creature, your 
’ brother —~— In thort, child, ‘he hath made arrant 
downright love to me; if my heart had not been har- 
der than adamant itfelf, | had been your fifter by this 
time. | 
_ Har. And if your heart be not harder than ada- 
mant, you will be in a fair way-of being my mother 
fhortly ; for my good father has this very day declar’d 
fuch a paffion fcr you 

Mar, Your father! 


| Har, 


a = 
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Har. Ay, my dear.. What fay you to a comely 


eld gentleman, of not much above threefcore, that. 


loves you fo violently? I dare {wear he will be con- 
{tant to you all his days. 

Mar. Ha, ha, ha! I fhall dite. Ha, ha, ha! 
You extravagant creature, how cou’d you throw away 
all this-jeft at once? it wou’d have furnifh’d a prudent 
perfon with an annuity of laughter for life. Oh! I 
am charm’d with my conquelt; I am quite in love 
with him already. J never had a lover yet above half 
his age. 

' Har. Lappet and I have jaid a delightful plot, if 
you will but come into it, and counterfeit an affection 
for him. 

Mar, Why, child, I have a real affection for him ; 
Oh! methinks I fee you on your knees already—— 
Pray, mamma, pleafe to give me your blefling. Ob! 
I fee my loving bridegroom in his three-fold night- 
cap, his flannel fhirt; methinks I fee him approach 
‘me with all the lovely gravity of age; I hear him 


. whifper caepta) fentences of morality In my ear, 


more inftrudctive than all my grandmother ever taught 


_me. Oh! I fmell him fweeter; ob! fweeter than 


* 


even hartfhorn itfelf. Ha, ha, ha! fee, child, how 
beautiful a fond imagination can paint a lover; 
would not any one think now we had been a happy 
couple together, Heaven knows how long? 

Har, Well, you dear mad creature, but do. you 


think you can maintain any of this fondnefs to his 


face? for I know fome women, who fpeak very fondly 
of a hufband to other people, but never fay one civil 
thing to the man himlelf. 

Mar, Oh! never fear it; one can’t indeed bring 
one’s felf to be civit to a young lover; but. as for 
thefe old fellows, {1 think one may play as harmlefsly 
with them as with one another. Young fellows are 
perfect bears, and muft be kept at a diftance; the old 
ones are mere Japdogs, and, when they have agrees 
ble tricks with them, one is equally fond of borh. 
| Har. Well, but now I hope you will give me leave 
to fpeaka word or two ferioufly in favour of my poor 
brother. 


Mar, 


> 


¥42 T HE MIS E R. 


Mar, Oh! I fhall hate you if you are ferious: 
Auh! fee what your wicked words have occafioneds 
J proteft you are a conjurer, and certainly deal with 
the devil. ae 


| S C E N E Iv. 
FREDERICK, MARIANA, HARRIET, 


Har, Oh, brother-+ I am glad you are come to 
plead your own caufe; I have been your {folicitor in 
your abfence. ? 

Fre. I am afraid, like other clients, I fhall plead 
much worfe for myfelf, than my advocate has done, - 

Mar. Perfons, who have a bad caufe, fhould have 
very artful counfel. 

Fre When the judge is determin’d againft us, al? 
art will prove of no effe&. | 

Mar. Why then, truly, Sir, in fo terrible a fitu- 
’ ation, I think the fooner you give up the caufe the 
better. : 

Fre. No, Madam, I am refolv’d to perfevere; 
for, when one’s whole happinefs is already at ftake, 
I fee nothing more can be hazarded in the puriuit. 
It might be, perhaps, a perfon’s tnrereft to give up @ 
eaufe, wherein part of bis fortune was concern’d} 
but, when the difpute is about the whole, he can ne . 
‘ver lofe by perfevering. ae 

Mar. Do you hear him, Harriet? I fancy this 
brother of yours would have made a moft excellent 
lawyer. I proteft, when he is my fon-in-law, Vil 
even fend himto the Temple: tho’ he begins a little 
late, yet diligence may bring him to be a great 
man, ) 

Fre. I hope, Madam, diligence may fucceed m 
Jove, as well as law; fure, Mariana is not a more 
crabbed ftudy than Coke upon Littleton ? | 

Mar. Oh! the wretch, he has quite fuffocated me 
with his comparifon: | muft have a little air: dear 
Harriet, let us walk in the garden. | 
- Fre. Ihope, Madam, I have your leave to attend 


ou? 
y Mar. 


I 
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Mar. My leave! no, indeed, you have no leave 


‘of mine ; but, if you will follow me, I know no way to — 


hinder you, 
Har, Ah, brother ! I wifh you had no greater ene+_ 
wy in this affair than your miftrefs. | 


SCENE VV. 
RAMILIE, LAPPET. 


Lap. This was, indeed, a moft unlucky accident ; 
however, | dare lay a wager I {hall fucceed wetter with 
him, and get fome of thofe guineas you would have 
borrowed, | | 

Ram. 1 am not, Madam, now to learn Mrs Lap- 
pet’s dexterity : but, if you get any thing out of him, 
i thall think you a match for the devil. Sooner than 
to extra& gold from him, I would engage to extract 
religion from a hypocrite, honeity from a lawyer, 
health from a phyfician, fincerity from a courtier, or 
modefty from a poet. 1 think, my dear, you have li- 
ved long enough in this houfe to know that gold is a 
very dear commodity here. | 
- Lap. Ah! but there are fome certain fervices which 
will iqueeze it out of the clofelt hands; there is one 
trade, which, I thank Heaven, I am no Itranger to, 
Wherein all men are dabblers ; and he, who will icarce 
afford himfelf either meat or clothes, will {till pay for 
the commodities I deal in. 

. Ram Your humble fervant, Madam; I find you © 
don’t know our good milter yet: there is nota woman 
m the world who loves.to hear her pretty felf talk ne- 
ver fo much, but you may eafier fhut her mouth, than 
open his hands: as for thanks, praifes, and promiier, 


to courtier upon earth is more liberal of them: but: 


for money, the devil a penny ; there’s nothing fo dry 
as his careffes : and there is no hufband, who hates 
the word Wife half fo much as he hates the word Give; 
inftead of faying, [give you a good-morrow. he always 
fays, I lend you a good-morrow. oe 
Lap. Ab! Sir. let me alone to drain a man; I have 
she fecret to open his heart, and his purie too, ? 
. am. 
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Ram. 1 defy you to drain the man we talk oft 
‘of his money : he loves that more than any thing you 
can procure him in exchange ; the very fight of a dun 
throws him into convulfions; ’tis touching him in the 
only fenfible part : ’tis piercing his heart, tearing out 
his vitals, to afk him for a farthing : but here he is, 
,and, if you get a fhilling out of him, [Ul marry you 
without any other fortune. | 


S C EN E VI. 
LOVEGOLD, LAPPET. 


Love. All’s well hitherto: my dear money is fafe. 
Is it you, Lappet? 

Lap. | thould rather afk if it be you, Sir; why, you 
look fo young and vigerous —— , 

Love. Dol,dol? . 

Lap. Why, you grow younger and younger every 
day, Sir; you never look’d half fo young in your life, 
Sir, as you do now, Why, Sir, I know fifty young 
feliows of five and twenty, that are. older than you are. 

Love. That may be, that may be, Lappet, confidering 
the lives they lead ; and yet 1 am a good ten years a 
bove fiity. a : | 

Lap. Well, and what’s ten years above fifty ? ’tls 
the very flower of a man’s age. Why, Sir, you are 
mow in the very prime of your life. | 

Love. Very true, that’s very true, as to underitand- 
mg; but i am afraid, could I take off twenty. years, 
it would-do me no harm with the ladies, Lappet. How 
goes on our affair with Mariana? Have you mention’d 
any thing about what her mother can give her ? for, 
now a-days,no body marriesa woman unlefs fhe bring 
fomething with her befides a petticoat. -_ 

Lap. Sir! why, Sir, this young lady will be worth 
ae as good a thoufand pound a-year as ever was 
teld. | : 

Love. How, a thoufand pound a-year ! 7 

fap. Yes, Sir; there’s in the firtt place the arti. 
cle of a table, the hus a very little :tomach, the dves 


mot eat above an ounce in a fortnight ; and then as 
to 
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to the quality of what fhe eats, you'll have no need 


of a French cook upon her account; as for {wets 
meats, fhe mortally hates them; fo there is th article 
of deferts wiped off. all at once.——yYou’l] have uo 
need of a contefioner, who would be eternally bring- 
ing in bills for preferves, conferves, bifcakes, comfits, 
and jellies, of which half a dozen Jadies would fwal- 
Yow you ten pounds worth -at a meal; this, I twink, 
we may very moderately reckon at two hundred 
pounds a-year at leaft. Jtem, For clothes, fhe has 
peen bred up at fuch a plainnefs in them, that thould 
we allow bue for three birth night fuits a-year faved, 


which are the leaft a town-lady would expedt, chere 


go a good two hundred pounds a-year more. Foe 
jewels (of which-fhe nates the very fight) the yearly 
interelt of what you muit lay out in them would 
amount to one hundred pounds. Laitly, fhe has an 
utter deteltation for play, at which I have-known fes 
veral moderate ladies loie a good two thoufind pounds 
@ year: now let us take only the fourth part of that, 
which amounts to five hundred; to which if we add 
two hondred pounds on the table-account, two hun- 
dred pounds in clothes, and one hundred pounds in 
jewels, there is, Sir, your thouland pounds a-year in 
hard money. | 

Love. Ay, ay, thefe are pretty things it muft be 
confefled, very pretty things; but there’s nothing real 
in them. 3 | 

Lap. How, Sir, is it not fomething real to bring 
you in marriage a vatt flore of fobriety, the inheri- 
-tance of a great love for finplicity of drefs, and a vaft 
acquired fund of hatred tor play, 

Love. This is downright raillery, Lappet, to make 
‘me -up a fortune out of the expences fhe won't put. me 
t6; 1 affure you, \iadam, I thall give no acquittance 
for what I have not received; in fhort, Lappet, | muf 
touch, touch, touch fomething real. | 

Lap. Never fear, you fhall touch fomething real : 
IT have heard tiem talk of a certain country, where 
fhe has 4 ver) pretty freehold, which thall be put into 
your hands. 


Vor. ILL. ON. LOVE 
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Lap. Nay, if it were. a copyhold I fhould be glad 
to touch it; but there is another thing that diiturbs 
me. You know this girl is young, and young people 

enerally love one another’s company: it would 
all agree with a perfon of my temper to keep an afé 
fembly for all the young rakes and flaunting girls.ia 
town. = : 
. Lap. Ab, Sir, how hittlé do you know of her! 'rhis 
is another particularity that ] had to tell you of; the 


hus a mo terrible averfion for all young people, and. 


Joves none but perfons of your years. I would advile 


you, above all things, to take cate not to appear too. 


young: fhe infifts on fixty at leaft. She fays that 
fifty-fix years are not able to conteiit her. 7 

Leve. This humour is a little (trange, methinks. __ 

Lap. She carries it farther, Sir, than can be imagi- 
med: fhe has in her chamber feveral pictures; but 
what do you think they are? None of your fmock- 
faced young fellows, your Adonifes, your Cephalutes, 
your Parifes, and your Apollos. No, Sir, you fee no- 
' thing there but your handiome figures of Saturn, King 
Priam, ald Neftor, and good father Anchifes upon his 
fon’s fhoulders. : 


Love. Admirable | This is more than I could have 


hoped. To fay the truth, had IJ been a woman, | 
fhould never have loved young fellows. 

Lap. | believe you; pretty fort of ftuff indeed, to be 
in love with, your young fellows! pretty matters, in 
deed, with their fine complexions, and their fine fea- 
thers! Now, | fhould be glad to talte c'. favour that 
¥s in any of them. 

: Love. And do you really think me pretty tolerable? 

Lap. Tolerable! you are ravithing! [f your pic 
ture was drawn by a good hand, Sir, it would be 
valuable! Turn about a little, if. you pleafe: theres 
what can be more charming? Let me fee you, walk: 
there’s a perfor for you, tall, ftraight, free, and dega- 
gee! Why, Sir, you have no fault about you. a 

Love. Not many; hem, hem; not many, [ tha 
Heaven; only a few rheumatic pains now and then, 
- apd a {mall catarrhe that feizes me fometimes, 4 
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_ Lap. Ah, Sir, that’s nothing; your catarrhe fits 


“very well upon you, and you cough with a very good 


grace. 
Love. But tell me, what does Mariana fay of a 


_perion ! 


' Lap. She has a particular pleafure in talking of it ; 
and [| affure you, Sir, I have not been backward on 
all fuch occafions to blazon forth your merit, and to 
make her fenfible how advantageous a match you will 
be to her. 

Love. Yow did: very well, and I am oblig’d to you. | 

Lap. But, Sir, | have-.a {mall favour to atk of you 
I have a law-fuit dépending, which [ am on the 
very brink of lofing for want of a Jittle money.. [He 
looks gravely.|—And you could eafily proeure my {uc- 
eels, if you hadtheleaft friend{htp forme. You can’t 
‘magine, Sir, the pleafure fhe takes ia talking “of 


you. [He looks pleas’d.|-~----Ah! how you will de- . 


light her, how your venerable mten wHh charm her ! 
She will never be able to withfiand. you.—Buat indeed, 

Sir, this law-fuit will be of a terrible cenfequeuce ta 
me. [He looks grave ugain |—I am rnin’d if I lofe it, 
which a very fmail matier will prevent. Ah, Sir, had’ 


"you but feen the raptures with which fhe has heard me. 


talk of you! [He refumes his -gaicty.] How pleaiure. 
f{parkled in her eyes at the recital of your good qua- 
lities! Im fhort, to dilcover a fecret to you, which. 
promis’d to conceal, | have work’d up her imagina- 
tion, till the is downright impatient of having the 
match concluded. 

Love. Lappet,, you have acted a‘very friendly part = 

and { own that I have all the obligations in the world 
to you, 

Lap. I beg you would give me this little affiftance, | 
Sir. [He looks ferious.] It will fet me on ey feet, 
and [I fhall be eternally obliged to you. 

Love. Farewel, Vil go and finifh my difpatches, 

Lap. I affure you, Sir, you cou’d never affiit me in 
2 greater neceflity. 

Love. 1 muft go give fome orders about a particue 


| lar affair. 


: N2 Lap. 
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. Lap. 1 would not importune you, Sir, if I was not 
’ fore’d by the lait extremity. 

Love. Lexpe& the tailor about turning my coat, 
Don’t you think this coat will look well enough turn’d, 
- and with new buttons, for a wedding fuit? 

Lap, For pity’s fake, Sir, don’t refufe me this fmall 
favour; | fhall be undone, indeed, Sir.. If it wera 
but jo final] a matter as ten pounds, Sir. © 

‘Lore. UT think I hear the tailor’s voice. 

Lap. \f it were but five pounds, Sir; but three 
pounds, Sir; nay, Sir, a fingle guinea would be of 
aepvice for a "day or two. [As he offers to go out on 
. either fide, fhe intercepts him. 

Love. I mult go; I can’t ftay, Hark there, fome- 
body calls me. I’m very much oblig’d to ‘you; in- 
deed, I am very much oblig’d to you. [Exits 

Lap. Goto the gallows, to the devil, like a coves 
tous good-for-nothing villain, as you are. Ramilie 
is in the right; however, I fhal! not quit the affair: 
for, tho’ I get nothing out of him, I am fure of my 
reward from the other fide. 


Good politicians will both parties guide, 


Fools only to one party will confide, © 
. And, if one fails, they’re fee’d on to’other fide. 


Pree ee 


ACT Il! SCENE L 


SCENE contin, 
HARRIET, FREDERICK, .CLERIMONT. 


FREDERICK, 


Think, Sir, you have given my fifter a very fub> 

ftantial proof of your affection. Iam forry you 
could have had fuch a fufpicion of me, as to imagine 
I could have been an enemy to one who has approv’d 
himfelf a gentleman and a lover. 


ale If apy thing, Sir, could add to my misfor- 
tunes, 
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tunes, it would be to be thus ohlig’ d, without having. 
any profpect of repaying the obligation. 

Fre. Every word you fpeak is a-farther egaviciom: 
to me, that you are what you have dechar’d yourielf ; 
for there is fomething in a generous education: which 
it is impoflible for perfons who want that happinets 
‘to. counterfeit: therefore, henceforth, I beg you to 
believe me fincerely your friend. 

Har. Come, come, pray,a truce with your com-— 
pliments; for { hear my father’s cough coming this 
Way. . 


A 


SCENE H. 


‘-EOVEGOLD, FREDERICK, CLERIMONT; 
HARRIET. 


Lave. So, fo, this.is juft as I would have it. Let 
me tell you, children, this is a prudent young man, 
and you cannot converfe. too much with him. He 
will teach you, Sir, for all. you hold your head fo. 
high, better fenfé than to borrow money. at fiffy per 
gent. And you, Madam, I dare fay he will intufe © 
good things into. you.too, if you 1 will but hearken to: 

im. 

Fre, While you live, Sir, we. fhall want no other 
‘infru@or. , 

Love. Come hither, Harriet. You know. to- aohe 
I have invited our friend and neighbour Mr. Spindle.. 
Now I intend to take this opportunity uf faving the 
expence of another entertaininent, by inviting Mari- 
ana and her mother; for I oblerve; that, take what. 
care. one will, there is always more victuals provided: 
en thefe occafions than is ate; and an additional gueit 
makes no additional expence: 

Gle. Very true, Sir; befides,. tho’ they were to» 
rife hungry, no one ever calls for more at. another: 
perfon’s table, 

Love. Right, honett Clerimont; and’ to: rife with 
an appetite is one of the wholefomet. things i in the: 


world, Harriet, I would have you. go immediately, | | 


and carry the invitation: you may walk thither, and! 
they will bring you. back in a coach. 
5. N 3 - tars. 
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Har. 1 fhalt obey you, Sir. 
Love. Go, that’s my good girl.. And you, Si, I 
- Aefire you would behave yourtelf civilly at fupper. 

Fre. Why thould you fufpeé& me, Sir? 

Love. I know, Sir, with what eyes fuch fparks as 
you look upon a mother-in-law ; but, if you hope for 
my forgivenefs of your late exploit, I would advife 
" you to behave to her in the molt affectionate manner 
imaginable. 

a Fre. | cannot promife, Sir, to be overjoyed at her 
being my mother-in-law: but this [ will promife you, 
I will be as civil to her as you could wifh. I will be- 
hold her with as much affection as you can defire 


me; that is an article upon which you may be fure of - 


a molt punctual obedience. 
Leve. That, I think, ts the leaft I can expedt. 
Fre. Sir, you fhall have no reafon to complain. 


S € EN E IIL 
LOVEGOLD, CLERIMONT, JAMES. 


James. Did you fend for me, Sir? 

. Love. Where have you been? for I have <iauitd 
you above an hour. 

James. Whom, Sir, did yon want? your coach- 
man, or your cook? for I am both one and t’other. 

Love. I want my cook, Sir. — 

James. | thought, indeed, tt was not your coach- 
man; for you have had ne great occafion for him 
fince your laft pair of geldings were ftarv’d But 
your cook, Sir, fhall wait on you in an inftant. [Puts 

off his coachman’'s great coat, and aoe as a cook 

_ Love. What's the meaning of this folly? 

James. | am ready for your commands, Sir. 

| Love. | am engaged this evening to give a supper. 

James. A fupper, Sir! I have not heard tbe word 
this half year, I have indeed now and then heard of 
fuch a thing as a dinner; but for a fupper, F have 
not drefs’d one fo long that I am afraid my hand is 
out. 

_ Leve. Leave off your faucy jefting, firrah, and o 
that you provide me a good ‘upper. 


ide 
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ron That may be sone: “Sir, with a good deab 
of money. 

‘Love. What, 1s the ‘devil in you: Always moneys. 
Can you fay nothing elfe but money, money, money # 
All my fervants, my children, my ance an proe 
nounce no other word than meney. - | 

Cle. 1 never heard fo ridiculous an anfwer. Here’s. 
amiracle for you, indeed, to make a good fupper 
with a good deal of money! Is there any thing fo 
eafy? Is there any one whe can’t do it? Would a 
man fhew himfelf to be a good cook, he muft make. 
a good inpper out of a little money. 

Fames. | with you wou’d be fo good, Sir, as to 
fhew us that art, and take my office of cook upon 
yourfelf. 

Love. Peace, firrah, and tell me what we can have. 

Fames. There’s a gentleman, Sir, who can furnith 
you out a good fupper with a little money. 

Love. Anfwer me yourfelf. 

James. Why, Sir, how many will there be at 
table? 
Love. About eight or ten; but I will have a fup- 
per drefs’d but for eight: for if there be enough for 

eight, there 1s enough for ten. 

Fames. Suppofe, Sir, you have at one end of the 
table a. good handfome foup; at the other a fine 
Weftphalia ham and ehickens; on one fide a fillet of 
veal roafted ; and on she other a turkey, or rather a 
buftard, which, I believe, may be bought for a gat: 
hea, or thereabouts. 

Love. What, is the fellow providing: an entertain- 
ment tor my Jord-mayor, and the court of aldermen ? 

James. Then, Sir, for the fecond courfe a leath 
of pheafants, a leath of fat poulards, half a dezen pare 
tridges, one dozen of quails, two dozen of ortolans, 
three dozen 

Love. [ Putting his band before James’s mouth.} Ah, 
villain ! you are-eating up all 1 am. worth. 

james. Then a ragout ~— 
Love. (Stopping bis mouth again.) Hold your exe 
travagant tongue, firrah. 

Cle. 


_~ 
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Cle. Have you a mind to burft them all? Has. 
my matter invited people to cram ’em to death? Or 
do you think his friends have a mind to eat him up 
at one fupper? Such fervants as you, Mr James, 
fhould be often reminded of that excellent -faying of 
a very wife man, ‘* We mutt ear to live, and not live 
* to eat.” | 

Love. Excellently well faid, indeed; it is the fineft 


fentence I ever heard in my life. “ We mutt live to. 


** eat, and not eat to” No, that is not its how 
did you fay? . 


Cie. That “ we. muft eat to live, and not live to 


» & eat.’ 


- . Love. Extremely fine; pray, write them ‘out for 


me: for |’m refolv’d to have them done in letters of 
gold, or black and white rather, over my hall chim- 
ney. - , | : 

James. You have no need to do any more,. Sir; 
people talk enough of you already. ot 

_ Love. Pray, Sir, what do people fay. of me? 

James. Ah, Sir,, if I could but be affur’d that yew 
would not be angry with me. 

_ Love. Notat ail; fofar from it, you will very muck 
oblige me: for I am always very glad to hear what 
the world fays of me. 

James. Welly Sir, then. fince you will have it, E 
will tell. you freely, that. they make a jeft of you: 
every where; nay, of your very. fervants upon your 
account. They make ten thoufand ftories of you;. 
one fays, that you have always a quarrel ready with 
vour fervants at quarter day, or when they leave yous. 
£2 order to find an excufe to give them nothing. Ane 
other fays, that you were taken. one night ftealing. 
your own oats from your own horfes; for which youn 
coachman very handfomely belabour’d your back 
In a word, Sir, one can go no where, where you are 
not the bye-word; you are the laughing-(tock of all. 
the world ; and you are never mention’d but by the. 
names of covetous, {craping, {tingy . 

Love. Impertinent, impudent rafcal! Beat him for 
me, Clerimont. one - 
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Cle. Are not you afhamed, Mr James, to give your 
mafter fuch Janguage? 

James. What's that to you, Sir? I faney this’ 
fellow’s a coward; ‘if he be, I will handle him. 

Cle. it does not become a fervant to ule fuch fan- 
guage to his mafter. 

James. Who taught you, Sir, what becomes? if 
you-trouble your head with my bufineis, | fhall threth 


_ your jacket tor you. if { once take a ftick in hand, I 


fhall teach you to hold your tongue fur the future, I 
believe. {If you offer to fay another word to me, I'll 
break your head for you. 
[Drives Clerimont to the farther end of the lagen 
Cle. How, rafcal ! break my head! 
James. 1 did not fay, I'd break your head. 
[Cleriinont drives him back again, 
Cle. Do you know, Sirrah, that I fhall break yours. 


for this impudence? 


James. | hope not, Sir; [ gave you no offence, Sir ? 
Cle. That | thall thew- you the difference between us? 
_ James. Ha, ha, ha, Sir, I was but in jeft. © 
_ Gle, Then 1 ihall warn you to forbear thefe jefts for 
the future. [Kicks him off the flager 
james, Nay, Sir, can’ t you take a jeft? Why, | was 


| but i in jeft all the while. 


i 


Love. How happy am | in fucha clerk ! 

- Cle. You may leave the ordering of the fupper ta. 
me, Sir; I will take care of that. 

Love. Do. fo; fee and provide fomething to Ge 
their ftourachs : let there be two great -dithes of foup- 
Meagre, a good large fuet-pudding, fome dainty fat 
pork-pye or pafty, a fine {mall breatt of mutton, not 
too fat; a iallad, and a difh of artichokes; which wilk 
make plenty and variety enough, 

Cle. 1 fhall take a particular care, Sir, to provide 
every thing to your fatisfaction, 

Love. But be fure there be plenty of foup, be fure of 
that. This isa moft excellent young fellow ; but now 
will I go pay a vilit to a money. 


sec 7 —. §CENE 
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SCENE iV. The Street. 


RAMILIE and LAPPET, meeting. 


Ram. Well, Madam, what fuccefs? Have I Geta a 
falfe prophet, and have you, come at the old hynks’s- 
purte ? or have I fpoke like an oracle, andis he as cloie- 
fitted as ulual ? 

Lap. Never was a perfon of my fon dion: fo ufed. 
All ny rhetoric availed nothing: while I was talk 
ying to him about the lady, he {miled and was pleafed; 
bui the moment | mentioned moncy to him, his coum 
tenance changed, and he underftood not one word that 
I jaid. But now, Ramilie, what da you oyak chis. 
aif.ir is that 1 am tranfaéting ? 

Ram. Nay, Mrs Lappet, now you are putting too 
fevere a tafk upon me. How is it poflible, in the vaft 
variety of affairs which you honour with taking: into. 
your hands, that I fhoukd be able to guefs which is fo 
happy to employ your immediate thoughts? | 


Lap. Let me tell you then, fweet Sir, that I am tran- - 


fa&ting an-affair between your mafter’s miftrefs and his 
father. 

Ram. What affair, prithee? 

Lap. What fhould it be but the old one, matrimony. 
In fhort, your mafter and his father are rivals. 

Ram. | am glad-on’t; and I with the old gentleman 
fuccefs with all my heart, 

Lap, How ! are you your matter’s enemy ? 

Ram. No, Madam, | am fo much his friend, that 
I had rather he fhould Jofe his miftrefs than his hum- 
ble fervant; which muft be the cafe; for J am deter- 
mined againft a married family. I will never be fers 
vant to any man who Is not his own matter, 

Lap. Why truly, when one confiders the cafe tho- 
roughly, I muft be of an opinion, that it would be 
more your matter’s intereft to be this lady’s fon-in-law 


than her hufband: for in the firft place, fhe has but» 


little fortune; and if {he was once married to his fom, 
J dare fwear the old Fhis love. would never forgive 


she difappointment of his love. 
Ram 


gee 


ft 


\ 
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Ram. And is the old gentleman in love? 
- Lap. Oh, profoundly! delightfully! Oh that you 
had but feen him as} have! with his feet tottering, 
his eyes watering, his teeth chattering ! His old trunk 
was haken with a fit of love, juft asif it had been a — 
fit of an ague. a ae ne 
-Ram: He will have more cold fits than hot, I be~ 
lieve. 

Lap. Is it not more advantageous for him to have 
a mother-in-law that fiiould dpen his father’s hear: to 
him, than a wife that fhould (hut it againft im? - 
Belides, it will be the better for us all: for if the 
hufband were as covetous as the devil, he could not 
dtop the hands of an extravagant wife. She will al- 
ways have it in her: power to reward them who keep’ 
her fecrets; and when the hufband is old enough to 
be the wife’s grandfather, fhe has always fecrets that 
are worth cancealing, take my word for it: fo, faith, 
I will e’en fet about that in earneft which [ have hi- 
therto intended only as a jett. 

_ Ram. But do you think you can prevail with her? 
Will the not be apt to think fhe lofes that by the ex- 
change which he cannot tnake her amends for? 

Lap. Ah, Kamilie! the difficulty is not fo great to 
perfuade a woman to follow her intereft. We gene-' 
rally have that more at heart than yon men imagines 
hefides, we are extremely apt to liiien to one ano- 
ther; and whether you would lead a woman to ruin, 
or preferve her trom it, the fureft way of doing eitner 
is by one of her own fex. We are generally decoy’d 
int. the net by birds af our own feathers. 

' Ram. Well, tf you do fucceed in your undertaking, 
you will allow this, { hope, that I firit put it into 
your head. . 

Lap. Yes, it is true, you did mention it firft; but 
I thought of it firtt { am iure, [ mult have thought of . 
it; but [ will not Jofe a moment’s time: for, not- 
withitanding all | have faid, young fellows are devils, 
Befides, this iras a mott plaufible tongue, and fhould 
he get accefs to Afariawa, may do in a few winutes 
what I fhall never be able to undo as long as | liv. 

[xit. 
Ram. 
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Ram. There goes the glory of all chambermaids, 
The jade has art, but it is quite overfhadow’d by her 


vanity. She will get the better of every one, but ° 


the perfon who will condefcend to praife hers tor, 
tho’ the be a mercenary, devil, fhe will fwallow no 
bribe half fo eagerly as flattery. The fame pride 
which warms her fancy. ferves tu cool her appetites; 
and cherefore, though fhe have neither virtue uot 
beauty, her vanity gives her both. And this ts my 
miircfs, with a pox to her, Pray, what am [ in love 
with? Bus chat is a queition fo few lovers can aniwer, 


that | fhall content mvtelf with thinking L am in love 


with fe ye ne foat quoi. 


SEN E V.  Lovraoup’s Houfe. 


LOVEGCLD, FREDER. CK, HiRR:ET, Me 
WISELY, and MARTANA,. 


— Love. You tee, Madam, what it 1s to marry exe 
tresscly young Here are a couple of tall branches 
for vou. aloft the age of 2 man and woman; but ill 
Weed crow apace. ; 
Mrs MWs'e When children come to their age, Mr 
Lovygeii. they ave no longer any trouble to their.pa- 
‘rents: what | have always dreaded was to have mar 
ries into a family where there were firall children. 
Love Prey give me leave, young lady, I have been 
told you have no great averfion to {pectacles; it i8 
no. tuat your charns do not fufficiently ftrike the 
niked eye, of that they want addition; but it is with 
gliifes we look at the ftars, and 1] maintain you aré 
a itar of beauty, that is the fineft, brighteft, and mol 
glorious of all ‘tars. ‘ 
Alar. Harriet, | fhall certainly borft: Ob! .naue 
feous Aithy fellow | 
Leve. What doth fhe fay to you, Harriet? 
Har. She fays, Sir, if the were a ftar, you fhould 
be fre of her kindeit influence. 
Love. How ¢an ‘return this great honour you do 
me . ; ; : 
Mar, Auh! what an animal! what a. wretch ! 
1 Lovt 


at 
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Tove. How vaftly am I obliged to you for thefe 
kind fentiments ! 

Mar, { thall never be able to hold it out, unlefs you 
keep him at a great diftance. - : 
Love. (liffening.} | {hall make them both keep their 
diftance, Madam. WHarkee, you Mr Spendall, why 
don’t you come and make this lady fome acknowledz- 

ment for the great honour fhe does your father ? 

Fre. My father has indeed, Madam, much reafon 
to be vain of his choice. “You will be doubtlefs a very 
great honour to our family. Notwithftanding which, 
Icannot diflemble my real fentiments fo far, as to 
counterfeit any joy I fhall have in the name of a fon- 
in-law; nor can I help faying, that if it were in my 
power, “L believe 1 thould make no {cruple of prevents 
ing the match. 

“Mar. I believe it, indeed; were they to afk the 
leave of their children, few _-parents would marry 
twice. 

Love. Why, you ill-bred wibcenead: is that BRE 
compliment you make your mother in-law ? 

Fre, Well, ars fince you will have me talk in 
another itile -. Suffer me, Madam, to pot mytfelfia 
the place of my father ; and, believe me, when i iwear 
to you I never faw any one half fo charming, that E 
can imagine no happinefs equal to that of. pleafing 
you; that, to be catled your hufband, would be to 


‘thy ears a title more bleft, more glorious, than that 


of the greatett ‘of princes, The pofleflion of you is the 
moft valuable gift in the power of fortune. That 
is the lovely mark to which aH my ambition tends; 
there ts nothing which [ am not capable of undertak- 
ing to attain fo great a blefling ; all difficulties, when 


. ou are the prize in purfuit —— 


Love. Hold, hold, Sir; foftly, if you pleafe. 

Fre. 1 am only faying a few civil things, Sir, for 
yo tothis fady. 

Love. Your humble fervant, Sir; I have a tongue | 
to fay civil things with, mytelf. I have no need of 
fuch an interpreter as you are, {weet Sir. 

Mar. if your father could not fpeak better for him- 

Vou. Il, O . felk 
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felf than his fon can for him, I am afraid he would 
mect with little fuccefs. | 

Love. | don’t afk you, ladies, to drink any wine be- 
fore fupper, left it fhould fpoil your Romachs. 

Fre. I have taken the liberty, to order fome f{weet- 
meats, Sir, and Tokay, in the next room ; I hope the 
Jadies will excufe what is wanting. 

Mrs Wife. There was no necellity for fuch a colla- 
tion. _ 

Fre. [Ts Mariana.] Did you ever fee, Madam, fo 
fine a brilliant as that on my father’s finger? 

Mar. \t feems, indeed, to be a very fine one. 

Fre. You cannot judge of it, Madam, unlefs you 
were to fee it nearer. If you will give me leave, Sir, 
[Takes it from his father’s finger, and gives it to Ma- 
riana.] There is no feeing a jewel while it is on the 
finger. 

Mee Tt is really a prodigious fine one. 

Fre. [Preventing Mariana, avho is going to return 
it.) No, Madam, it is already i in the bett hands. My 
. father, Madam, intends it as a prefent to you; there 
. fore, 1 hope you will accept it. 

Love. Prefent! 1} 

Fre. Is it not, Sir, your requeft to this lady, = 
fhe would wear this bauble for your fake ? 

Love. [To his fon.] Isthe devil in you? 

Fre. He makes figns to me, that I would intreat ye 
to accept it. , 

Mar. \ fhall not, upon my word. 

Fre. He will not receive at again. 

_ Love. Ufhall run ftark-ftaring mad. 

- Mar, 1 mut infit on returning it. 

Fre. It would be cruel in you to refufe him; Jet me 
intreat you, Madam, not to fhock my poor father to 
fuch a degree. 

Mrs Wife. It is ill-breeding, child, to refufe fo 
often. 

Love. Oh! that the devil would but fly away ue 

this fellow ! 
Fre. See, Madam, what agonies he 1s in, Teft you 


Should return it. It is not my fault, dear Sir; 
al 


THE MISER 159 


all Ican to prevail with but fhe is obftinate—— 
For pity’s fake, Madam, keep it. | 

Love. [To Ais fon] \nfernal villain ! 

Fre: My father will never forgive me, Madam, un- 
lefs I fucceed ; on my knees | entreat you. ——. 

Love. The cut-throat ! ; 

Mrs Wife. Daughter, I proteft you make me a- 
fham’d of you; come, come, put up the ring, fince 
Mr Lovegold is fo uneafy about it. - : 

Mar. Your commands, Madam, always determine 
me, and | fhall refufe no longer. 

Love. I fhall be undones 1 wifh I was buried while 
Thave one farthing left. 


$ CENE VL 
To them JAMES. 


James. Sir, there is a man at the door who defircs 
to fpeak with: you. ~ : | a 
Love. Tell him I am bufy——bid him come ano- 
ther time, bid him leave his bufinefs with you— | 
James, Mult he leave the money he has. brought 
with me, Sir? ss 
Love. No, no, ftay—tell him I come this inftant. I . 
alk pardon, ladies, 171] wait on’you again immediately. 
Fre. Will you pleafe, fadies, to walk into the 
Text room, and talte the collation I was mentioning ? 
_ Mar. 1 have ate too much fruit already this after- 


’ loon. 


Mrs Wife. Really, Sir, this is an unneceflary 
trouble; but, fince the Tokay is provided, I will tafte _ 
one glafs. , | 

Har. V1 wait on you, Madam. 


S C E‘N E VII. 
FREDERICK, MARIANA. 


Mar. That is a mighty pretty picture over the 
door, Harriet: Is it a family-piece, my dear? I think. 
has a great deal of you in it. Are not you generally 

. Q2z thought 


360 THE Mt §8 ER. 


thought wery like it? Hey day, where is my mamma 
and your fitter gone? : 

Fre. They thought, Madam, we might have fome 
bufinefs together, and fo were willing to leave us 
alone. : 

Mar. Did they fo! but as we happen to have no 
. bufinefs together, we may as well follow them. 

Fre. When a lover has ne other obftacle to fur: 
mount, but thofe his mifrefs throws in his way, fhe 
is inthe right not to become too eafy a conquelt: 
but, were you as kind as I could wifh, my father 
would ftill prove a fufficient bar to our happineis; 
therefore it is a double cruelty in you. 

Mar. Our happinefs! how came your hagpinefs 


and ‘mine to depend fo on one another, pray, when. 


that of the mother and fon-in-law are ufually fo very 
oppolite. 

Fre. This is keeping up.the play behind the eur- 
tain. Your kindnefs-to him comes trom the fame 
{pring, as your cruclty to me. ; 

Mar. Modeft enough! then, J fuppofe, you think 
both Actitious, ; 

Fre, Faith, to be fincere, T do withont arrogance. 
Ithink I have notching in me fo deteftable, as (hould 
‘make you deaf to al! I fay, or blind to all'I fuffer. 
This I am certain, thgre is nothing in him fo charm- 
ing, as to captivate a woman of your fenfe in a Me 
ment. : 

Mar. You are miftaken, Sir; money; money, the 
moft charming of all things; money, which will fay 
more in one moment, than the moft eloquent lovet 
canin years, Perhaps you will fay, the man is nat 
young; I anfwer, he 1s rich. He is not genteel, hand: 
fome, witty, brave, good humour’d,; but he ts rich, 
rich, rich, rich, rich——that one word contradids 
every thing you can fay againft him: and if you were 
‘to praife a perfon for an whole hour, andend with, 
© Bot he is poor,’ you overthrow all you have faid; 
for it has long been an eftablilhed maxim, that he who 
is rich can have no vice, and he that is poor can have 
no virtue. : -* 


’ Fre, Thefe principles are foreign to the real fen- 
| : oe timents 


- 
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fiments of Mariana’s heart. I vow, did you but know 

how ill a counterfeit you are, how aukwardly 1] nas 

ture fits upon you, you’d never wear it. There is not 

one fo abandon’d, but that fhe can affect what is ami- 

able better than you can what is adious. Nature has 

painted in you the complexion of virtue in fuck 
ively colours, that nothing but what is lovely can fuic- 
jou, or appear your own, 


SCENE VII 
MARIANA, FREDERICK, HARRIET. 


_ Har. 1 left your Mamma, Mariana, with Mr Cleri=- 
mont, who is fhewing her the pictures in the gallery. 
Well, have you told him? 

Mar. Told him what ? 
- Har. Why, what you told me this afternoon; that 
you lov’d him. | 

Mar. 1 tel¥ you’! low’d him!——QOh! barbarous 
falfehood ! 
' Fre, Did you‘? could you fay fo? Oh! repeat ir 
to my face, and make me bleis'd to that degree, 
' Har, Repeat it to him, can’t you ? How can you be - 
fo ill natur’d to conceal any thing from another which 
would make him happy to know? 
| Mar. The lye wou’d choak me were I to fay fo. 

_Har. Indeed, my dear, you have faid you’ hated. 

him fo often, that you need not fear that.. But if the 
will not difcover it to you herfelf, take my word for 
It, brother, fhe is your own without any poflibility of 
Jofing. She is full'as fond of you as: you are of her; 
I hate this peevith, foolifh coynefs in women, who 
wil fuffer a worthy lover to languifh and  defpair, 
when nt need only put themielves to the pain of 
telling trath to make him eafy. . 

Mar. Give me leave to tell you; Mifs Harriet, this 


48 a treatment I did not expect from you, efpecially in 


your own houfe, Madam. {| did not imagine I was - 

tavited hither to be betray’d, and that you had enter- 

ed into a plot with your brother againit my, reputa~ 

tion. . 

_ Har. We form a-plot againft your reputation! I 
~  O with 
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wifh you could fee, my dear, how prettily thefe airs 
become you. Take my word for it, you would have 
no reaion to be in love with your fancy. | 

‘tar. 1 thould indeed have no reafon to be m Jove © 
with my fancy, if it were fix’d where you have infi- 
nuated it to be placed. io, 
_ Har. If you haveany reafon, Madam, to be afham- 
ed of your choice, it is from denying it. My brother 
“is every way worthy of you, Madam; and give me 
Jeave to tell you, if [ can prevent it, you fhall not ren- 
der him as ridiculous to the town, as you have fome - 
others of your admirers. | 

Fre. Dear Harriet, carry it no farther; you vill 
ruin me for ever with her. cf 
- Har. Away, you do not knowjthe fex. Her va- 
nity will make you play the fool ’till fhe defpifes you, 
and then contempt will deftroy her affection for you 
—It is a part the has often play’d. 
_ Mar. 1 am oblig’d to you however, Madam, for 
the leflon you have given me, how far I may depend 
on a woman's friendfhip, It will be my own fault, 
if ever | am deceiv’d hereafter. 

Har. My friendtip, Madam, naturally cools, when 
I difcover its objeé&t lefs worthy than I imagin’d her. 
I can never have any violent efteem for one, who 
would make herfelf unhappy, to make the perfon who 
dotes on her more fo; the ridiculous cuftom of the 
world is a poor excufe for fuch a behaviour, Andy 
in my opinion, the coquette, -who facrifices the eale 
and reputation of as many as fhe is able to an ill-na- 
tur’d vanity, isa more odious, I am fure fhe is a more 
pernicious creature, than the wretch whom fondnels 
betrays to make her lover happy at the expence of her 
, own reputation. \¥ 


‘ SC EN E IX, 
To then Mrs WISELY, CLERIMONT. 


Mrs Wife. Upon my word, Sir, you have a mott 

excellent tafte ior pictures. 
Mar. J can bear this no longer: if you had been 
bafe enough to have given up all friendfhip and ho- 
as nour, 


Tam not reveng’d on you 
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nour, good - breeding fhould have reftrain’d you from 
ufing me after this inhumane, cruel, barbarous ‘man- 
ner. 

Mrs Wife. Blefs‘me! child, what’s the matter?» 

Har. Let me intreat you, Mariana, not to expofe 
yourielf; you have nothing to complain of of. his 
fide; and therefore pray let the whole be a fecret. 

Mar. A fecrét! no, Madam. The whole world 
fhall know how | have been treated. I thank Heaven, 
] have it in my power to be reveng’d on you; and if 


Fre. See, filter, was not I in the right? Did I not 
tell you; you would ruin me? and now you have doné 
it. 

Har. Courage! all will go wal yet. You muft rot 
be frighten’d ata few ftorms. Thefe are only vials 
that carry a lover to his harbour. 


~ 


S C ENE X. 
To then LOVEGOLD. 
Love. T afk you pardon, I have difpatch’d my bu- 


fineis with all poffible hatte. 


Mrs Wife. 1 did not expect, Mr Lovegold, when 
we were, invited hither, that your children intended 
to affront us. 

Love. {fas any one affronted you, Madam? 

Mrs Wife. Your children, Sir, have us’d my poor 
girl fo ill, that they have brought tears into’ her eyes. 
I'can aflure you, we are not us’d to be treated in this 
Manner, My daughter is of as good a family 

Love. Out of my fight, audacious vile’ wretches, © 
and let me never fee you again. 

Fre. Sir, I 

Love. 1 won’t hear a word, and I with I may never 
hear you more. Was ever fach impudence, to dare. 
after what | have told you. 

Har. Come, brother; perhaps, I may give you 
fome comfort. 

Fre, I fear you have deftroy'd i it for ever. 


SCENE 
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SCENE XL - 


-LOVEGOLD, Mrs WISELY, MARIANA, | 
- _CLERIMONT. 


' Love. How fhall I make you amends for the rude- 
nefs you have fuffer’d? ‘Poor, pretty creature! had 
they ftolen: my purfe, f would almoft as foon have 
pardon’d them. 


Mrs Wife. The age is come toa fine pafs, indeed; 


if children are to controul the -wills of their parents. 
If { would have confented to a fecond match, I 


would have been glad to have feen a child of mine 


oppofe it. 


Love. Let us be married sniediately. my dear; 


and if after that they ever dare to offend’ you, they 
fhall ftay no longer under my roof. 


Mrs Wife. Lookee, Mariana, | know your confent 
will appear a little fudden, and not altogether con- 
form to thofe nice rules of decorum, of which I have’ 


been all my life fo ftri& an obferver: but this is fo 
prudent a match, that the world will be apt to give 
you a difpenfation, When women feem too forward 
to run away with idle young fellows, the world, as 
it ought to be, is very fevere on them: but when they 
only confult their intereft in their conient, though it 
be never fo quickly given; we fay, La! who fufped- 
ed it? it was mighty privately carried on. 

Mar. | refign myfelf intirely over to your will, Mas 
dam, and am at your difpofal: 


Mrs Wife. Mr LovegoM, my daughter is a little 


fhy on this occafion: you know your courtfhip has 


not been of any long date; but fhe has confider’d~ 


your great merit, and IL believe I May venture to give 
you her confent.- 

Love. And fhall I? hey! I begin to find myfelf the 
happieft{ man upon earth. Od! Madam, you fhall 
_ be a grandmother within thefe ten months. I ama 
very young fellow. 

Mar. \f you were five years younger, I fhould ut- 
terly deteft you. 


Love. The very creature fhe was defcribed to - 
0 
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No one, fure, ever fo luckily found a mafs of treafure 
as [ have. My pretty fweet, if you will walk a few: 
minutes in the garden I will wait on you; I muft give 
fome necéffary orders to my clerk. 

Mrs Wife. We thall expe& you with impatience. — 


-. SCENE XI, 
-.  LOVEGOLD, CLERIMONT.. 


Love. Clerimont, come hither: you fee the diforder 
my houfe js like to be in this evening. I muft truft 
every thing to your care; fee that matters be ma- 
nag’d with as {mall expence as poffible. My extrae 
vagant fon has fent for fruit, fweetmeats, and Tokay, 
Take care what is not ate or drank be returned to the 
trades-people. If you can fave a bottle of the wine, 
Jet that be fent back too, and put up what is left, if 
part of a bottle, in a pint; that I will keep for my 
own drinking, when I am fick, He fure that the fer- 


' yants of my guefts be not afk’d to come farther thar 


the hall, for fear fome of mine fhould afk them to 
eat. I truft every thing to you. | | 

Cler. 1 (hall take all the care poffible, Sir, But 
there is one thing in this entertainment of yours, which 
gives me inexpreflible pain. ~ 

Love. What is that, pr’ythee? 

Cler. That is the caufe of it. -Give me leave, Sir, 
to be free on this occafion, I am forry aman of your 
years and prudence fhould be prevail’d on to fo indif-* 


¢reet an action, as I fear this marriage will be called, 


Love, { know the has not quite fo great a fortune as 
Emightexpet, | | 

Cler, Has fhe any fortune, Sir? ; 

Love. Oh! yes, yes, I have been very well affur’d 


‘that her mother is in very good circumftances, and 


you know fhe is her only daughter, Befides, fhe has 
fevera] qualities which will fave a fortunen; and a 
penny fav’d is a penny got. Since I find I have great 
occafion for a wife, I might have fearched all over 

this town, and not have got one cheaper, o 
as Cler. 
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Cler. Sure, you are ina dream, Sir; fhe fave a for- 
tune ! 

‘Love. In the article of atable, at leaft two hundred 
pour: a-year. 

Cler. Sure, Sir, you do ‘not know—— = 

Love. 4n clothes, two hundred more—— 

Cler. There is not, Sir, in the whole town— 


Love. Injewels, one hundred; play, five hundred; | 


thefe have been all prov’d to me; befides all that her 
mother is worth. In fhort, Sir, I have made a very 
prudent choice, 

Gler. Do but hear me, Sir, 

Love. Take a particular care of the family, my good 
boy, Pray, let there be Rorhing walted, | 


S C E N E XII. 
CLERIMONT alone. 


How ‘aly do we {pend our breath, while paflion 
fhuts the ears of thofe wetalk to! I thought ig im- 
poflible for any thing to have furmounted his avarice ; 
but 1 find there is one little paffion, which reigns tri- 
umphant in every mind it creeps into ; and whether a 
man be covetous, proud, or cowardly, tt is in the pow- 
er of 2 woman to make him liberal, humble, and brave: 
Sure this young lady will not let her fury carry her 
into the arms of a wretch the defpifes ; but, as fhe ts a 
_coquette, there is no anfwering for any of her actions. 
“will haften to acquaint Frederick with what I have 
heard. Poor man? how little fatisfaGion he finds in 
-his miftrefs, compared to what I meet in Harriet ! Love 
to him ts milery, to me perfeé& happinefs. Women are 
always one’or the other ; they are never indifferent, 


Whoever takes for better and for worfe, 
Meets with the greateft blefling, or the greateft carte 


> 
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ACT Iv. SE€ENEL 


SCENE, 4 Hall in Lovegold’s Houfe. 
FREDERICK, RAMILIE. 
FREDERICK. 


OW! Lappet my enemy! and can fhe attempt to 
forward Mariana’s marriage with my father ? 

Ram. Sir, upon my honour, it is true. She told it 
me in the -higheft confidence; a truft, Sir, which no- 
thing but the inviolable friendthip I have for you, 
could have prevailed -with me to have broken. 

Fred. Sir, 1am your moft humble fervant ; Iam 
infinitely obliged to your friendfhip. 

Ram. Oh, Sir; but really I did withftand pretty 
confiderable offers; for would you think it, Sir, the 
jade had the impudence to attempt to engage me too 
in the affair? [ believe, Sir, you would have been 
pleafed to have heard the anfwer I gave her; Madam, 
fays I, do you think if I had no more honour, I thould 


have no greater regard to my intereft? It is my in- . 


tereft, Madam, fays I, to be honeft: for my mafier is 
a man of that generofity, that liberality, that bounty, 
that I am fure he will never fuffer any fervant of his 
to be a lofer by being trueto him. No, no, faysI; 
Jet him alone for rewarding a fervant, when he is but 
once aflured of his fidelity. ; . 

Fred. No demands now, Ramilie: I hall find a 
time to reward you. | 

Ram. That was what I told her, Sir. Do you 
think, fays I, this old rafcal (I afk your pardon, Sir) 
that this hunks, my matter’s father, will live for ever? 


And then, fays I, do you think my matter will not re- 


member his old friends? 

Fred. Weil; but, dear Sir, fet us have no more of 
your rhetoric —— go and fetch I. appet hither, Vil 
try if 1 can’t bring her over. 


__Ram. Bring her over! a fig for her, Sir. I have a 


plot worthy fifty of yours. I'll blow her up with 
your 


« 


é 


168 THE MIS ER, 


your father. I'll make him believe juft the contrary 
of every word fhe has told him. : 

Fred. Can you do that? 

Ram. Never fear it, Sir} I'll warrant my lies keep 


even pace with hers. But, Sir, I have,another plot; 


I don’t queftion but before you fleep, I fhall put you 
in poileflion of fome thoufands of your father’s mo- 
ney. aan 
Fred. He has done all in his power to provoke me 
to it; but I am afraid that will be carrying the jeft 
too far. 
- Ram. Sir, I will undertake to make tt out, that rob- 
bing him is a downright meritorious act. Befides, Sir, 
if you have any qualms of confcience, you may return 
it him again. Your having poffeifion of it will bring 
him to any terms, ; 
Fred. Well, well. I believe there is little danger 
of thy ftealing any: thing from him. So about the 
firft affair. Itis that only which caufes my prefent 
pain: 4 
Ram, Fear nothing, Sir, whilft Ramilie is your 


friend. 


S CE N E fi. 
FREDERICK, CLERIMONT. 


Fred. \f impudence can give a title to fuccefs, I am 
fure thou haft a good one. 

Cle. Oh! Frederick, I have been looking you all 
over the houfe. I have news for you, which will give 


- me pain to difcover, though it is neceflary you fhould 


know it. In fhort, Mariana has determined to marry 
your father this evening. | 

_ Fred. How! Oh! Clerimont, is it poflible? Curfed 
be the politics of my filter; fhe is the innocent occa- 
fion of this. And can Mariana, from a pique to her, 
throw herfelf away ! Dear Clerimont, give me fome. 
advice; think on fomé method by which [ may pre- 
vent, at leaft defer, this match; for that moment 
which gives her to my father, will Rrike a thoufand 


‘ daggers in my heart. 


Gie. Would I could advife you: but here comes 
2 7 | one. 


a 
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one who is niore likely to invent fome means for your 
deliverance. . 


’ Fre, Ha! paper 


SCENE Il. 
LAPPET, FREDERICK, CLERIMONT. 


Lap. Hey-day! Mr Frederick, you ftand with your 
arms acrofs, and Jook as melancholy as if there was a 
funeral going on in the houfe, inilead of a wedding. 

Fre. Vhis wedding, Madam, will prove the occa- 
fion of my funeral; I am oblig’d to you for being in- 
{trumental to it. 

Lap. Why, truly, if you confider the cafe rightly, 
Tthink you are. It will be much more to your ins 


Fre, Miftrefs, undo immedi: ee what you have 
done; prevent this match which you have forwarded, 
or by all the devils which inhabit that heart of yours— 


Lap. For heaven’s fake, Sir. You do not lene 


to kill me? 

Fre. What could drive your villainy to attempt to 
rob me of the woman [ dote on more than life? What 
could urge thee, when I trufted thee with my patlion, 
when I have paid the melt extravagant ufury for mo- 
ney to bribe thee to be my friend, what could fway 
thee to betray me? 


Lap. As I hope to be fav’d, Sir, whatever if have 


‘done was intended for your fervice, 


Fre. It is in vain to deny it; I know thou haft us’d 


thy utmott art to perfuade my father into this match, 
Lap. If 1 did, Sir, it was all with a view towards 
your intere(t ; if | have done any thing to prevent your 


having her, it was becaufe I thought you would do- 


detter without her. 

Fre. Would’ thou, to fave my life,- tear out 
my heart? And doft thou, like an impudent inquifi- 
tor, while thou art deftroying me ailert it is for my 
own fake? 

Lap. Be but appeas’d, Sir, and let me recover out 
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af this terrible fright you have put me into, and'I will 
engage to make you eafy yet. 

Cle, Dear Frederick, adjourn your: anger for a 
while at leaft; Lam fure, Mrs Lappet is not your 
enemy in her heart; and whatever {he has done, if it 
has not been for your fake, this | dare confidently af- 
firm, it has been for her own. AndI have fo good 
an opinion of her, that the moment you fhew her it 


will be more her intereft to ferve you, than to oppofe’ 


you, you may be fecure of her friendthip. 

Fre. But has fhe not already carried it beyond re- 
trieval ? 

. Lap. Alas! Sir, I never did any thing’ yet fo ef- 
fectually, but that I have been capable of undoing its 
nor have J faid any thing fo pofitively, but that I hase 
‘Been able as pofitively to unfay itagain. As for truth, 
JT have negleéted it fo long, that I often forgot which 
“Side of the queftion iuiis of. Befides, I look on it to be 
fo very infignificant towards fuccefs, that I am indif- 
‘ ferent whether it is for me or again me. - 

Fre. Let me intreat you, dear Madam, to lofe no 
time in informing us of your many excellent qualities; 
but confider how very precious our time is, fince the 
snarriage is intended this very ev ening, ' 

lap. That cannot be. 

_ Cle. My own ears were witnefles to her confent: 

“ Lap. That indeed may be-—but for the amie 
_ @t cannot be, nor it fhall not be. 

Fre. How ! how will you prevent it? 

Lap.. By an infallible rule I have. But, Sir, Me 
‘Clerimont was mentioning a certain little word called 
intereft, juftnow. I fhould not repeat itto you, Sit, 

but that really one goes about a thing with fo much 
a better will, and one has fo much better luck in & 
too, when one has got fome little matter by.it. 

Fre, Here, take all the money I have in my pocket, 
and, on my marriage with Mariana, thou fhalt lave 
fifty more. 

Lap. That is enough, Sir; if they were half-mar- 
ried already, I would ences them again. I am ime 

patient 


THE MIS ER. of 


patient till J am about it—Oh ! there is nothing like 
gold to quicken a woman's capacity. 


SC ENE ‘IV. 
FREDERICK, CLERIMONT. 


Fre. Doft thou think I may place any eonfidence 
fo what this woman fays? 

'« Cle. Faith! § think fo. I Have told you how 
dextroufly fhe manag’d my affairs.” I have feen fuch 
proofs of her capacity, that I am much eafier on your 
account than | was. ° | 

Fre. My own heart is fomething Kghter too, Oh 
Clerimont! how dearly do we buy alk the joys which 
we receive from women! 

Ge, A coquette’s lover generaHy pays very -fe- 

| verely, indeed, His game is fure to lead hima long ~ 
chace, and, if he catches her at lJaft, the ts hardly 
worth carryingehome—You will excufe me. 

' Fre. It does not affect me; for what appears a | 
coquette in Mariana, is rather the effects of fprightlié 
nefs and yauth, than any fix’d habit of mind; fhe 
has good-fenfg and good nature at the bottom. . 

’ Gle. HEsfhe has good-nature, it is at the bottom 
mdeed ;. for I think fhe has never difcover’d any to 
you, : ae 

Fre. Women of her beauty and merit have fuch~ 

a variety of admirers, that they are fhocked to think 
- of giving up ail the reft by fixing on one. Befides} 
fo many pretty gentlemen are continually attending 
them, and whifpering foft things in’ their ears, who 
think all their fervices well repaid by a curtfey or a 
fmile, that they are ftartled, and think a lover a moft 
wnreafonable creature, who can imagine he merits 
their whole perfon. 
| Gle, They are of, all people my. averfion; they 
are a fort of fpaniels, who, though they have no 
ehance of running down: the hare themfelves, often 
fpoil the chace. I have known one of thefe fellows 
Ppurfue half the fine women in town, without any 
other defign than of enjoying them all in the arms 
ofa ftrumpet. It is pleafant enough to fee them ~ 
P2- watching, «. 
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angus the eyes of a woman of quality half as 


hour, to get an opportunity of making a bow to her. - 


Fre. Which thé often returns with a {mile, or 
fome more extraordindty mark of affection; from a 
charitable defign of giving paio to her real admirer, 


who, though he can’t be jealous of the animal, is con- . 


cern’d to ie her condefcend to take notice of him, 


SCENE V. 
HARRIET, FREDERICK, CLERIMONT, 


Har. 1 fuppofe, brother, you have heard of my 
good father’s economy, that he has refolv’d to join 
two entertainments in one——and prevent giving an- 
extraordinary wedding-fupper. 

Fre. Yes, I have heard tt 
-taken-meafures to prevent it. 

Har. Why, did you believe it then ? 

Fre, [ think I had no Jonger room to doubt. 

Har. 1 would not believe it, if I were to fee them 
in bed together. | 

Fre. Heaven forbid it! 

Har. So fay 1 too. Heaven forbid I fhould have 
fych a mother-in-law ;. but I think, if. fhe were wed- 
ded into any other family, you would have oo reafon 
to lament the lofs of fo conftant a miftrefs. 
| Fre. Dear Harriet, indulge my weaknefs. 

Har. 1 will indulge your weaknefs with all my 


and I hope have 


heart—— but the men ought not; for they are fuch — 


lovers as you, who fpoil the- women —Come, if you 
will bring Mr Clerimont into my apartment, 1’ll give 
you a difh of tea, and you fhall have fome fal vola: 
tile tn it, though. you have no reat canfe for any de- 
preflion of your fpirit; for I dare fwear your miftrefs 
is very fafe. AndIam fore, if fhe were tosbe loft in 
the manner you apprehend, the v. ‘ould be the beft lois 
you ever had in your life. - 

Cle. Oh Frederick! if your miftrefs were "but 
equal to your filter, you might be well called the hap- 
pieft of mankind, ~  [Exeunt. 


SCENE 
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SCENE VI. 
MARIANA, LAPPET. , 


Eap. Ha, ha, ha! and fo you have. perfuaded the 
old lady, that you-réally intend to have him. 

Mar. \ tell you, I do really intend to have him. 

Lap. Have hiner! ha, ha, ha. For what do you 
intend to have him * 

Mar, Have { not told you. already. that. I will mare 

ry him? 
°° Lap. Indeed, you will not.. — , | 

Mar. How! Mrs Impertinence, has your miftrefs 
told you fo? and did the fend you hither to periuace 
me againft the match? 

Lap., What thould you marry him for? As for his 
riches, you might as well think of going hungry to a 
fine entertainment, where you are ture of not being 
fuffer’d to eat. The very income of your own for- 
tune will be more than he will allow you. Adigu fine 
elothos, operas, plays, affemblies; adicu dear ous 
drille—and to what have you facrificed all thefe ?—« | 
not to a hufband—for whatever you make of him, you 
will never make a hufband of him, I’m fure. 

Mar. This-is a liberty,- Madam, I: fhall not allow 
you; if you intend to ftay in this houfe, you. mult 
leave off thele pretty airs you have Jately given your- 
felf—-Remember you’ are a fervant here, and not the 
miftrefs, as you have been fuffer’d to-aftect, 

_ Lap. You may Jay afide your airs too, good Ma 
dam, if you‘come to that; for [ fhall not delire to ftay 
in this houfe when you are the miltrefs of, it. 

Mar. It- will be prudent in you, not to put on 
your ufugh infolence to me; for if you do, your ma- 
ter (hall pinilh you for it. 

Lap. 1 have one comfort, he will not be able to 
punith me half fo much as he will you. The worlt he 
can do to me is to turn me out of the houfe—but you 
he can keep in it. Wife to an old fellow! faugh! 

Mar. If mifs Harriet fent you on this errand, you 
may return, and tell her, her wit is fhallower than [ 
knagined it——and fince fhe has no more experience, 
P 3 I be- 
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I believe I fhall fend my daughter-in-law to {chool 
again. [ Exit. 


Lap. Hum! you will have a fchoolmafter at home. ~ | 


‘Tbegin to doubt whether this fweet-tempered crea- 


ture will not marry‘ fpite at laft. 1 have one pro- 
ject more to prevent her, and that I will about ins 
ttantly. 


SCENE VII. The garden. 
LOVEGOLD, Mrs WISELY, 


Love. I cannot be eafy. I mutt fettle fomething 
upon her. 


_ Mrs Wife. Believe me, Mr Vaveseld, it is unnes 
ceflary ; when you die, you will leave your wife very: 


well provided for. 

Leve. Indeed, I have known feveral law-fuits hap 
pen on thefe accounts; and fometimes the whole has 
been thrown away in difputing to which party. it be- 


‘ Jong’d. 1 fhall not fleep in my grave, while a {ct of 


villainous lawyers are dividing the little money } nate 
among them. 

Mrs Wife. know this old fool is fond enough now 
to come to any terms; but it is ill trufting him: vioe 
Jent paffions can never Jaft long at ae years. 


[ Afdes 
Ti. What are you confidering ? 
Mrs Wife. Mr Lovegold, I am fure, knows the 


“world too well to have the worfe opinion of any wor 


man from her prudence: therefore ] muit tell you, 


_ this delay of the match does not at all pleafe me. It 


feems to argue your inclination abated, and fo it ts 
better to let the treaty end here. My daughter hasa 
very good offer now, which were fhe cess on 
your account, fhe would make a very ridicffous figure 
m the world after you had left her. 

Love. Alas! Madam, [ love her better than any 
thing almoft upon the face of the earth; this delay 
is to fecure her a good jointure: [ am not worth the 
money the world jays; | am not indeed. 


Mrs Wife. Well, Sir, then there can. be no harm, - 


eet the (atisfaGion of both her mind and mine, in 
your 
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your figning a fmall contraét, which ean be ad dl 
meine 

Love. What fignifies figning, Madam? 

Mrs Wife. 1 fee, Sir, you don’t care for it. Se 
there is no. harm done;.and really this other is fo 
very advantageous an offer, that I don’t know whether 
I fhall not be blam’d for refufing him on any account. — 

Love. Nay, but be not in haite ; what v.ouli you 
have me fign? 

Mrs Wife. Only to peticits your promife of mar- 
riage... 
Love. Well, well, Jet your lawyer draw it uP then, 
and mine {hall look it over. 

Mrs Wife, 1 believe my lawyer is in the hoafe ; > PH 
go to him, and get it done inftanuy ; and then we will 
give this gentleman a final anfwer., I aflure you, he 
isa very advantageous offer. [Exit 

Love, As 1 intend to marry this girl, there can be 
no harm in figning the contraé&; her Jawyer draws it 
up, fo I {hall be at no expence ; for I can get mune to- 
look it over for nothing. | fhould have done very 
wifely indeed, to have intitled her to a third of my 
fortune, whereas I will’not make her joiature above a 
tenth. I proteft it is with fome difficulty that I have 
prevail’d with myfelf to put off the match: lam more 
in in love, I find, than I Se ae * 


'$ CENE Vit. 
L,APPET, LOVEGOLD. 


- Lap. Oh unhappy ! miferable sttate that lam !_ 
what fhall I do? whither fhall I go! 

- Lowe. What's the matter, Lappet? 

Lap. To have been innocently affifting in = 
ing fo good a man! fo good a malter! fo good a 
fiend! | 

_ Love. Tapper ec ’ : 

Lap. I thail never forgive myfclf, I fhall never oute 
hive it, -I fhall never "eat, drink, fleep-—— 

[Rane cgainft him - 
Love, 


e 
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' Love. One would think you were walking in your 
fleep now. What can be the meaning of this? 

Lap. Ob, Sir! you are Bens Sir, and I am 
undone: 

Love, How! what ! has any body rob’d me ? have 
I jolt any thing?. 

. Lap. No, Sir; but you have got fomeshing. 
— Love: What? what? 

Lap. A wife, Sir. 
- Love, No, I have not yet—but why—— 

Lap. How, Sir, are you not married ? 


_~ Love. Noe.’ 


Lape That is the apple: word I ever heard come — 


out of your mouth, 

Love, 1 have, for fome particular reafons, put off 
the match for a few days 

Lap. Yes, Sir; and for fome particular reafons, you 
‘fhall put eff the match for a few years. 

Love. What do you fay ? 

Lap. Oh! Sir, this affair has #moft. determin’d 
me never to engage. in-matrimonial matters again. | 
have been finely deceiv’d in this: lady. 1. told you, 
Sir, fhe had an eltate in a cgstain country ; but I find 
itis al a cheat, Sir; the devil of any eltate has fhe, 


Love. How! not any eftate at all! How can fhe live 


then ? - 

Lap. Nay, Sir, Heaven knows how half the peo- 
ple in this town hive. 

Love. However, it 1s an excellent good quality in 
"a woman to beable to live without an eftate, She that 
can make fomething out of nothing, Will make a little 
go a great way. 14m forry the has no fortune ;. but 
confidering all her-faving qualities, Lappet 

Lap. Allan impofition, Sir;.fhe‘is the moft extra- 
vagant wretch upon earth. 

Lover How! how ! extravagant ! 

Lap. | tell you, Sir, the is downright extravagance 
itfelf. = 

Love. Can it be poflible, after what you told me? 

Lap. Alas, Sir? that was only a cloke thrown over 
ber real inclinations, 


Love, 
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Love. How was it poflible for you to be fo deceived 
in her? | 

Lap, Alas,- Sir, fhe would have deceived any one 
tpon earth, even you yeurfelf: for, Sir, during a 
whole fortnight fince you have been in love with her, 
fhe has made it her whole bufinefs to conceal her ex- 
travagance, and appear thrifty. 

Love. That is a good fign though; Lappet, let me 
tell you, that is a good figa; right habits as well as 
wrong are got by affecting them. And fhe who could 
bethrifty a whole fortnight, gives lively hopes that 
fhe may be brought to be fo as long as fhe lives. 

Lap. She loves play to diftration: it is the only 
vifihle way in the world fhe has of living. = 

Love. She -muft win then, Lappet; and play, when 
people play the beft of the game, is no fuch very bad 
thing. Befides, as fhe plays only to fupport herfelf,, 


when ithe can be fupported without it, fhe may leave it. 
of 


‘Lap. To fupport her extravagance, in drefs particu» 
larly; why, don’t you fee, Sir, the is drefled out to-day 
a priace{s? | 


Love. It may be an effe@ of prudence in a young . 


Woman to drefs, in order “to get a hpfband. And as 
that is apparently her motive, when fhe is married that 


motive ceafes ; and te fay the truth, fhe ia in difcourle . 


avery prudent young woman. ! 
Lap. Think of her extravagance. | 
Love. A woman of the greateft modefty 
Lap. And extravagance. , 
Lave. She hag really a very fine fet of teeth. 
Lap. She will have all the teeth out of your heady 
. Love. I never faw finer eyes. : 
- Lap. She will eat you out of houfe and home. 
Love. Charming hair. . aa 
Lap. She will ruin you. | | 
Love. Sweet kifling lips, fwelling breafts, and the 
Snel fhape chat ever was embraced, 2 
[Catching Lappet in his arms. 
Lap: ©, Sir! Iam not the lady —Was ever fuch 
an old goat !——-Weell, Sir, I fee you are determined 
On the match, and fol defire you would pay me my 
| - os | wages, 


t 


® ‘ 


~— 


a 
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wages.” I cannot bear'to fee’ the ruin of a family ia 
which I have lived fo long, that I have contraéted as 
great a friendfhip for it as if it was my own’; I can’t 
bear to fee watte, riot, and extravagance: to fee all 
the wealth a poor honeft indulftrious gentleman has 
been raifing all his life-time, fquandered -away is 
a year or two in feafts, balls, mufic, eards, clothes, 
jewels. It would break my heart to fee my poor 
old mafter ate out by a fet of fingers, fiddlers, milli 
ners, mantua-makers, mercers, toymen, jewellers, fops, 

cheats, rakes To fee his. guineas fly about like 
- duft; all his ready money paid in one morning to one 
tradefman; his whole {tock in the funds fpent in one 
half year; all his lands fwallowed down in another; 
all his old gold, nay, even the plate which. he has had 
in his family time out of mind, which has: defcended 
from father to fon ever fince the flood, to fee even that 
difpofed of. What will they have next, I wonder, 
when they have had all that he is worth in the world; 
and left the poor old man without any thing to furnifh 
his old age with the neceffaries of life? Will they 
be contented then, or will they tear out his bowels, 
and eat them too? [Beth burf? into tears.| The laws 
are cruel, to put it in the power of a wife to ruin her 
hufband in this. manner.—And will any one tell me 
_ shat fuch a woman as this 1s handfome ?>——_-What are 
a pair of fhining eyes, when they muft be bought with 
the lofs of all one’s fhining gold: aa 

Love.. Oh!’ my poor old gold.. 

Lap. Perhaps the has a fine fet of teeth. 

Love.. My poor plate, that.I have hoarded with fo 
much care! - . 

Lap. Or Pll grant fhe may have a moft beautiful 
fhape. : 
Love. My dear land and tenements ! 

Lap. What are the rofes on her cheeks, or lillies in 
her neck? a. tie oe 

Love. My poor India bonds, bearing at leaft three” 
and a half per cent. . 

Lap. A fine excufe, indeed, when a: man is ruined. 
by his wife, to tell us he has married a beauty. os 


* 


* 
~ 
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SCENE IX 
LAWYER, LOVEGOLD, LAPPET. 


Law. Sirs the contract is ready; my client has fent 
for the counfel on the other fide, and he is now below 
examining it. 

Love, Get you out of my doors, you villain, you 
and-your client too; I’ contra& you with a pox. 

Law. Heyday ! fure you. are non compos mentis ! 

Love. No, firrah, I had like to have been non come 
pos mentis ; but I have had the good luck to ef{cape 
it, Go and tell your client I have difcover'’d her: bid 
her take her advantageous offer; for I fhall fign no 
contracts. 

Law, This is the ftrangeft thing I have met with 
in my whole courfe of practice. | 

Love. | am very much obliged to you, Lappet; ins 
feed, Iam very much obliged to you. 

“Lap. I am fure, Sir, I have a very great fatisfaction 
inferving you; and I hope you will confider of that 
a affair I mentioned to you to-day about my law- 
uit 

Love. I am very much obliged to you. 

Lap. 1 hope, Sir, you won’t fuffer me to be ruined, 
when I have peedery’ d you from it. 


Love. Hey ! [ Appearing deaf, 


~ 


Lap. You know, Sir, that in Wefiminiter-hall mo- | 


ney and right are always on the fame fide. 


Love, Ay, fo they are; very true, fo they ares 


and therefore noone can take too much care of his 
money, 

Lap. The fmalleft matter of maney, Sir, would do 
Me arvinfinite fervice, 

Love. Hey! what? 

Lap. A {mall matter of money, Sir, would do me 
A great kindneis. 

Love. Oho! I have a very great kindnefs for you; 
indeed, I have a very great kindnefs for you. 

Lap. Pox take your kindnefs! I’m only lofing time: 
there’s nothing to be got out of him. So I’il ev'n 
1) Frederick, and fee what the report of my el 

| - wi 


oa 


3 
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will do there? Ah1 would I were sguried to thee 


myfelf ! ! 
Love. What a prodigious efcape Rave T had! I can- 
not-look at the precipice without being giddy, 


$ C ENE xX. 


RAMILIE, LOVEGOLD. 


Love. Who is that? Oh, is it you, firrah? How 
dare you enter within thefe walls ?. 

Ram. Truly, Sir, I can (earccle saeoncilen it to my- 
felf; I think, after what has happened, you have no 
great title to my friendfhip. But I don’t know how 
it is, Sir, there is fomething or other about yoo which 

flrangely enrages my affe@tions, and which, toge- 
ther with the friend{hip J have for your fon, won't let 
me fuffer you to be impofed upon; and to prevent 
that, Sir, is the whole and fole occafion of my com- 
ing within your doors. Did notacertain lady, Sir, 
called Mrs Lappet, depart from you juft now ? 

Love. What if fhe did, Sirrah ? 

Ram. Has the. not, Sir, been talking to you about 
a young lady whofe name is Mariana? 

_ Love. Well, and what then? 

Ram. Why, then, Sir, every fingle fyllable fhe has 
told you has been, neither more nor lefs, than a 

~moft confounded lie; as is, indeed, every word fhe 
fays: for I don’t believe, upon a modeft calculation, 
fhe has told fix truths fince fhe has been in the houfe. 
She is made up of lies: her father was an attorney, 
and her mother was chambermaid to a maid of ho- 
nour, The firft word fhe fpoke was a lie, and fo will 
be the lait. I know fhe has pretended a great affec- 
tion for iyou, that’s one lie, and every thing the has 
faid of Mariana is another. 

Love. How! how! are you fure of this? 


a7 fe ES 


er Se 


Ram. Why, Sir, fhe and I laid the plot together; ; 


that one time, indeed, I myfelf was forced to deviate 
a little from the truth; but it was with a good de- 
fign: the jade pretended to me that it was out of 
friendthip to my matter; that it was becaufe fhe 
shought fuch a match would not be at all to his in- 
. F terelt ; 
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terefts; but, alas! Sir, I know her friendfhip begins: 
and ends at home; and that {he has friend{bip for no 
perfon living but herttif. W hy, Sir, do bet look at 
Mariana, Sir, and fee whether you can think ker uch 
a dort of woman as the has defcribed her to you, 

Leve. Indeed the has arpcared to me always ina 
different lighe. i do belicve what you fay. This 
jade has been bribed by my children to impofe upon 
me. I forgive thee all that thou haft done fer ihis 
one_fervice. I will go deny all that I faid to tue 
lawyer, and put an end to every thing this moment. 
I knew it was impoflible the could be iuch a fort of a 
woman. ; COTS 

Ram, And I will go find out my matter, make 
him the happieft of mankind, fyueeze his purfe, and — 
then get drunk for the honour of ail party-coloured 
politicians. 


SCENE XI. Te -Hall/, 
FREDERICK, LAPPET. 


Fre. Excellent Lappet! I (hall nevér think I have 
Tvfficiently rewarded you for what yon have done. 

Lap. | have only done half the butinefs yet. [ 
have, I believe, eifectuaily broke eff the mach with 
your father. Now, Sir, L will make up the matter 

elween you and her. . 
_ fre. Do but that, dear girl, and VI coin my felf 
to fuineas, : 

Lap. Keep yourfelf for your lady, Sirs the will take 
all that fort o! coin, I warrant her: as for me, i fhall 
be much fore eafily contented. 

Fre. But what hopes can’it thou have? for I, alas! 
fee. none. 

Lap. Oh, Sir! it is more ealy to make half a do: 
men matches, than to break one; and, to fay the 
‘ruth, it is an office I myfelf like betier. ‘There is 
fomething, methinks, {0 pretty in bringing young 


- People together that are fond of one another. 1 pro- 


tell, Sir, you will be a mighty handiome couple, 


ow tond will you be of a litile giel the exact picture 
VoLilf, 7 Q. of 
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of her mother? and how fond will fhe be of a boy:te 
put her in mind of his father? 

Fre. Death! you jade, you have fir’d my imagina- 
tion, 

Lap. But methinks IT want to have the hievieane 
begin, hugely; 1 am furpriz’d they are not altogether 
by the ears already ! 


S$ C ENE XIL 
RAMILIE, FREDERICK, LAPPET, | 


Ram. Oh! Madam! I little expe&ed to have 
Tound you and my mafler together, after what has 
happened; {dd not think you had the aflurance— 

fre. Peace, Ramuilie, all is well, and Lappet is the 
belt friend I have in the world..  ~ 

Ram. Yes, Sir, all is well indeed; no thanks ta 
her; happy is the mafter that has a good fervant; 
a good fervant is certainly the ‘greateft treafure in this 
world; I have done vour bulinels for you, Sir; [ 
have frultrated all the has been doing, denied all fhe 
has been telling hin; in thort, Sir, 1 objerved her 
Jadythip in a long conference with the old genticman; 
mightily to your intereit, as you may imagine. No 
fooner was fhe gone than [ f{teps in, and made the old 
genileman believe every fingle fyllable. the had told 
him, to be a molt confounded lie; and away he is gone, 
fully dcetermin’d to put an end to the affair. 

Lep And fign the contract; fotiow, Sir, you are 
euined without reprieve, 

Fre. Death and damnation! fool! villain! 

Ram. Heyday! wiiat is the oseauing of this? 
Fave | done any more than you commanded me? 

Fre. Nothing but my-curs’d ftars cou’d have cone 
triv’d fo damn’d an accident. 

Ram. You cannot blaine me, Sir, whatever has 
happened. . . 

Fre. lL don’t blame you, Sir; nor myfelf, nor any 


one: Fortune has marked me out for mifery, Bat!l 


will be no longer idle; fince I am to be ruin’d, I will 
aacet my deltructina. 
SCENE 
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S.C E N E XI. 
LAPPET, RAMILIE. 


| They fand.fome time filent, leoking at each cther.J} 

Lap. 1 give you joy, Sir, of the fuccefs of your 
negotiation; you have approved yourfeifa mod ale 
perfon, truly ;. and I dare fear, when your {kill 1s- 
ence known, will not want employment,. 

Ram. Do not trinmph, good Mrs Lappet; a po- 
Jitictan may make a blunver: [ am-fure no one can 
avoid it that is employ’d with you; for you ciange 


fides fo often, that ’tis impoilible to tell at any time - 


which fide you.are on. 

Lap. And pray, firrah, what was the occafion of 
your betraying me to your matter? for he has told me 
all. 

Ram. Confcience, confcience, Mrs Lappet, the 
great guide of all my actions; I could not fiad in my 
heart to let him lof his miftrefs, . 

fap. Your matter is very mach: obliged to yon, 
mdeed, to lofe your own, in order to preferve hiss: 
for henceforth { forbid all your addreffles, | difown 


all obligattons, I revoke all prorsifess; henceforth £ 
Would advife you never to open your lips to me, for 
if you do, it would be in vain; I thali be deaf to all 


your lictle, falie, mean, treacherous, bafe infinuations, 
1 would have you know, Sir, a waman injured. as & 
ain, never can, nor ought to forgive. Never fee my, 
face again, 

Ram. Huh! now would fome lovers think theme. 


felves very unhappy; bat J, who have had experience 


in the fex, am never frightned at the frowns of a mif- 
trefs, nor ravifh’d with her finiles; they. both natu- 


‘Tally fucceed one another; and a woman, generally, 


Isis fure to perform what the threatens, as the is whut 
fhe promiies. “Bat now 1’H to my lurking-place, [ra 


fure this old rogue has money hid in the garden; if 


I can but difcover.it, I fhall handfomely quit ail fcores. 
with the old gentlemnan, and make my mafter a fuffi-- 
cient return for.the lofs of his miftrefs.. 


Q 2: SCENE. 


a 
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SCENE XiV. Another Apartment, 
FREDERICK, Mrs WISELY, MARIANA. 


Fre, No, Madam, I have no words to upbraid 
you with, nor fhall J atrempt it: 

Airs Wbife. 1 think, S:r, a refpeé& to your father 
would keep you now within the rules of decency; as 
for ny dauchter, afler woat has happened, I think 
the cunner expect it on any other account, 

iar. Vear-Mamimna, don’t be ferious, when I dare 
fay Mr Frederick is in feit. 

Fre. Vhis exceeds all you have done: to infult the 
per.on you have Made mifcrable, is more crucl than 
havicg mace him fo. 

Mfar, Come, come, you may not be fo miferable 
as you expect. J know the word Mother-in-law has 
a terrible founds, but perhaps | may make a better 
than you imagine. Believe me, you will fee a change 
in this houfe which will not be difagreeable to a man 
of Myr Frederick's way cemper. 

Fre, Ail changes to me are henceforth equal. 
Wien fortune robbed me of you, fhe made her utmott 
effort; T now difpite alita say power, 

Mrs Wife. \ anit inf, Six, on your behaving in 
‘a differeit manner to my daughter, The world is 
apt to be cenforious, Oh, Heavens! IT fhudder at the 
apprehenfions of hiving a reflection cat on my fami- 
-Jy, which has hitherto pati unblemihed. | 

Fre. Tthall take care, Madani. to fhun any poll. 
bility of giving you fuch a fear; for from this night 
L never will bebold thoie dear, thofe fatal eyes avain, 

War, May, that [ am fnre will cafta rededtion on 
me. What a perfon will the world think me to be, 
wiien you con’d not hve with me? 

Fre, Live with you! Gh, Mariana! thofe words 
bring back a th onfand render ideas to my mind. Oh! 
had that been my bleft fortune ! 

Mes Wife. Let me beg, Sir, yau would keep a 
greater dij tance. ‘The young fellows of this age are 
fo rampant, that evea degrees of kindred can’t res 
{train them. 

Fre, 
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Fre. There are yet no fuch degrees between us. 
——Qh, Mariana! whileit is in your power, while. 
the irrevocable wax remains unftamp'd, confider, and. 
do not feal my ruin. 

Mrs Wife. Come with me, daughter; you fhalls 
-not ftay a moment longer with him—a rude fuliow.- 


S C EN E_ XV. 
RAMILIE, FREDERICE.. 


Ram. Fallow me, Sir, follow me.this infant: 

Fre. What's the matrer ?. ) 

Ram. Follow me, Sir;.we-are. in. the right box ;; 
the bufinefs is done.. 

Fre. What done? : 

Ram. I have it under my arm, Sir 

Fre. What? what? 

Ram. Your father’s foul, Sir, hts money-———-- 
Follow me, Sir, this moment, before we are overtaken, . 

Fre. Ha! this may preferve.me yet. 


S C EN. E XVI. 
LOVEGOLD in the utmoft diffraliony. 


Thieves ! thieves! affaffination! murder !-I.am um 
done + all my money is gone! Who is the thief?- 
where is the villain? where fhall I find him? Give- 
‘me my money again, villain. [Catching him/felf by the: 
arm.) 1 am diftracted! I know not wicre | am, nor: 
what Lam, nor what] do. Qh! my money, my mo- 
ney! Ha! what fay you? Alack-a-day! here is no» 
one. The villain muft have watch’d his time care- 
fully; he muft have done it while 1 was figning that.: 
d—n’d contract. [ will go toa juflice, and have: 
all my houfe put to their oatas, my fervants, my chil- 
dren, my miitrefs, and myflf too; all the people: 
in the houfe, and in the ftreet, and in the. town; [. 
will e them all executed; I will hang all the- 
world; and if I don’t find my money, [ will hang; 
myfelf afterwards. | | ; 


here it is-!° 


rd 
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AGT V.. SCENE t. 


SCENE, THe Hall. 
SEVEZRAL SERVANTS. 


JAMES. 


“4 VETERE will be rare doings now; madam’s an 
excellent woman, faith! Things won’t go as 
they have done; fire has order’d fomething like a fup- 
per; here wiil be victuals enough for the whole town, 
Tho. She’s a {weet humour'd lady, I can telk 
you that, Ihave hada very good place on’t with her. 
You will have no more ufe for locks and keys in this 
houfe, now. 

James. This is the luckielt day I ever faw; as foon 
‘as fupperis over, | will get drunk to her good health, 
I am refolv’d; and that’s more than ever 1 could have 
done before. : 

Tho. You ‘fhan’t want’ liquor, for here are ten 
hogtheads of itrong beer coming in. 

Games. Blets her heart! good lady! I with fhe had 
‘a better bridegroom. 

Tho. Ah! never mind that, he has a good purfe; 
and for other things, let her alone, matter James. 

WVheed, Thoms, you muft zo to Mr Mixture’s 
the wine merchant, and order him to fend in twelve 
dozen of his belt Champagne, twelve dozen of Bur- 
gundy, and twelve dozen of Hermitage, And you 
matt call at the wax-chandler’s, and bid him fend in 
a cheft of candles; and at Me Lambert’s the con- 
fectioner in Pall-Mall, and order the fineft defert he 
ean furnifh; and you, Will, mult go to Mr Grey’s, 
the horfe- jockey. and order him to buy my lady three 
of the fineft geldings for her coach, to-morrow morn- 
ing; and here, you muft take fis rol] and @rite all 
the people in it to fupper; then you muft go to the 
play-houle in Drury-Lane, and engage all the mufic, 
for iny lady intends to have a ball. 

| james. 
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James, Oh brave, Mrs Wheedle! Ire are fine 


times ! 

Wheed. My Nady defires that fupper may be kept 
back as much as poilible; and if you can think of any 
thing to add to ir, fhe defires you would. 

James. She is the belt of ladies. 

H’heed. So you will fay when you know her better : 
fhe has thought of nothing ever fince matters have 
been made up between her and your matter, but how 


— to lay out as much money as the cul we fhall have 


all rare places. 

James. { thought to have given warning to-morrow 
morning, but believe I {hail not be in hatte now. 

Wheed. See what it is to have a woman at the 
head of a houte. But here the comes. Go you into 
the kitchen, and fee that all things be in the niceft 
order, 

James. lam ready to leap out of my sin for joy. - 


S C E N E Ui. 


MARIANA, WHEEDLE, UPHOLSTERER, 
Mirs WISELY. 


Mar. Wheedle, have you difpatched the fervants 
according to my orders? 

Wheed. Yes, Madam. 

Mar. You will take care, Mr Furnith, and let me 
have thofe two beds with the utmoit expedition? 

U,.5. 1 thall take a particular care, Madam, I fhall 
put ‘them both in hand to-morrow morning; I thal 
put off fome work, Madam, on that accounts 

Mar. That tapeltry in the dining room does not at 
all pleafe me. 

Ups. Your lady {hip is very much in the right, 
Madam ; it is quite cut of fathion; no one hangs a 
room now with tapeliry. 

Mar. Oh! I have the greatedt fondnefs fe tapelicy 
Inthe world! you mult pofitively get me iome of a 
newer pattern. 

Uph. Truly, Madam, as you fay, eapetey Is one 
of the pretticft forts of furniture for a room that 

i know 
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T know of. I believe I can fhew you fome that. will 
pleaie you. 

‘irs Wife. 1 proteft, child, I can’t fee any reafon 
‘for this alteration. 

Alar. Dear mamma, let me have my will. There 
is not any one thing in the whole houfe that I thall. 
be able to leave in it, every ching has fo much of ans. 
tiquity about it; and [ cannot endure the fight of any 
- thine that ts not perfectly modern. 

pa. Your Jadythip is inthe right, Madam oe 
there is no pofibility of being in the tathion without 
new-iurniihing a houle, at leait once in twenty years; . 
and indeed io be at the very top of the fathion, you 
will have need of almott continual alterations. 

irs Wife. That is an extravagance | would never 
fubmit to. I have no nection of deitroying one’s goods 
before they are half wern out, by following the ridi- 
culous whims of two or three ‘people of quality. 

Uph. Ha! ha! Madam, I believe her ladyfhip is 
of a different opinion-—{£ have many a fet of goods. 
entirely whole, that.1 would be very lath to put into. 
your hands... 


$$ C E.N E If. 
To them MERCER, JEWELLER. 


- (Mare Qh, Mr Sattin! have you brought thofe- 
- gold fluffs I ordered you? 

iMerc. Yes, Madam, I have brought your lay fhip- 
fome of the fineft patterns that were ever made. 

. Mar, Well, Mr Sparkle, have you the necklace 
and ear-rings with you? 

Jewel. Yes, Madam; and-I ie any jeweller in 
town to thew you their equals ; they are, I think, the- 
fineft water [ ever law; they are finer than the du- 
chefs of Glicter’s, which have been fo much adm 
red; I have brought you a folitaire too, Madam?- 
my lady Raffle bonght the fellow of it yeiterday. 

Mar. Sure, it ae a flaw init, Sir. : 

Jewel. flas it, Madam? then there never was a 
brilliant without one; I am.fure, Madam, I bought 
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it for a good ftone, and if it be not a good ftone, you 
fhall have it for nothing. 


S C E.N E HIV. 


LOVEGOLD, MARIANA, Mrs WISELY, JEW- 
ELLER, MERCER, UPHOLSTIERER. 


Love. It’s loft, it’s gone, it’s irrecoverable; I fhall. 
‘never fee it more ! | 2 

Mar. And what will be the Joweft price of the 
necklace and ear-rings? 

Few. If you were my fifter, Madam, I could not 
*bate you one farthing of three thoufand guineas. 

Love. What do you fay of three thoutand guineas, 
villain? Have you my three thouiand guineas? 

Mrs Wife. Biets me, Mr Lovegold, what’s.the mat-. 
ter? | | : | 

love. 1 am undone! I am ruined! my money is 
olen ! my dear three thoufand guineas that I recet- 
ved but yelterday, are taken awey from the place [ 
had put them in, and { never fhall fee them again ! 

Mar. Don't let them make you uneafy, you may 
poflibly recover them ; or if you ihould not, the lots 
js but a trifle. 

Love. How! a trifle! Do you call three thoufand 
Buineas a trifle? | 

Mrs IWife. She fees you fo difturbed, that the is wil- 
ling to make as light of your lols as pcifible, in order 
to comfort you. | 

love. To comfort me! Can fhe comfort me by cal- 
ling three thoufand guineas a trifle! Sut tell me, what 
were you faying of them? Have you feen them? 

Jew. Really, Sir, I do not underftand you; [ was 
tellinys the lady the price of a necklace and a pair of 
ear rings, which were as cheap at three thoufand 
Sulneas, as | . 

Love. How! what! what! 

Mar. 1 can’t think them very cheap. However, | 
am refolved to have them; fo Jet hun have the money, 
‘Sir, if you pleafe. ° 

Love. Lam inadream. : | 

Mar. You will be paid immediately, Sir. Well, 

Mr 
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Mr Sattin, and pray what is the higheft priced gold 
ftutf you have brought? , 

Alere. Madam, I have one of twelve pounds a-yard. 

Mar. It mult be pretty at that price. Let me have 
a coun and petticoat cut off. + 

‘eve. You fhall cut off my head fir. What are 
you doing? are you mad? 

Mar. 1 am only preparing a proper drefs. to ap-. 
peur in as your wife. 

‘ove. Sirrah, offer to open any of your pick pocket: 
trickets here, and Vil make an example of you. 

Mar. Mr Lovegold, give me leave to tell you, this 

is a behaviour I don’t underfiland. You give mea 


fine pattern before marriage of the ufage Lam to expect: 


after it. 

Love., Here are fine patterns of what.I am to expec 
afier it. 

Mur. T affure you, Sir, T fhall infitt on all the pri- 
vileges of an-Engli{h wie, I (hall not be taught to 
drefs by. my hufband, Tam myflelf the belt judge of 
what you can afigrd; and if [ do.ftretch your purie-a 
little, itis for your own hononr, Sir. he world will: 
know it is your wife that makes fuch a figure. 

/,ove. Can you bear to hear this, Madam: 

Mrs Wife. 1 fhould not countenance my daughter. 
In any extravagance, Sir; but the honour of my fa- 
‘mily as well as yours, 1s " concerned. in her appearing: 
handicmeiy.. Let me tell you, Mr Lavegold, the 
whole world is very fenfible of your fondneis for ma- 
ney; I think it.a very great bleffliag: to you, that you 
have met with a woman of a different temper, one 
who will preferve your reputation in the world, whe- 
_ther you will or now Not that I would infinvate to 
you, that my daughter will ever run you into unnecef- 
fary expences; fo far. from it that if you will but ge- 
neroufly make her a prefent of five thonfand pounds to 
fit herfeif out at firlt in clothes and jewels, I dare: 
{wear you will not have any other demand on thoie. 

accounts ~-—I don’t know when. 
Mar. No, unlefs a birth-night fuit or two, I fhall 
{carce want any thing more this twelvemonth. 


N | \ 
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Love. I am undone, plundered, wiandered | How- 
ever there is one comfort; | am not married yet. 

Mar. And free to chufe whether you will marry at 
all, or no. | 

‘irs Wife. The confequence, you know, wil be no 
more than a poor ten thoufand pound, which is alf the 
forfziture of the bicach of contract. 

Love. But, Madam, I have one way yet. I have 
not bound my heirs and executors: and fo if 1 hang ~ 
myfelf, Iam off the bargain, In the mean while, 
Vl try if I cannot rid my houfe of this neft of thieves. 
—-Get out of my doors, you cutpuries, 

Few. Pay me for my jewels, Sir, or return ’em me. 

Leve. Give him his baubles ; give him them. 

Mar. 1 thall not, T aflure you. You need be un- 
der no apprehention, Sir; you fee Mr Lovegold is a 
little difordered at prefent; but if you will come to- 
morrow, you fhall have your money, 

Few. Vil depend on your ladyfhip, Madam. 

Love. Who the devil are you! What have you to 
‘do here? 

Ups, I am an upholtterer, Sir, and anr come to 
' hew turnifh your houfe. 

Love. Out of my doors this infant, or I will disfur- 
nifh your bead for yon; Ul beat-out your brains, 

Mrs Wife. Sure, Str,,you afte mad. 

Love. | was when I fign’d the contra&, Oh! that 
I had never learn’d to write my name. 


S$ C EN E- V. 


“CHARLES BUBBLEBOY, LOVEGOLD, MA- 
RIANA, Mrs WISELY, 


‘Char. Your moft obedient fervant, Madam, 

Love. Who are you, Sir? What do you want here? 

Char. Sir, my name is Charles Bubbleboy. 

Love. Whats your bufincfs? 

Char, Sir, T was ordered to bring fome fnuff- boxes 
and rings. Will you pleafe, Sir, to look at that fnuffs 
box; there is but one perfon in England, Sir, can work 
‘in this manner, If he was but as diligent as he is 

a | 4 able, 
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able, he wonld get an immenfe eflate, Sir; if he had 
an hundred thoufand hands, [ could keep them all ° 
employed, I have brought you a pair of the new in- 
_vented fnuffers too, Madam. Be pleafed to look at 
them ; they are of my own invention ; the nicelt lady in 
the world may make ule of them. 

Love. Who the devil fent foryou,. Sir?» 
| fHMar. I fent for him, Sir. 

Char. Yes, Sir, [ was told it was a lady fent for 
me: wil] you pleafe, Madam, to look at ‘the fnuff- 
boses or rings firlt? 
Lave. Will you pleaie to go to the devil, Sir, firft 
cor {hall I fend you? 
— Char. Sir? 

Love, Go you out of my houfe this infant, or [ll 
break your {nuff-boxes, and your bones too. 

Char. Sir, I was lent for, or] fhould not have come 
Charles Bubbleboy does not want cuftom. Madam, 
your molt obedient fervant, . 


S C EN E VI. 


eRe Mrs WISELY, LOVEGOLD, 
WHEEDLE. 


Mar. 1 fuppofe, Sir, you expeét to be finely fpoken 
of abroad for this; you will get an excellent charae- 
ter in the world by this behaviour, 

irs Wife. Is this your gratitude to a woman who 
has retufed fo much better offers on your account? 

Levee. Oh! wou’d the had taken them. Give me 
up my contrad, and I will vladly refign all right and 
title whatsoever. 

Irs Wife. It is too late now, the gentlemen have 
had their anfwers, a good oifer once refufed, 1s not to 
be had again. 

Wheed. Madam the tailor whom your lady thip fent 
for, is come. 

Mar. Bid him come in. This is an inftance of, the 
regard | have for you, I have jent for one of the belt 
tailors in town to make you a new tuit of clothes, 
that you may appear like a gentleman; for as itis for 


your honour that I fhould be well dreis’d, fo it is for 
: mine 
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mine that you fhould. Come, Madam, we will go-in 
and give further orders concerning the entertaininent 


SCENE VIL 
LOVEGOLD, LIST. 


Tove. Oh, Lappet, Lappet! the time thou hatft pro- 
phefy’d of, is come to pafs. 
Lif. 1 am your honour’s moft humble fecvaney My 
name is Lift. I prefume [ am the perfon you jent for 
—the Jaceman will be here immediately. Will yotir 
honour be pleafed to be taken meafure of firlt, or look’ 
over the patterns ; if you pleale we will take meafure. 
firt, . I do not Kaow: Sir, -who was fo kind as to re- 
commend me to you, but { believe, I fhall give you en- | 
tire fatisfaction. ‘1 may defy aay tailor in England to 
underftand the fathion better than mytelf; the thing 
is impoffible, Sir. - 1 always vifit Fraticeitwice a- year; 
and though I fay it, that fhould not ra it=-orand up- 
nght, if you pleafe, Sir 
Love, Wil take meafure of your back, firrah it 
teach fuch pickpockets as you are, to come area 
Qut of my doors, you villain. i : 
Lift. Heyday! Sir, did you fend for me oe this 
Sir !—I {hail bring you in.a bill without .any: eclovees 


aa 


Ti. $- CE NE. Vill, 


ae LOVEGOLD, JAMES, PORTER, 
ol 


ae ‘Where are you: going? 
there? 

‘. Jamas-Sume fine ‘wine, Sir, Stas my lady fent for 
ta: Mr Mitture’s.—~Burt, Sir, it will: be impoflible for: 
Me to get: {upper ready by twelve, asix is ordered, 
ualefs | have more affittanee. -I -want half a: dozen 
kitchens too. The very wild-fow] that my acs has. 
fent for, will take up a dozen spits. © : 

Love. Oh! oh! it is in vain to oppofe it ; hese 
extfavagance is like a violent fire, that is no foonee 
topped 3 in one place, than it breaks out in anot'er. 

Vou. Ih R CL Oruas 


What have you: E 
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——[ Drums beat without.] Ha! what is the meaning: | 


of this? is my houfe befieged ? would they would tet. 
it on fire, and burn all in it. 

Drum, ({Without.] Heavens blefs your honour! 
{quire Lovegold, Madam Lovegold ; long life and 
happineis, and many children attend you-—and fo 
God fave the King. : [ Drums beats 

{ Lovegold goes out, and foon after the drums ceafe. 

Fumes, So he has quieted the drums, L find —- 
This is the roguery of fome well-withing neighbours 
.of his. Weil, we fhall foon fee which wil] get the bete- 
ter, my matter or my miitrefs. If my matter does, a-- 
' way gol; if my miitrefs, I'l] flay while there is any. 
houfe-keeping, which-can’t be long ; for the riches of: 
_ toy lord mayor will never hold it out at this rate, 


» .  ,$ CENE 
| LOVEGOLD, JAMES. . 


Love. James! I fhall be deftroy’d ; m one :week I 
fhall not be worth a groat upon earth. Go, fend all 
the provifions back to the tradefmen ; put out all the: 
fires : leave not fo much as a candle burning. } 

Fames. Sir, I don’t know ‘how to. doit; Madam 
commanded me, and J dare not difobey her. : 

Love. How ! net when I command thee? | 

— ‘Fames. \ have loft feveral places, Sir, by obeying 
the mafter againft the miftrefs, but never loft one by 
obeying the miltrefs againit the mailer. Befides, Sir, 
dhe is fo good and generous a lady, that it would go 
againit my very heart to offend her. 26 

' Love. The devil take her generotity ! a 

James. And I don't believe the has provided one 
anorfel more than will “be ate; why, Sir, fhe-has ine: 
vited above five hundred people to fupper; withia' 
this hour, your house will be as full as Weftminiter-: 
Hall the laft day of cerem—But I have no time to lofe,: 

dove. Oh oh! what thalj ,; do? 


SCENE 
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SCENE X.. 
LAPPET, LOVEGOLD. 


Lap. Where is my poor mafter? Oh, Sir, I cane. 
not exprets the affliftion 1 am in to fee you devonred 
in this manner. How cou’d you, Sir, when | told 
you what a woman the was’ how could yeu undo 
yourielf with your eyes open? 

Love. Poor Lap pet | ! had I taken thy advice, | had 
been happy. 

Lap. And I too, Sir; for, alack-a-day, I am as mi- 
ferable as you are; I feel every thing for you, Sir; 
indeed I thall break my heart upon your account, 

Love. 1 {hall be much obliged to you if you do, 
Lappet. 

Lap. How could a man of your fenfe, Sir, marry 
in fo precipitate a manner? 

Love. 1 am not married; I am not ‘married. 

Lap. Not married 1 

Love. No, no, no. 

Lap. All’s fafe yet. No man is quite undone cil Has 
| 8 married. 

: Love. 1 am, Iamundone.. Oh, Lappet! I cannot 
| tellit thee. I have given her'a-bond, a bond, a bond 
: Of ten thoufand pound to marry her. 

Lap. You thall forfeit it. 

Love. Forfet what? my Me and foul, and blood, 
and heart & 

Lap. You thalt forfett it 
| Love. Vil be buried ahve fooner; no, I am deter 
| Mined FYI marry her firft, and nang mnylelf afterwar ds 

to fave my money. 
Lap. I fee, Sir, you are andone: and if you fhoukd 
hang yourfelf, | could not blame you. 
| Love. Could [ but fave one thoufand by it, | would 
hang myfeif with all my foul. Shall I live to die not 
worth a groat? 
Lap. Oh! my poor mafter! my poor matter ! 
(Crying. 
Love. Why did I not die a year ago ! what a deal 
= I faved by ee a year ago! [4 mae without. 
R2 Oh! 


~ 


— tells me he is a gentleman 
nee to it? 
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Oh! oh! dear Lappet, fee what it is; I fhall be un- 
done in an hour—Oh! : 


SC EN E XI. 
LOVEGOLD, CLERIMONT richly drefs’d. 


Love. What is here?—Some of the people who are 
to eat me up? 

Cle. Don’t you know me, Sir? 

Gle. Know you! Ha! What is the meaning of 
this? Oh! itis plain, it is tco plain; my money 
-has paid for all this hnery. Ah! baie wretcln: could 
‘I bave fufpefed you of fuch an action, of lurking ia 
my houfe to ufe me in fuch a manner? , 

Gle. Sir, I come to confeis the fact to yous; and if 
you will but give me leave to reafon with you, you 
will not fin, yourfelf fo much injured as you imagine. 

Love. Not injured! when you have ftoien away my 
blood! - 

C/e. Your blood is not fallen into bad hands, I am 
a gentleman, Sir, . 

Love. Here’s impudence! a fellow tabs me, and 
Tell me who es ee 


. Gle. Ah, Sir! need I fay. Love. 

Love. Tove! . . 

Cle. Yes, love, Sir. 

Lové, Very pretty love, indeed ; the love or my 
guineas, 

Cle. Ah,sSir, think not fo? Do but grant me the 
free’ pofleffion-of what I have, and, -by Heaven,’ I'll 
uever aik yon more. 

Leve, Ob, moft unequall’d impudence ! was ever fo 
modeit a requeft! 

Cle. All your _efforts to fepanate us will be 1 in vail ; 
we have fworn never to forfake each other ; and no- 
thing but death can part us. 

Love. ‘I don’t queftion, Sir, the very gr reat affeétion 
on your. fide; but I believe I fhall find methods to 
recover 


ole. ‘By Heavens ¢ Vil die in ne my right 


ta 
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and if that were the cafe, think not, when I am gone, 
you ever could poffefs what you have robb’d me of. 

Love. -Ha! that’s true; he may find ways to pre- 
vent the reftoring it. Well, well, let me delight my 
eyés at leaft; let me fee my treafure, and perhaps L 
may give it you; perhaps F may, ae 

Cle. Then I am bleft ! Well may you fay treafure, 
for to poffefs that treafure is to be rich indeed. _ 
Love. Yes, truly, I think three thoufand pounds 
may be well -call’d 2 treafure. Go, go, feteh it hi- 
ther; perhaps I may give it you: fetch it: hither, 
: Cle.-'To thew you, Sir, the confidence I place im 
you, I will feteh hither all that I love:and adore. 

| - (Exit. 

: Leve. Sure, never was fo impudent. a fellow; to 
confefs his robbery before my face, and to delire to. 
keep what hehas {tolen, as if he had a right. to it, 


SCENE XIL. 
‘LOVEGOLD, LAPPET. 


Love. Oh, Lappet! what’s the matter? al 
Lap. Oh, Sir !-I am fcarce able to tell you. It ie 
fpread about the town that you are married,. and your 
- wife’s creditors are coming in. whole flocks, ‘There is 
one fingle debt for five thoufand pounds, which am 
‘attorney is without to demand. Bay, 
Loves Oh! Oh! Oh! let them eut my throat. . | 
+ Lap. Think what an efcape you have had; think, 
f you had married ber 7 | 
- Love. 1 am as bad as-married to her. . “3 
Lap. It is impofible, Sir; nothing can be fo bad's - 
what, you are to pay her ten thoufand pounds !—— 
Well_—and ten thoufand pounds ‘are a fum—they 
are a fum, I own it—they are a- fam: but what is fuck 
& fum, compared with fueh a wife? Had you. married 
rik in one week you would have been in a prifon, 
Love. If Iam, I ean keep my money; they can’t 
take that from me. . 
‘Lap. Why, Sir, you will lofe twice the value of 
your contract before you know how to turn yourfelf = 
R 3 | ° and 
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and if you have no value for liberty, yet confides, 
Sir, fuch is the great goodnefs of our Jaws, thata 
prifon is one of the dearett places you can live in. 

Leve. Ten theufand pounds !|—_-— No —__—I be 

hang’d, PH be hang’d. 

: Lap. Suppofe, Sir, it were poflible (not that f be: 
lieve tt is) but fuppofe it were poflible to make her 
abate a little; fuppofe one could bring Ber to eight 
thoufand_—_ 

Love. Eight thonfand devils take her-— 

Lap. But, dear Sir, confider; nay, eonaider ame 
mediately ; ‘for every minute you Joie, you lofe a fum 
-—-—Let me beg you, intreat you, my dear: good 
matter, let me prevail on you not to be ruin’d. Be 
refoluie, Sir; confider, every gumea you gtve faves. 
you a {core. 

Lave. Well, if fhe will confent to, te, to eight 
hundred, But try, do, try if you can make her ’bate 
any thing of that——if you can——you fhall have a 
twentieth part of what ae ’bates for yourfelf,. 

Lap. Why, Sir, if could get you off at eight thou- 
~ fand, you ought to Jeap out of hea? {kin for joy. 

,. Loves Would I were out of my fkin—— 

"Lap, You will have more reafon to with fo-when 
you are in the hands of bailiffs for your wife’s debts— 

Love.. Why was I begotten!., Why was If born} 
Why was. 1 brought up! Why was xot J knock’d o° 
th’ head, before. 1- “knew the value of money! | 

Lap. [Anocking svithout |. So, fo, more duns, I fup- 
pote Go but into the kitchen, Sir, or the hall, 
and it will have a better effet on you than all I can 
fay. 

on What have [ brought myfelf te! What thall 
Ido! Part with eight thoufand pounds! Milery, de- 
ftruction, beggary, prifons! But then on the other 
fide are wife, ruin, chains, flavery, torment! J ihall 
run diftracted either way,” 

Lap. Ah! would we could once prove you fo, you 
old covetous good-for-nothing. 


SCENE 


7 


+ 
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SCENE XH. 
7 MARIANA, LAPPET. | 

Mar, Well, what fucceis?. -—- | , 

Lap. It is impotiible to tell; he is fult gone into the 
kitchen, where if he is. not frighten'd into our defn, 
I fhall besin to defpair. They fay fear will makea 
coward brave; but nothing can make him generous: 


the very fear of lofing all he is worth will icarce bring 


him to purt with a penny. a ee 
‘Mar. And have yop acquainted neither Frederick 
hor Harriet with my intentions? =. - 3a 

. Lap. Neither, I aflure you. Ah, Madam, had I 


Rot been able to have kept a feeret, I had never 


brought about thofe affairs that I have. Were I not 
fecret, lud have mercy upon many a virtuous woman’s 
reputation in this town. Ye 
Mur. And don’t you think I have kept my real in- 
tentions very fecret ? we 
Lap. From every one but me, I believe you have, I 
afltre you I knew them long before you fent for me 
this afternoon to difcover them to me. ; 
Mar. But could you bring him to no terms, no pro- 
pofals? Did he make no offer? di. ao 
“Lap, It mult be done all at once, and while you 
are by, a but serach, 
Mar. So you think he muft fee me, to give ang 


sy 


thing to be rid of me. 


Lap. Huth, huth, | hear him coming again, 
SCENE XIV. 
LOVEGOLD, LAPPET, MARIANA, 


Love. Jam undone! I am undone! I am eat up 
Tam devour’d! [| have an army of cooks in my houfe. 
Lap. Dear Madam, confider ; I know cight thoufand 
Pounds are a trifle, I know they are nothing; my 
matter can very well afford them; they will make no 
hole in his purfe: and if you fhould-ftand out, you 


Will get more. 


Love. 


~ 
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Love. [Putting his hand before Lappet’s mouth} 
You lie, you lie, you lie, you lie, you lie. She never 
could get more, never fhould get more: it is more 
than 1am worth; it isan immenfe fum; and I will 
be ftarv’d, drown’d, fhot, hang’d, burt, before I part 
with a penny of it, 

Lap. For Heaven’s fake, Sir, you will ruin at—— 
Madam, let me beg you, intreat you, to ’bate thefe 
’ two thoufand pounds. Suppofe a law-fuit fhould be 
the confecuence, I know my mafter would be caft, I 
know it. would coft him an immenfe fum of money, 
and that he would pay the charges of both in the end; 
but you might be kept out of it alongtime. Eight 
thoufand pounds now are better than ten five years 
hence, : 3 

Mar. No, the fatisfadion of my revenge on a man 
who bafely departs.from his word, will make me a- 
mends for the delay ; and whatever [ fuffer, as long 
as I know his ruin will be the confequence, I fhall be 
eafy. 

Loves Oh, bloody-minded wretch ! 

Lap. Why, Sir, fince fhe infifts on it, what does. 
it fignify? You know you are in her power, and it 
will be only throwing away more money to be com- 
pell’d to it at Jaft: get rid of her at once; what are 
two thoufand pounds? Why, Sir, the court of chan- 
cery will eat rt up for a breakfaft. It has been given 
ia a miftrefs, and will you not give it to be rid of a 
wife? ct | 


SC ENE XV. 


THOMAS, JAMES, MARIANA, LOVEGOLD, 
| LAPPET. : 


[Lovecop and Larret talk apart.) 


Tho. Madam, the mufic are come which your lady-: 
fhip order’d; and moft of the company will be here 
immediately. 8 

James. Where will your Jadyfhip be pleas’d the fer- 
vants fhall eat? for there is no reom in the houfe that © 
will be large enough to entertain ’cm, : 

| Mar. 
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‘Mar. Then beat cow the partition, and turn two 
rooms into one. ° 

James. There is.no- fervice i in the houfe proper for 
the defert, Madam. ‘ 

Mar. Send immediately to. the great china-fhop 1 in 
the Strand for the fineft that-is there. 

Love. How !:and will you fwear a cabbety agaimft 
her? that fhe robbed me of what | fhall give her? 

, Lap. Depend on ir, Sir. 

Love. I'll break open a bureau, .to make it look. the 
more likely. 

- Lap.. Do, do, Sir; but toe no time: give it her this 
moment. Madam, my matter has confented, and, if 
you have the contract, he is ready to pay the money. 
Be fure to break open the bureau, Sir. 

. Mar.. Here is the contract, _ | 

Love. 11 fetch the money. It is all 1 am worth in 
the world. eS 


S CEN E XVI 
MARIANA, LAPPET. 


Mar. Sure he will never be brought to it yet. 
Lap. Y warrant him, But you are to pay dearer 
for it than you imagine; for | am to {wear a robbery 
againft you, What will you give me, Macias to bay | 


off my evidence? .. - 


Mar. And is it poftible that the old rogue, Soild 
confentite fich:a villainy!» 

Lap. Ay, Madam; for half that faire he would hang 
half the town. But, truly, I can never be made. a- 


‘mends for all the pains I-have taken on your account. 


Were I to receive a fingle guinea a lie for every one, I 
have told «this. day, it would make mea pretty toler- 
able fortune. .AlL! Madan, what.a. pity it is that 


.&@ woman: of -my-excellent talents fhould be confin’d 


to fo low a {phere of lite as 1 am! Had I been born 


a great lady, what a deal of en thould I have GONE 
in the world! 


’ : . é ran 
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- ak . I . ne 7 - os a t 


e022 THE MIS ER. 


§ CEN E XVIL. 
MARIANA, LAPPET, LOVEGOLD. 


Love. Here, here they are—all in bank-notes—all 
the money | am worth in the world.——(I have fent 


for a conftable; the muft not go out of fight before. 


we have taken her in cuftody.) ce 
. [ Afde to Lappet. 
Lap. [To Lovegold.] You have done very witely. 


‘Mar. There, Sir, is your contract. And now, Sir, | 


‘I have nothing to do but to make myfelf. as eafy as I 
Can in my lofs. aa 


S C E N E XVIII. 


_ LOVEGOLD, FREDERICK, CLERIMONT, 
MARIANA, LAPPET, HARRIET. 


Love. Where is that you promis’d me? where is 
mytreafure? o>. 

Cle. Here, Sir, is all the treafure lam worth. A 
treafure. which the whole world’s worth fhould not 
purchafe. - | 

‘Love, Give me the money, Sir, give me the mo- 
ney; 1 fay, give me the money you flole from.me.. . 

Cle: 1 underitand you not. | 


Love. Did you not confefs you robb’d me of my 


treature?. : , 

Cle. This, Sir, is the ineftimable treafure I meant! 
Your daughter, Sir, has this day bleft me by making 
me her hufband. oy 

+ Eove. How! oh, wicked vile wretch! to run away 
thus with a pitiful mean fellow, thy father’s clerk! — 
- Cle. Vhink not your family difgrae’d, Sir. I 
-am at leaft your equal born; and, tho’ my fortune be 
‘not fo large as for my deareft Harriet’s fake I wifh, 
‘ftill it is fuch as will put it out of your power to make 
‘us miferable. | 

Love. Oh! my money, my money, my money! - 

Fre. If this lady does not make you amends for 

the lofs of your money, refign over all pretenfions 19 
her to me, and I will engage to get it reftor’d to ie 
aves 


— 


} 


Love. How, Sirrah ! are you a confederate? Have 
you he!pei to xob me? 

Fre. Softly, Sir, or you fhall never fee your guineas. 
again. 


iove: Yrefign her over to you entirely, and may 


you both ftarve ae er. So go fetch my gold 
Mar. You are eatily prevailed upon, J jee, to relign 
aright which you ae vot. Kut were | to relign 
over myfelf, it would hardly be the man’s fortune to: 
ftarve, whofe wife brought him cen thouland pounds. - 

| Love. Bear witnefs, the has contefled fhe has the 


money; and i fha!'l prove fhe ftole it from me. She 


has broke ope: my bureau ; Lappet is my evidence. 


Lap. \ hope | thall have all your pardons, and pars: 


ticularly yours, Madam, whem | have molt injured. 


'Leve. A fig for her parden ; you are Gene a right 


action, - 
: Lap. Then, if there was any robbery, you mult have 
_ «obbed yourfelf. TPhis lady can be only a receiver of: 
,  ftolen goods; for I faw you give her the Soll id 
, your own hands, 
Love. How! 11 You! What !. What! . 

» Lap. AndT muft own it, with fhame I muft own it 

that the money you gave her in exchange for the 
| contract I ‘promifed to {wear fhe had {tole from you.’ 
‘ Cle. ts it poflible Mr Lovegold could be capable of: 
| fach:m aétion as this? 
‘ ‘Love. Iam undone, undone, undone ! 
i Fre. No, Sir, your three thoufand guineas are fafe 
‘| "yet; depend upon it, within an hour you fhell find 
, them in the fame place they were firft depofited. I 
_ thought to have purchafed a reprieve with them; but 
; I find my fortune has of itfelf bettowed that on me. 


but then the ten thoufand, where are they? - 
. Where they ought ta-be,-in:the hands of one 
who I think deferves them. [Gives them to Frederick. ] 


You fee, Sir, I had no defign to the prejudice of your - 


| family. Nay, I have proved the beit friend you ever 

| had; for I prefume you are now ROROUB IY: cured of 
your longing for a young wife. : 

0UC. 
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, :. Love. Give ‘em mé, give ’em-me, this inftant —— 


4 THE MISER, 


Love. Sirrah, give me my notes, give me my . 


notes. Sa 
Fre. You mutt excufe me, Sir; I can part with no- 
thing { receive from this lady. 
Love. Then 1 will go to law with that lady and 


you, and all of you; for I will have them aguin, if 


Jaw, or jultice, or injuttice, will give them me. 

Cle. Be pacified, Sir; 1 think the lady has acted 
nobly, in giving that back again into your family 
which fhe might have carried out of it, . | 

_ Love. My family be haneg’d; if I aw robbed, I don’t 
care who robs me. 1 would as foon hang’ my fon. as 
‘another and I will hang him if he does not reftore 
me alLIJ. have loft: for I would not give half the fum 
to fave the whole world—I will go and employ. all the 
lawyers.in town; for I will have oay- money again, or 
never fleep more. 


- Fre J am refolved we will get the.; better’ of. chee 
now. But, Oh, Mariana !' your ‘generolity is ronch: 


gteater ia, beftowing this fum, than my happines in: 
receiving it. I am an ‘unconfcionable beggar, and 
fhall never be fatishied : Awhile !you: Baye any 06 to 
beltow, a 2 ae 

Mari Doyou heehee is - 

Har. Yes, and begin ‘to. approve. him for your 
Jate behaviour has convinced ne... 

Mar. Dear girl, no more; you have faoheental toe 
already fo much to- day;, that: rather. than, véntpre a 
- fecond leGture, I would do whatever you: wifhed—— 
So, Sir, if I do befiow ail on you, here.is the lady you 
are to thank for it. pee tpi 

Har. Well,; this Twill fay, when- you doa good 
natured thing, you. have the pretuctt way, of doing. it. 
Aad. now, Mariana;: nae re tO: adk yaur pardoa 
for all I faid. tordays:, wee ty barcis odd agg oe? Cyan iLG 

Man., nee eaviaa ‘no apglogiess a all ‘you . ig 
defer ved. 
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THE MISER. 


SCENE the laf. 


LAPPET, RAMILIE, FREDERICK, MARIANA, 
CLERIMONT, HARRIET. 


Lap. Treaties are going on, on both fides, while 


"you and I feem forgotten. 


Ram. Why, have we not done them all the fer- 


‘vice we can? What farther have they tq do with us ? 


—Sir, there are fome-people in mafquerading habits 
‘without, | 

Mar. Some I fent for to afift in my defign on your 
father: 1 think we will give them admittance, tho’ 


‘we have done without. ’em. 


All, Oh! by all means. . 
Fre. Mes.Lappet, be affar’d I have a juft fenfe of 


‘your favours: .and both you and Ramilie thal find my 


gratitude. 
_ [Dance bere] 


Fre. Dear -Clerimont, be fatisfied I fhall make no 
| with the old gentleman, in which you fhall not 

included. I hope my fifter will prove a fortune 
‘equal to your great deferts. : 

Cler. While I am enabled to fupport her in an af- 
fluence equal to her defires, I fhall defire no more. 
From what I have feen lately, I think riches are ra- 
ther to be feared than wifhed; at leaft, 1 am fure, 
avarice, which too often attends wealth, is a greater 
evilthan any thatis found in poverty. Mifery is ge- 
nerally the end of all vice; but it is the very mark 
at which avarice feems to aim: the mifer endeavours 
to be wretched; ; 


He hoards eternal cares within his purfe! 


And.what he wihes moft, proves moft his curfe, _ 


Vou Ill. a _ EPI. 


t 


E£BPepdiIlLlocG#iuwui«éz, 
‘. ‘Written by COLL Y CIBBER, Efq;_ 
Spoken by Mifs RAFTOR, 


pvr author's fure bewitch'd! the fenfelefs rogue 
Infifis no good play wants apn epilogue. — 
| Suppofe that true, faid I, what's that to this ? 
Is yours a good ene? No, but Moliere’s is, 
He cry’d, and zounds ! no epilogue was tack'd to his. 
- Befides, your modern epilogues, faid he, 
Are but ragouts of {mut and ribaldry; . 3 
Where the falfe jefis are dwindled to fo few, ; 
There's fearce one double entendre left that’s new. 
Nor wou'd Lin that lovely circle raife 
One blufh te gain a thoufand coxeombs praife. | 
Then for the thread-bare joke of cit and wit, | 
Whofe\fore-known rhyme is echo’d from the pit, | 
*T ill of their laugh the galleries are bit.» 
Then to reproach the critics with ill-nature, 
And charge their malice to his flinging fatire: 
And thence appealing to the nicer boxes, . 
Tho’ talking fiuff might dafh the Drury-doxies. 
If thefe, he cry'd, the chotce ingredients be 
For epilogues, they foall have none for me. 
_ Lord, Sir, fays I, the gallery will fo bal ; | 
Let ’em, he cry'd, a bad one’s worfe than none at all, 
Madam, thefe things than you I’m more expert in; 


Nor do I fee no epilogue much burt in: 
Lounds ! when the play is ended—Drop the curtatz. 
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c O M E D YY 
OF TWO ACTS. 

As it was proree the 


THEATRE-ROYAL in Drury-Lane, 17336 


\ 


Majores nufquam ronchi; juvené(que fenéfque 
2 Et pucri nafum Rhinocerotis habent. * : 
: MARTIABy, 


& 


i 


AN EPLSTLE. 
| ‘To Mas CLIVE 


. Mapix; 


F addreffes of this nature (notwith{tanding. thie 
bafe purpofes to which they have been perverted): 
‘were originally intended to exprefs the gratitude of 
the author for fome favour receiv’d, or to celebrate 
the merit of fome particular friend; I think you 


have a.very juft title to this. 
oe : , \ ; 


Dedications, and indeed moft panegyrics, have 
been generally confined to perfons 1 in high-life: not 
that good qualities are fo;. but as the praife which: 
moft authors beftow comes not from the heart, nor 


_ ie the effect of their gratitude for paft favours, but of 
their neceflity for future, it is not fo much their bufi- . 
nefs to inquire wha beft deferves praife, as who can : 


beft pay for it. And thus we often fee an epiftle 


* 


crammed with fuch grofs, falfe, and abfurd flattery, . 


as the poet ought to be afham’d of writing, and the 
patron of accepting. 


But while I hold the: pen, it will bea maxim with 
me, that vice can never be too great to be lafh’d, 
nor virtue too ob{cure to be -commended ; in other 
words, that fatire can never rife too high, nor pane- 
gyrick ftoop too low. 


It is your misfortune to bring the greateft genius 
for acting on: the Rage, at a time when the factions: 
and muvalions among the players have_confpired with: 

53. pt ‘the 


i ; me 
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: the folly, injuftice, and barbarity of the town, to 


finifh the ruin of the ftage, and facrifice our own na- 


tive entertainments to a wanton affected-fondnefs for 


foreign mufic; and when our nobility feem eagerly to 
rival each other, in diftinguifhing themfelves ‘in fa- 


vour of Italian theatres, and in the negleét of our own. © 


However, the few who have yet fo much Engli(h | 


tafte and good-nature left, as fometimes to vifit that 
ftage where you exert your great abilities, never fail 
to receive you with the approbation you deferve; nay, 
you extort, by the force of your merit, the applaufe of 


thofe who are languifhing for the return of Cuzzont. 


- And here I cannot help reflecting with fome plea- 
fure, that the town, that part of it at leaft which is 
not quite Italianized, have one obligation to me, who 


made the firft difcovery of your great capacity, and . 
brought you earlier forward on the theatre, than the 
ignorance of fome and the envy of others would have 
otherwife permitted. I fhall not here “dwell on any - 


thing fo well known as your theatrical merig, which 
one of the finelt judges and the greateft men of his 
age hath acknowledged to exceed in humour that of 
any of your predéceffors in his time. 


_ But as great a favourite as you at prefent are with 


the audience, you would be much more fo, were they 
acquainted with your private character; cou’d they 
fef’ you laying out great part of the profits which 
arife to you from entertaining them fo well, in the 
fupport of an aged father; did they fee you, who can 
charm them on the ftage with perfonating the foolifh 
and vicious charatters of your fex, atting in real life 

. the 


H 


ra 


EPIS TL E- att 


the part of the belt wife, the beft daughter, the belt 
fitter, and the beft friend. « 


“The par€ you have maintain’d in the prefent dif- 
pute between the players and the patentees, is fo full 
‘of honour, thathad it been in higher life, rt would 
have given you the reputation of the greateft heroine 
of the age. You looked on the cafes of Mr High- 
more and Mrs Wilks with compaffion, nor could any — 
- promifes or wiews of intereft {way you to defert them; 
nor Have you fcrupled any fatigue (particularly the 
part which at fo thort 2 warning you. undertook in 
this farce) to fupport the caufe of thefe whom you 
imagin’d injur’d and diftrefs’d; and for this you have 
been fo far from endeavouring to exaé an exorbi- 
tant reward front perfons little able to afford it, that. 
Ihave known you offer to act for nothing, rather 
than the patentees fhould be als by the difmiffion . 
| of the audience. => 


In fhort, if honoor, good-nature, gratitude, and - 

good fenfe, joined with the molt entertaining humour, 

| wherever they are found, are titles to public efteem, 
J think you may be fure of it; at leaft, 1 am fure 

they will always recommend eee to the fincere 
friendhbip of, 


Mapas, 
~ 


Your moft obliged humble fervant, 


HENRY FIELDING. 


To’: 


Ree .. Le 
2 

TO 

be ad : j 


Me. FIELDING, 


Occafioned' by the revival of the AurHor’s 


FARCE. ‘ 


Sent to the Author by an unknown hand. 


HILE wit, like perfecution reigns, and all | 


Mutt in the furious inquifition fall, 


Untry’d, unhear’d: while guiltlefs crowds expire,. 


Martyrs to fpleen! in each poetic fire ; 

Nor charaéter, nor worth, nor fex, nor age,- 
Nor facred Majefty efcapes her rage;”. 
Againft example who fhall dare commend? 
Avow good-nature, or confefs the friend! 


- Hard is the tafk, in fuch a foil,.to parle 
From her decay the long-loft art of praife; 


Where the fharp thiftle fprings implant the corn). 


Or graft the rofe upon the {piny thorn, 


> Willing, yet weak, and‘fearful of the fight, 
In vain | mourn th’ abufe I cannot right ! 
Yet this remains with chearful warmth to pay 
To real worth this tributary lay. —_ : 


. Accept,.then, Fielding! from a heart fincere,. 
A gift commended by its being rare, 
Unteign’d applaufe! by no mean motive {way’d, 
Nor yet to thee, but to thy merit paid. 


Long have I feeri with forrow and furprife, 
‘Unhg!p'd, unheeded, thy ftrong genius rife, 
To ae our manners and amend our !aws,. 


And aid, with artful hand, the public caufe. 


_. When modern crimes, to elder times unknown, 
With worfe than Sodom’s guilt pollute this town, 
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‘Ty’d to old rules, tho’ Weftminfter muft aid: 
"The fhame and fcandal of the nuptial bed, 
Thy equitable mufe afferts her-claim, 

"To mark the monfter with eternal fhame; 
The brute appears, in thy moft juft decree,. 
‘Triumphant only in his infamy.. 


But fee! the politician: mounts the ftage, 
"The bane and weaknefs of our clime and age !' 
‘Who can unmov'd behold th’ inftrudtive fcene ? 
Indulge his laughter? or contain his fpleen? 
‘When he reflects that fuch grave heads, fo late 
Control’d our fenate, and inflam’d our Rate! 


__O1 bad the Mafe a-due attention found, 

Her flights encourag’d, and her labours crown’d ;: 
Each bufy knave had felt her vengeful hand, 

And laughter branded whom the laws fhould brand & 


In vain we wiflt!——and the compliant bard,. 
The public tafte muft fway, that muft reward} 
To that conforming, he muft fill the fcene 
With puppets, players, Henley, harlequin ; 
Farce, mafque, and opera, Grubftreet, and the court, 
Link’d of nonfenfe muft club to make us fport. 


Yet fiere; even here what fenfe! with Row much art; 
He courts the head, fince we deny the heart; 
Mark, in his mirh how innocent he plays! 

And while he mimes the mimic, hurts-not Bayes— 
Tho’ much provok’d, no bafe ill-nature ftains, 
With murd’rous dye, his unpolluted ftrains, 


Proceed, even thus proceed; blefs’d youth! to charm; 
Divert our heats, and civil rage difarm, 
Till Fortone, once not blind to merit,. fmile 
On thy defert, and recompenfe thy toil: 
Or Walpole, ftudions ftill of Britain’s fame, 
Prote& thy labours, and prefcribe the theme, 
On which, in eafe and eildence thou may’ft raife 
More noble trophies to thy country’s praife. 


_ PRG 


ro 


Me FIELDING, 


Occafioned' by the revival of the AurHor’s 
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Sent to the Author by: an unknown hand. 
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HILE wit, like perfecution reigns, and all © 


Mutt in the furious inguifition fall, 
Untry’ d, unhear’d: while guiltlefs crowds expire,- 
Martyrs to fpleen! in each poetic fire; 
Nor character, nor worth, nor fex, nee age,- 
Nor facred Majelty efcapes her rage; 
Againft example who fhal] dare commend ? 
Avow good- nature, or confefs the friend! 


. Hard is the tafk, in fuch a foil,.to raife 
From her decay the long-loft art ‘of praife; 
Where the fharp thiftle fprings t’implant the corn,. 
Or graft the rofe upon the {piny thorn, 


- Willing, yet weak, and’ fearful‘of the fight, 
In vain | mourn th’ abufe I cannot right ! 
Yet this remains with chearful warmth to pay 
To real worth this tributary lay. . ‘ 


. Accept,. then, Fielding! from a heart fincere,. 
A gift commended by its being rare, 
Unfeign’d applaufe! by no mean motive fway’d; 
Nor yet to thee, but to thy merit paid. 


Long have I feet with forrow and furprife, 
‘Unhg!p'd, unheeded, thy ftrong genius rife, 
To ra our manners and amend our laws, . 


And aid, with artful hand, the public caufe. 


’ When modern crimes, to elder times unknown, 
With worfe than Sodom’s guilt Ena this town, 


2 . Ty’d 
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'Ty’d to old rules, tho’ Weftminfter muft aid: 
The fhame and scandal of the nuptial bed, 
Thy equitable mufe afferts her‘claim, 

To mark the monfter with eternal fhame3 
The brute appears, in thy moft juft decree, 
Triumphant only in his infamy.. 


But fee! the politician mounts the ftage, 
The bane and weaknefs of our clime and age! 
Who can unmov'd behold th’ inftrudiive fcene ? 
Indulge his laughter? or contain his fpleen? 
When he reflects that fach grave heads, fo late 
Control’d our fenate, and inflam’d our ftate | 


QQ! had the Mufe a‘due attention found;: 

Her flights encourag’d, and her labours crown’d ;: 
Each bofy knave had felt her vengeful hand, 

And laughter branded whom the laws fhould brand F 


; In vain we wiflt!—-—and the compliant bard,. 
The public tafte muft {way, that muft reward} 

To that conforming, he muft fill the fcene 

With puppets, players, Henley, harlequin ; 

Farce, mafque, and opera, Grubftreet, and the court, 
Link’d of nonfenfe muft club to make us fport. 


# 


Yet fiere, even Here what fenfe! with Row much art;. 
He courts the head, fince we deny the heart; | 
Mark, in his mish how innocent he plays! 

And while he rhimes the mimic, hurts-not Bayes— 
Tho’ much provok’d, no bafe ill-nature ftains, 
With murd’rous dye, his unpolluted ftrains. 


Proceed, evet thus proceed, blefs’d youth! to charm). 
Divert our heats, and civil rage difarm, 
Til: Foértane, once not blind to merit, {mile 
On thy defert, and recompenfe thy-toil: 
Or Walpole, ftudious ftill of Britain’s fame, 
Protea thy, labours, and prefcribe the theme, 
On which, in eafe and affluence, thou may’ft raife 
More noble trophies to thy country’s praife. 
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/ PROLOGUE | 
Up on the revival of the Au T MOR’s F ARCE. 


p Spoken by Mrs CLIVE. 


e 


4s when forme ancient hofpitable feat, - 
Where plenty oft bas. giv'n the jovial treat, 

Where in full bowls each welcome gueft has drown'd | 
All forrowing thoughts, while mirth and joy went roundy 
- 4s by fome wanton worthlefs heir deftroy’d, : 

Its once full rooms grown a deferted void ; | 

With fighs, each neighbour views the mournful place ;- 
” With fighs each recollects what once it was. 


So dees our wretched theatre appear 3 

- For mirth and joy once kept their revels here: ae 
Here, the Beau-monde in crouds repair’d each dayy 
‘And went well pleas’d and entertaind away. ‘a 
While Oldfield here hath charm’d the lifP ning age, 
Aud Wilks adorn’d, and Booth hath fill?d the flages 

“Sof? eunuchs warbled in fuccefsle S rain, 

And tumblers fbew'd their little tricks bt Vaite. 
Thofe. boxes fiill the brighter circles were, - 
Triumphant toafts receio’d their homage theres. . 


But now, alas ! how alter’d is our cafe! - 
_ £ view. with tears this poor deferted place. ;. me 
None to our boxes now in pity firay,. = a 
But poets free 0? th’ boufe, and beaux who never pay. 
No longer now, we fee our crouded door 4 
Send the late comer back again at four. . ot 
’ At feven now into our empty pit | | sy, 
Drops from his. counter fome old prudent cit, 
Contented with tavelve-penniayorth of wit. 
——Our author, of a generous foul poffe/s’d, 
Math kindly ain’ d to fuccour the diftre/s'd ; 
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To-night what he fhall offer in our caufe — - 

Already hath been bleft with your applaufe. 

Yet this, bis mufe maturer hath revis’d, 

And added more to that, which once fo much you priz’d. 
We fue, not mean to make a partial friend, 

But without prejadice at leaf? attend.’ ° 

If we are dull, een cenfure; but we truft, 

Satire can never difpleafe you when tis suf” 

Nor can we fear a brave, a generous town ‘ 
Will join to crufh us, when we're-almoft down. 
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THE 


Intriguing Chambermaid. 


ACT hk SCENEL 


S C E N_ E,  Covent-Garden. 
Mrs HYGHMAN, LETTICE. 


Mrs HicHMAN. 


“wH! Mrs Lettice, is it you? I am ees 
glad to fee yous you are the very perfon I 


would meet. 

Let, 1 am much at your fervice, Madam. 

Mrs High. Oh! Madam, I know very well that; 
and at every one’s fervice, 1 dare {wear, that will pay 
for it. But ail the fervice, Madam, that I have for 
you is fo carry a meflage to your matter Idefire, 
Madam, that you will tell him from me, that he is — 
a very great villain, and that I intreat him never more 
to come near my doors « - fot if I find him within ’em, 
I will turn my niece out of them. 

Let. Truly, Madam, you muft fead this by another 
meflenger ; but pray, what has my taalter done, ta de- 
ferve it fhould be fent at all ? ) 

Mrs High, He has done nothing yet, I believe ; 
Ithank Heaven, and my own prudence ? but I know 
what he wou’d do. 

Let, He wou'd do nothing but’ what ECOMS a: 


gentleman, l am confident. 


. Mrs High, Oh! I dare fwear, Maaaan debauch- 
ai Hg young lady is acting like a very fine geatleman ; 
ox, EI. T but 
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but I fhall keep my niece out of the hands of fuch fine 
peotcney: 

Let. You wrong my mafter, Madam, cruelly; I know | 
his defigns on your niece are honourable, 

Jvirs High. You know ! 
| Let. Yes, Madam, no one knows my mafter’s heart 

“better than Ido. Iam fure, were his defigns other- 
‘wile, I would not be acceflary to ‘em: I love your 
“niece teomuch, Madam, to carry on an amour in 
which the fhould be a lofer. But as | know that my 
malter ts ‘heartily in love with her, and that fhe is 
heartily in love with my mailer; and as I am certain 
they will be a very happy couple; I] will not leave one 
tone unturn’d to bring them together, 

Mrs High. Rare impudence! Hutly, [ have another 
smatch for her; fhe fhall marry Mr Oldcatftle. 

Let, Oh! then, I find itis you that have a difho- 
mourable defign on your niece. 

Mrs High, How, Saucineis |! 

Let. Yes, madam, marrying a young lady who is. 
in love with a young fellow, to an old one. whom fhe- 
thates, is the fureft way to bring about I know what, 
‘that can poffibly be. taken, 


AIRI. Soldier Laddy. 


‘When a virgin in love with a brifk jolly lad, 
You match with a jpark more fit for her dad, 
*Tis as pure, and as fure, and fecure ss a gun, — 
The young lover’s bufinefs is happily done : 
*Tho’ it feems to ker arms he takes the wrong rout, 
Yet my life for a farthing, 
Purfuing 
His wooing, . 
“The * young fellow finds, tho’ he go round’ rere , 
_ | It’s only to come = 
The neareft way home. 


Mrs High. f-can bear this no longer. I would ae 
wife you, Madam, and your matter both, to keep from 
my houfe, or ! thal take MicAlarss you won’t like. 

[fxit. 


Let I defy you; we have the ftrongelt partys ca 


_ 
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I warrant we'll get the better of.you. But here comes: | 
the young lady herfelf. 


S C E N E. UIi.. 


LETTICE, CHARLOTTE. 


- Gba. So, Mrs Lettice ! 
Let. °Tis pity you had not come a Irttle fooner, . 
Madam; your good aunt is but juft gone, and has. 


deft pofitive orders that you fhould make more fre» 


quent vilits at our houte. 

Cha. Indeed !° . 

Let. Yes, Madam; for fhe has forbid my mafter~ 
ever vifitine at yours, and | know it will be impoflible 
for you to live without feeing him. 

‘Cha. \ affure you! do you .think-me fo fond then ?’ 
Let. Do I! I know you are; you love nothing 
eHe, think of nothing elfe all day; and, if you will- . 
confefs the truth, | darelaya wager.that you dream of. 

nothing elte all night. 

Cha. Then to thew you, Madam, how well yon. 
know. me———the Devil take me-——~if. you are noti. . 
in the right. 

Let, Ah! Madam, to a woman praétis’d in love,:. 
Tike me, there is no occafion for confeflion: for my. 
part, I don’t want words to affure me of what thefe eyes. 
tell me,:Oh! tf the lovers wou’d but confult the eyes~ 
of their miftrefles, we fhou’d not have fuch fighin 
languifhing, and defpairing, as we have. 


Al R IL. Buth of Boon. 


What need he trufl your words precife, 
Your foft defires denying, 
Wheo,. oh! he reads within your eyes. 
Your tender heart complying? 
Your tongue may cheat, | 
And with deceit 
Your fofter wifhes cover ; 
But, oh! your eyes 
Know no dilguife, 
Nor ever cheat your lover, . 


T 3: SCENE: 


gt 
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-$ C EN E Il. 
LETTICE, CHARLOTTE, VALENTINE. 


Val. My deareft Charlotte! this is meeting my 
wifhes, indeed! for 1 was coming to wart on you. 

Let, It’s very lucky that you do meet her here ; for 
her houfe is forbidden ground: you have feen your 
Jaft of that, Mrs Highinan {wears. 

Val. Ha! not go where my dear Charlotte is! 
What danger could deter me? what difficulty prevent 
me? Not cannon, nor plagues, nor all the moft fright- 
-tnl forms of death, fhould keep me from her arms. 

Cha. Nay, by what I can find, you are not to put 
your valour to any proof; the danger is to be mine: 
1 am to be turn’d out of doors, if ever you are feen in . 
them again. . 

Val. The apprehenfigns of your danger wou'd, 
indeed, put it to the fevereft proof. But why will my 
deareft Charlotte continge in the houfe of one who 
threatens to turn her. cut of it? Why will fhe not 
koow another home, one, where fhe would find a pro 
tector from every kind of danger? : 

Cha How can you pretend to love me, Valen- 
tine, and alk me that in our prefent defperate circume 
jlances ? ‘i . 

Let. Nay, nay, don’t aceufe him wrongfully. I 
won't indeed infift that he gives you any great inllance 
of his prudence by it; but Vl] {wear it ig a very 
itrong cne of his love; and fuch an inftance, as when 
“man has once fhewn, no woman of any honefty, of 
honour, or gratitude, can refufe him any. longer. For 
my part, if | had ever found a lover who had not 
wicked mercenary views upon my fortune, 1 fhould 
- have married him, whatever he had been, 

Cha. Thy fortune ? 

Let. My fortune! Yes, Madam, my fortune. I 
was worth fifty-fix pounds before 1 put it into the lot 
tery; what it will be now, I can’t tell; but you know 
fomebody muft get the great lot, and why not I? 

Val. Oh, Charlotte! would you had the fame fen- 


timents with me! For, by Heavens! I apprehend no 
| | danger 
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danger but that cf lofing you; and, believe me, love 
will fufficiently reward us-tor all the. hazards we run.- 
on his account. 


AIR HI. Faany blooming fair, Bow 


Let bold ambition lie 
Within the warrior’s mind; . - 
Falfe honours let him buy, ; 
With {laughter of mankind: - 
To crowns of doubtful right, 
Lay thoufands in their graves, 
While wretched armies fight 
Which mafter fhall inflave. . 


Love took my heart by ftorm, . 
Let. him there rule alone, 
In Charlotte’s charming form, , 
Still fitting on his throne.. 
| How will my- foul rejoice,. 
At his commands to fly, . 
| If. fpoken in that voice, 
Or look’d from that dear eye t* 


- To univerfal fway 
Love’s title is the heft ; 
Well tha!l we him obey, 
_ Who makes. his fubjeéts bleft s : 
If, Heaven for human good 
Did empire firft defign, 
Love mult be underftood 
To rule by right divine. - 


Let. Hit! hit! get you both about your bufincfs. . 
Mr Oldcaftle is jult turn’d the corner; and if he - 
fhou’d fee you together, you are undone. 

| _[Exeunt Valentine and Charlotte. . 
Now will I banter this old coxcomb feverely : for I+ 
think it isa moft impertinent thing in theie old fumb- - 
lers to interpofe in young pcople’s fpert. - 


a ee ene 


- 
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S C EN E Iv. 
LETTICE, OLDCASTLE. 


Old, Hem, hem; I profefs it is a very fevere ealt- 
erly wind; and if it was not to fee a miltrefs, I be- 
lieve I fhould. fearee have ftirred abroad all day. 

Let. Mr Oldcaitle, your very humble fervant. 

Qld. Your humble fervant, Madam: | afk your 
pardon; but I profeis | have: not the honour of know- 
ing you. 

Let. Mea of your figure, Sir, are knowa by more 
than they are themfelves able to remember. I ama. 
poor handmaid of a young lady of your acquaintance, 
Mifs Charlotte Highman. 

Old. Oh! your very humble fervant, Madam; #- 
hope your lady is well. . 

Let. Hum! fo, fo. She féent me, Sir of a {mall 
meflage to you. : 

Old. 1 am the happieft man tn the world. 

Let. To defire a particular favour of you. 

Old. She honours me-with her commands. 

Let. She begs, if you have the leaft affection for 
her, that fhe may never fee you here agaifi. © 

Old. What? what? |. : 

Let. She is a very well-bred, civil, good-natur’é 
Jady, and ‘does. not care to fend a rude metkige ; there- 
fore only bids me telb you, fhe hates you, {corns you, 
detefts you more than any creature upo# the earth; 
that if you are refolv’d te marry, fhe wou’d recom- 
mend to-you a certain excellent dry nurfe, who might 
poffibly be brought by yeur money to-do any thing, 
but go to bed with you ; and laltly, the bids me tell 
you, in this cold weather, never to go to bed with- 
out a good warm poffet, and never to lie without, at 
lealt, a pair of flannel fhirts. ; 

Old. Hold your impertient, fauey tongue? | 

Let. Nay, Sir, don’t be angry, with me, I only de- 
Jiver my mefiage; and that too in as civil and con- 
cife a manner as poflible. | 

Gid. Your miftrefs is a pert young huffy, and & 
{hall tell hes mother of here i. 

he 
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Let. That will never do ; you had better troft to 


her own good ‘nature; ’tis | am your friend, and if we 


can get over three little obitacles, 1 don’t deipair of 
marrying you to her’, yet. 

Old. What are thofe obftacles 7 

Let. Why, Str, there is in the firft place, your-great 
age; youare at lealt fome fixty-fix, — 

Old. Iv’s alye; 1 want feveral—months of it, 

Let. If you did not, | think we might get over this: 
one half of your fortune makes a very fufficient amends. 
for ioe age, 

Olds We fhan't fa out about that. 

Let. Well, Sir, then there is, in the fecond place, 
your terrible ungenteel air; this is a grand obitacle 
with her, who ts dotingly fond of every thing that is 
fine and foppith ; amd yet I think. we may get over 
this too, by the other half of your fortune.— And now 
there remains but one, whieh, if yeu can find any 
thing to fet afide, I believe.I may promife you, you 
fhall have her; and that: is Sir,. that horrible face 
of yours, which it is fiapolsbie for any one to fe 
without being frighten’d. 

O/d. Ye impudent baggage ! zt tell your miftrefs, 
IU have you turn’d off. 

Let, That will be well repaying me. indeed for all 
the fervices I have done you. 

Old. Services ! 

Let. Services! yes,,Sir, ferviees; and to let yow 
fee | think you fie for a hufband, [il have you my- 
felf! who can be more proper for a hufband, than 2 
man of your age and taite ? for } think you could not 
have the confcience to. lwe above -a year, or @ year 
and half at molt: and } thiak a geod plentiful join- 
ture woutd make amends for one’s enduring you ag 
Jong as that ; provided we live in feparate parts of the: 
houfe, and one had a good handfome groam of the 
chambers to attend one, 

ATR 
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AIR IV. Hark, hark, the cock crows... 


When a lover like yon,- 
Does‘a womun purfue, 
She muft have little wit in her brain, Sir; . 
If for better and worfe, 
She takes not the purfe, 
Alas, with her fighing poor f{wain, Sir 5 5 
Tho’ hugg’d to her withes, 
Amidft empty dithes, 
Much hunger her ftomach may. prove, Sir; 
Buta pocket of gold, 
As full as ‘twill hold, 
Will {till find her food for her love, Sir. 
O/d..You are an impertinent, impudent baggage ! ’ 
and I have a mind to Iam:out of breath with. 
paffion ; and t fhall not recover it this half hour, [Exit.:. 


! 


SCENE -VW.. 
_ LETTICE, RAKEIT: . 


Let. A very pretty iover for. a young lady, indeed.’. 

. Rak. Your -fervant, Mrs Lettice ; what have you 
and the great aE Oldcalile heen entertaining one - 
another with ? 

Let. With his paffion for your young miftrefs, or ~ 
rather her paflion for him. I have been bantering « 
him “till he is in fuch a rage, that 1 actually doubt . 
whether he will not beat her or no. 

Rak. Will you never leave off your frolics, {ince - 
we mult pay for them. You have put him out of hu- 
mour; now he will go and put wy lady out of hu- 
mour ; and then we may be all. beaten, for aught f- 
know. 

Let. Well, firrah ! and doe you think [ had not ra-. 
ther twenty fuch as you fhould be beaten to death, 
than my mafter fhould be robb’d of his miitrefs? 

Rak. Your humble fervant, madam; you need™ 
not take any great pains to convince me of your fond- 
nefs for your ‘matter, I believe he has more Se 


a aS mn: 
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than what are in our houfe; but hang it, | am too 
polite to be jealous; and if he has done me the favour 
with you, why, perhaps, | may return it one day 
with fomebody elie. I am not the firft gentleman of 
the party-coloured regiment, who has been even with 
his matter. 

Let. Not with fuch gentlemen as Mr. Valentine, | 
Indeed with your litth pert, fkipping beaux, I don’t 
know what may happen. Such matters and their men 
are often, both in drefs and behaviour, fo very, like 
one another, that a woman may be innocently.talie, 
and: miltake the one for the others Nay, I don’t know 
whether fuch a change as you. mention, may not be 
foinetimes for the better. | 


AIR V. As down.in a meadow, &r, 


See John and his mafter as together they. pafs, 
Or fee them admiring themfelves in the glafs:. , 
Each cocks fierce his hat, each {truts. and looks big, 
Both have lace an their coat, and a bag ta their wig, 
Both fwear, and both rattle, both game and.both drink, 
When neither can write, or can read, or can think, 
Say then where the difference lies if you can, 

Faith ! widows, you'd give it on the fide of the mam 


Rak. But, my: dear Lettice, I do not: approve this 
match in our families. 
Let, Why fo? . 
Rak. You know how defoeraie his. cireumftances 
are, and fhe has no fortuna 
Let, She hath indeed no fortune of her own; but 
her aunt Highman is very rich. 
| Rak. She will ne’er be the better for’t. 
Let. Then there’s the chance of both her brothers 
* death: befides an uncle in Yorkihire, who bath but five 
children only, one of which hath never had the {mail 
pox: nay, there are nat above fixteen or feventeen 
between. her and an Jrifh barony. 
Rak. Ay, this lady wou’d make_a fine fortune, after 
two or three good plagues. In fhort, I find there is but 
hittle 


- 
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dittle hopes on our fide, and if there be no.more on: 
yours. a. aa 

Let. Oh, yes, there are hopes enough. on ours, 
There is hopes of my young mafter’s growing better, 
for I am fure there is no pofhibility of his growing. 
worle. Hopes of my old mafter’s ftaying abroad.. 
Hopes of his being drown’d if he attempts coming 
home. Hopes of the ftars falling 

Rak, Dear Mrs Lettice, do not jeft with fuch ferious . 
things as hunger and thirft. Do you ferioufly think. 
that all your matter’s entertainments are. at an end?. 

tet; So far from it, that he is this day to give a 
grand entertainment to your miftrefs, and about a. 
dozen more gentlemen and ladies. 

Rak. My chops begin to water, I find your ma- 
fter is a very honett fellow, and it is poffible may hold: 
out two or three weeks longer. . | 

Let. You are miftaken, Sir, there will be no .dan- 
ger of his giving any more entertainments ; -for there. 
Is a certain gentleman call’d an Uphollterer, who, the 
moment that the company is gone, is to make his en- 
trance into the houfe, and carry every thing out on’t.. 

Rak. A very good way, faith, of furnifhing a houfe. 
to receive a wife in; your mafter has fet me a very 
good pattern againft you and | marry, Mrs Lettice.. 

_ Lets Sauce-box !-do-you think I'll have you?. 

Rak. Unlefs | can provide better for myfelf. 

Let. Well, that I am fond of thee I am certain,. 
and what [ am fond of I can’t-imagine; unlefs it be 
thy invincible impudence. 7 ; 

Rak. Why, faith, I think I have the impudence of 
a gentleman, and there is nothing better. to fucceed. 
with the ladies. . 


ATR VL 
When modelty fues for a favour, 
What anfwers the politic lafs? : 
det. That the mightily likes his behaviour, . 
And thinks in her heart he’s an afs; 


And thinks in her heart. he’s an afs. 
Ral, . 
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Rak. But when bolder impudence rufhes, 
oe Ard nantully fcizes her charms? 
Let. Lard’ vou're rude, Sir, the cries, then fhe 
biuvibes 35 
‘And folds tie brifk youth i in her arms. 
-Ana foids, &c. [Exeunt, 


SC E N E_ VI, 
VALENTINE, TRICK. 


Val. You fay Y owe you scol. principal and intereft ? 

Trick, Yes, Sir; you will pleafe to caft it up your- 
‘elf, and | betieve our accounts will correfpond. | 

Val. Vl take your word for it, Sir; and if you 
pleafe to let me have 500 mcre, | fhall owe you 1008. 

Trick. Sir, the money was none of my own, J had 
jt from another; and-it-muft ‘be paid, Sir; he hath 
‘called it in. 

Val. He may call as‘long ws he pleafes; but till I 
call it in, it will fignifynot much, Sir. I have thought 
‘of an expedient, if the money you lent me was another's, 
-and he be impatient for it; you may pay him off: 
day me down the ‘other 500, amd take the. whole © 
‘debt upon yourfelf. 

Trick. Lam quite out of cath, Sir, or you know. 
‘you might-command me; and therefore I hope you 
will:not.put off the payment any longer. 

Val. 1 am extremely bufy to- days and beg you 
“would call another time. 

Trick. | have called fo often, that am quite weary 
‘of calling; and if I am not paid within thefe three 
‘days, I fhall fend a lawyer for my money and fo 

TONE: fervant, . [Exit 


SC ENE. VIL 
VALENTINE; TRUSTY. 


Val. So, honeft Trafy, what fuccefs? 

Tra, | went to the jeweller’s with the ring which 
Les honour told me coft an hundred pound, but "d 

: . refus’ 


* 
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rcfus’d to give me any more than inthiey for it, fol e’en 
took that. - 

Val, Very well! 

Tru. As for the old filver bow! which your father 
valu’d at fourfcore pounds, Mr Whiting faid, there 
was fo much reckon’d for the fafhion ; and that it was 
fo old and ungentreel, that he offer’d me but twenty: 
but | knew your honour wanted money, and fo I tooki ite 

Val. Very well. 

Tru. The gold repeating watch I carried to the 
maker, and told him he had received fifty odd gui- 
neas for ittwo years ago; but he faid it was much the 
worfe for wearing ; and that the nobility and gentry 
run fo much into’ Pinchbeck, that he had not difpos’d 
of two gold watches this month. However he faid he 
would give half; and I thought that better than no- 
thing, fo I let him have it. 

Val, Very well. 

Tru. But this was nothing to that rogue in Mon- 

‘-mouth-ftreet, who offer’d me but 161. for the two 
{uit of fine clothes, that I dare fwear ftood your ho- 
nour in above roo1, I flew into a great paffion with 
him, and have brought them back again. 

Val. You fhould have taken the money, 

Tru. One piece of furprifing good fortune was the 
faving of your medals, which as [ was. juit going to 
difpote of, a gentleman whifper'd i in my ear, that a 
certain knight that wou “d be in. town in a fortnight, 
ee give fix times as much for them. | . 

“al. A fortnight! what of a fortnight? A fort- 
ae s an age. :[ wou'd not givea thilling for the 
reverfion ‘of an eft. ite fo long to come. Here, give 
me what money you have br ought, and go and dil 
pole of the reft immediately. | 

Tru. But, Sir, 1.wifh your honour would confiders 
for my part, I'dréad ety old mafters coming home} 
and yet if he does not, what you will do any longefy 
Heaven knows. 

Val. Don’t trouble thyfelf about that; but go exe: 
cute my commands. - a. PExit Trafty. | 

Sei ag eae Oo Sait de igh oe, 


I AIR. 
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AAR Vu. Asien ; on ' 


Let mhifers with forrow to-day, _ 
Lay up for to-morrow’s array, 
Like Tantalus thirlty, who craves, . 
Drink up to bis chin,in the waves, 
“But. fortuné, like women, to-day ay be Kad, =4 
‘And yield to your mind, ' 
To morrow the goés, | 
And on others beftows 
The blefling, 
The lover who yields to the fae one’ § delays, 
Oft lofes the day: 
Then fly to her arms, 
'-For-we are fure = *s EF 
Ofher charms | 
‘When potleffing. 


S C E N E_ ViIIi. 


| Enter SERVANT. | 
- Ber. Ser, a gentleman in mourning défires to fee 


i ef 
eee ar 


you 
Val. Shew him in. [Beit Servant.] ‘Would my. 
dear Charlotte were:hert.> ' 


$ CENE “* 
VALENTINE, SLAP. 


Val. Your moft obedient fervant, Sir; I have not 
the honour of knowing you, Sir. 

‘Slap. T believe you do not, Sir 3, Latk pardon, but 
Ihave 4fmall writ again you. | 

Val. A writ again{t me! . oat 
| Slap. Don’t be unealy, Sir; it is is only for a trifle, 
Sir; about 200]. | 

Val. What mutt I do, Sir? 7 - . 

S/ap. Oh, Sir! whatever you pleafe ; only pay the 
money, or give bail, which you pleafe. 

Val. 1 can do neither of them this inftant, and I ex- 
pect company every moment. I fuppofe, Sir, you'll 
take my word till toemorrowmorning?) 

Vou. IL, U | Slap. 


os 
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Slap. Oh, yes, Sir ; with all my heart. If you 
will be fo good.as to flep to my houle hard by, you 
Shall be extremely well us’d, and I’ll take your word. 

Val. Your houfe! {death you rafcal ! 

Slap. Nay, Sir, ’tis in vain to bully. ; 

Val. Nay then who’s there ?——my fervants; 
[ Enter Servants,] Here, kick this fellow down ftairs, 

Slap. This is a refcue, remember that——a refcue, 
Sir ; Vl] have my lord chief juftice’s warrant. | 

[Slap és fore'd off by the fervantt. 


SCENE X%, « 
VALENTINE, CHARLOTTE. 


Char. Oh Valentine! what’s the matter? I am 
_ frighzen’d to death. Swords drawn! Oh my heart! 

you are not hurt ? 

. Val. By none but you, my love; I have no wounds 
but thofe you can cure. | 
Char. Heaven be prais'd! But what was the occa- 

fion of this buftle? 

Val. Nothing, my dear, but a couple of fencings 
mafters——— I happen’d to turn about, and one of thent 
cut me on the back, that’s all, - . 

Char. You fee the dangers I run on your account; 
fhould my-aunt know of my being here, I fhould be 
undone for ever. Nay, and what the reft of the com- 
pany will think when they fee me here before them, 
I dread to imagine. oS 

Val, You know you have it in your power to filence 
the tongues of the world whenever you pleafe : and, 
Oh, Charlotte ! I wifh you would this day confent to 
. soake this houfe your reputable home. | 

Char. Prefs me not, Valentine. for whatever be 
the confequence, if you fhould, I feel, I cannot deny 
you. 


4 


AIR 
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AER ‘VIM ope a coming. 
Virgins wary ary 
.Wou’d ne’er cifeaere 
If lovers wou'd take a denial or twor 
If he purfues her fill, 
Can the refufe him aill, 
What fhe herlelf hath a mind to do? 
Val. ‘Turtles, tho’ for each other they die, 
“Shall be lefs conftant and fond than I: 
For April’s foft fhowers. 
Nor June’s fweet flowers, . 
: In foftnefs and {weetnefs with thee can vie. 
Char. Turtles, tho’, &c. 
Char. Cou’d I be affur’ ‘dof your conftancy; cow’d 
I find you always fond and endearing as now’; believe 


me, it wou’d not be in the power of fortune to make 


thine. 


me miferable, 3 

Val. Vf thou cant place any confidence in vows, 
I know not how to bind myfelf falter to you than [ 
have done already ; but you have a better, which is 
in your own merit, Believe me, Charlotte, men are 
more conftant than you imagine. ‘He that marrics — 
for money, is conftant to the love of his wife’s money. 
He that marries for beauty, is commonly conftant 
while that beauty Jafts; and a love that’s fix’d op 
merit, as mine, will be. conftant while that endures; 

Cha. Wel, we mult all run a rifk. Believe me; 
as to the point of fortune, it is the leaft of my thoughts. 
A woman, who ean ‘carry her prudence} fo far as that, 
cheats you when fhe pretends to Jove, Love reigns 
alone in every breaft it inhabits, and, in my opinion, 
makes us amends for the abfence of Madam Fradence, 
and ali:her train. 


Val. Thoa dearelt eh this night thal make. me 


~ 
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AIR IX, Polworth. on-the green. 


Come, Charlotte; let’s be gay, 
Let’s enjoy ourfelves to-day ;: 
To-morrow’s in the hands of the powers, 
"To-day alone is ours, ° 
Let icols for wealth, 
Spend time and health : 
While, we more happy, ae 
In each foft kifs 
Tranfporting blifs,’ 
Which treaftires n-"cr ean buy. ; 
Cha. Letage grave leflons preach ; 
- "Gain what the cannot ave it 
Let prudes condemn, what they efteem, 
All fools our joys impeach, | 
Both. Let fools, &e. 


{ 


—eqerne~ emer 
; 
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ACT, WL. SCENE L 
: “VALENTINE and pnpany, jeaiea Ge: dinner. - 


“VALENTINE. 


ALL, in: the dancers: I hope,-ladies, your good , 
-mature will make you as kind to.this. part af the , 
entertainment asit hath to.the other. , .. 
‘Marq. Je vous felicite de votre gout favidaoe Mane 
fieur Valentine. Mais allons! dangons nous memes 
Val, My father arriv’d, fay you? 


Let. Yes, Sir, and will be here inftantly | 
Wal. Death and heJl! what fhall I do, Tear I 
mu(ft truft to ane contrivance of thy. — aa 
mndoc, . 
Let. Well, I will do the belt 1 can foe. oer : inthg 
mean time, be not chagrined, enjoy your friends, and 
. take no notice of it. [ will lie perdue for him, aod 
meet him at the door. Be fure to keep clofe garrt- 
fon, and after ] am gone ont, open the doors to none. 


Fal. Send thee good lpck, my beft wench ! Come, 
gentle 


=o : es +e. tol Ee 
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gentlemen ahd ladies, what my, you, are you for cards 
or hazard? _ _ [Exeunn 

fil. Hazard, hazard. " 


Marq. Hazard ! ma voix be oesoors Baad ‘he 
aard ! - 


ae ae ~ % 


SCENE Wo -) 
GOODALL, LETTICE, and Servant with a port- | 
manteat. 


] 


Good. This curfed ftage-coach from m Pértimouth, 
hath fatigued me more than my voyage from the Cape 
of Good-Hope: bat’ Heaven be pratfed, ‘1 dm once 
more arrived within fight of my own doors. - I eari« 
not help thinking how pleafed my fon <vill be to fee 
me returned a full year fooner than my intention. | 

Let. He would be much more pleafed to hear you 
were at the Cape of Good-Hope yet. [Afide. 

Good. \ hope I fhall find my poor boy ‘at nome: I 
dare {wear he will die with j joy tofee me. ; 
+ Let. T -beliewe he is: half dead: aves: ; bart now for 
you, my good matter. La de 
Blefs me, what do I fee? an apparition = 

Good. Lettice! 

~ Let. Is it nry dear Mr Goodall returned, or is-it re . 
devil j in hist¢hape? I9 it you,. Sir, is it pofitively you 
yourfelf? ~ 

Good. Even'fo. How do you de, Letices 2 

Let, Much at your honour’s fervice. . I am heartily 
glad to fee your honour in fuch good-heakh. Why, 
the air of the Indies hath agreed vaftly with you. 
Indeed, Sir, you ought to have ftatd alittle onger 
there for the fake of your, health ——-and our quiet: 

: { Mfde. 

Good. Well, but how anes my fon:do? and how 
hath he ‘behaved himfelf in my abfence? I cas a he 
‘hath'taken great care of my affairs. 

Let. Vit anfwer for him he hath put your affairs | itt 
nie a condition that will furprife you, take my-word 

orit. oo ¢ 

Good. I warrant you, he’s every day in the alley, 
Stocks have gone jut, as I imagined! and if he fol. 

U 3 | lowed 
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owed oy. advices, he mu have amafled a vak fom of 


Fnoney. 

Let. Nota farthing, Sir. . u A 3 
-.. Goed. Flow, how, how ! oe 

Let. Sir, he hath paid it out as fal as it came in, 

Good. How! 

Let. Put it out, I mean,’ Sir; t to jntereft, to intereft, 
Sir; why, our houfe hath been a perfect fair ever fince 
you went, people coming for money every hour of the 
day. 

_ Good. That's very well done, and { long: to fee my 
dear boy..[ To Lettice.] Knock at the door. 

. Let.,He-is not at home,. Sir——and sf you — 
fuck ® ra to fee him—— 


“$C ENE Xi. 
- SECURITY, GOODALL, LETTICE. 


Sec. Your fervant, Mrs Lettice. 

Let. Your fervant, Mr Securiy Here! $ a rogue 
of a.ufurer, who hath found.a very Proper time. to-atk 
for his money io. 

Sec. Do you, know, Mrs. Lettice,. that lam | weary 
of following your matter day after day in. this manner, 
avithout finding him; and that if-he does not pay me © 
to-day, I fhall jue, out an execution dire@ly. a thour 
fand pounc’s are a fum 

Good. What, what, what's this I hear? 

Let. Vl explain it.to you by and by, Sir. 

Good. Does my fon ewe ypu a thoufand pounds? 

Sec. Your fon, Sir! — | 

Good. Yes, Sir, this woman’s young matter,. who 
lives at that houfe, Mr Valentine Goodall, is-my fon. 

Sec. Yes, Sir, he does; and lam very glad you are 
-returned to pay it me. 

Good. There go two words though to that bargain. 

Let. I believe, Sir, you will do it with a great-deal 
ef joy, when you know that his owing this money if 
‘purely an effect of his good conduct. 

Goud. Good conduct! owirg money good conduct! 

Let. Yes, Sir, he hath: ponete -a houle of the Lape 


wu 
- 


be 


f 
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of two thoufand pounds, which every one fays is worth 
more than four; and this he could not have done 
without borrowiag this thoufand pounds. [.am fure, 
Sir, J.dnd he, aad Trufty, ran‘:all-over the town te 
get the money, that he might not lofe fo good.a har+ 


. yam.——I beheve there will:not go many wards to the 


payment on’t now. [ Afde. 
Good. I aur overjoyed at my fon’s behaviour. 
Sis, you need give yourfelf no pain about:the money ; 


_ return to-morrow morning, and you shall receive it. 


See. Your-word is fafficient for a: ‘tauch greater funn; 


and I .am your very humble fervant. >t + Ext. 


Good. Well, but tell mea ttle, in iahaa ae or the 
town hath my fon bought this-houfe? — . 

Let. In what part of the town? Co 

Good. Yes, there are, you know, fome ciarters bet- 
ter than others——as for example, this here— 

Let. Well, and itis in this that itiftands, Lee 

Good. What, not. the great houfe.y onder, i is it? 

Let, No, no, no;,do you fée that ‘houfe yonder— 
where the windows’ fern to have been Jur cleaned } ; 

Geod. Yes. : 

Let. It is not: that—4nd a tele beyond, you fee 
another very large houie highes than any other in the 
{quare? 

Good. Ido. 

Let. But it is noe’ dint Take oartiedlar ho notice of 
the houfe oppofite to it, a very handfome houfe, is it 

nots ? : 
Good. Yes indéed'is‘it: Saw de ail 

Let. That,is not: cela you may fee one 
with great gates befare it, almof oppofite to. another 
that fronts a -ftreet, at the end of ‘which ftands the 
honfe which yowr,fon hath bopght...- =: 0 , 

Good. There is no goad. honiféiin: that heet as I 
remember, but Mrs Highwaadn’s. . a. 

Let. That’s the very, houfe.’ 7 

Good. That .is avery: goad ; Bargains, indeed ; ‘bat 
how comes a woman in her circumitances to fell ‘ber 
houfe? 

Let. It is impoffible, Sir, to account for people’ $ 
actions; befides, the is out of her, {znfes, 
; ° Good, 
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Good. Out.of her fenfes ! : 
Let. Yes, Sir, her family hath taken ovt a come 
miffion of lunacy againft her; and her fon, who ma 


moft abandoned pe hash shia all fhe: -_ = 
half its value... 


- Good. Son! why, ae was, on married when 1 went 


away. 

Let. No, Sirs but to the great farprife of every 
one, and to'the great fcandal of al our fex, there ap- 
peated all of a fudden a very lufty young fellow, of 
the age of three.and-twenty, whom fhe owned to have 
been her fon, and that his father was a: eee in 
the firt:regsment of guards. 

Good. Oh, monftrous }- 


Let. Ah, Sir! if every child in this city ee his 


own father; if children were to inherit only the eftates 
of thofe who begot them, it would cante a great con 
fofion is in apenas 


7 “A IRS x Pierat's dance. 
‘Were all women’s feerets Known, 
‘Did each father know hisown, sss, 
Many a fon now bred to trade, _ 
Then had fhin’d in rich brocade; 7 
Many cits 
Had been wits, 
Taelate,thongh n08iGmtes: 
OV Many beaur, i Gd 
. Birth-day clothes " bk he ae 
Had not worn at cits liai 


: For'did- our: women, wile indeed, 
Contrive no way to mend: the breed, - 
Our {parks fuch: pretty mafters grow, 
eo {pruce, fo. ‘tapet and fo low; | he Tee ie 
i Brom pediriirrnaa 7 ct a 
Our heroes fhall - 
Be Lilliputians all, 


Good: Well, but I find “ete talking too fong 
knock at the door. | 

‘Let. What fhall'I do? [ Afde. 

Good. You teem in a -confternation | No accident 
hath happened to my fon, I hope! : 

- ‘ 2 the 
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Let. No, Sir, but—— » | 

Good. But! but what? Hath. any man robbed me 
mmyabfence? 

Let. No, Sirs not abfolutely robbed yoo, Sir : 
“What thall Efay?:. i |. 

Good. Explain yourfelf. oe , a 

‘Let. Ob, Sir, -I: can with-hold my tears‘no longer. 
-—— Enter not,.[ befeech you, Sir, your houfe, Sirs - 
syour dear houfe, that you and I,’and my poor young 
‘mafter. loved fo much, within thefe fix months: 

Good. What of my -houfe within thete fix: months?: 
- Ket. Hath been ‘haunted, Sir, with the moft terrible 
apparitions that were ever ‘heard or -beheld !. You'd 
think the -dovil himfelf had taken: poflethon. of iv! 
Nay, I believe -he hath too; all the wild noifes in the 
univerfe ; the fqueaking of ‘pigs, the grinding of 
knives, the whetting of faws, the whittling of winds, 
the roaring of feas, the hooting of owls; the howling 
‘ef wolves, the braying of.affes, the {qualling oft chib- 
dren, and the fcolding of wives, all put together, make 
not-fo hideous:a concert.’ ‘This | myfelf have heard; 
nay, and I have :feen fuch fights! one with about 
twenty heads, and a hundred eyes, and mouths, and 
nofesineach, — 

Good. Heyday, ithe wench i is mad. Stand from:be- 
fore the door : Dil fee-whether the devil:can keep me 
‘out from-my: own houfe. “Haunted, indeed! 

Let. Sir, I havea. perrieihip ‘for ‘yous s‘and 70 thall 
net po mls ol we 7 ae ib i gies @ yd ; 

Good. How! not go in tomy own hovfe? wn 

Let. No, Sir;-not' til the “devil is ‘driv’n out en't: 
there are two. priefts ‘at work upon him now... Hark, 
I think the. devils are dancing. Nay, Sir, bid may 
wees yourfely, and get in ‘too, z you ean. 

See Gat OS: Bee Be ie eee ") 7 {Laughing wishin, 

Good. Ha ! by all that? S aoe hear a noife.:? 

Let. 1 have nothing but his monftrous fuperftition 
to rely on. [Shriek within, 
ae Qh; Heavens! what monftrous {qualling is 

at? 

Let. Why, Sir, I am furprifed you fhould think I 
would impofe upon you. | affure ‘you, your houfe is 

_ haunted 


i 
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haunted by a whole legion of devils. Your whole fa- 
amily hath been driven out of it; and this was one rea- 
fon why your fon bought Madam Highman’s. houfe, 
not being, able to. live any longer in this." 

Good. I am in a cold {weat ! waa my fon left this 
houfe ! 

Let. Ob, Sir, I am fure had you, gown the terrors 
we underwent for a whole fortnight, efpecially poor 
I, Sir, who lay every night frightened, with the fight 
of the moft monftrous large things, fearing. every mi- 
tiute, what they would do to. me: ie 

Good. Can all this be. trite; or:are you impofing on 
‘me? { have indeed heard of fuch: Ahings as apparitions 
on jut, caufes, and believe in them; but why they 
fhould haunt my houfe, I can’t imagine. 

Let. ‘Why, Sir, they tell me, before you bought the 
houfe, there was a-murder committed in it. 

Good. | muft enquire into all thefe things: but i in 
the-mean time | muft fend this portmanteau to my 
fon’s new. houte. . 

‘ Let. No, Sir, that’s a little i improper at prefent. 
. t Good: What, is that havfe haunted? hath the devil 
taken poffeffion of that boule too! . 

Let. No, Sir, but Madam Highman hath not yet 
.quitted poffeffion of it. I told you before, Sir, that 
fhe was out of her fenfes; and if any one does but 
mention the fale of her. houfe to. her, it throws her 
into the moft violent copwulfions..: - -.; 

Good. Well, well, 1 fhall mpow how t to humaur her 
madnefs. | Ce Me i 

Let. I with; ‘Sir, for a day or two ae 
_. Gaod., You, throw me.out of all manner of patience, 
J am refolved I will go thither this inftant.. 

Let. Here fhe is. herfelf.:,.but pray remember the 
lel ata fhe -is ea and son t do any ris to chagrin 

2 Yo 


§$CENE 
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. e - gf 
Soa eee oe ae hey Legh? 


ea aie 8, “e, E WN,: BE “4 IV.: yeh Liege 
_LETTICE, GOODAL, Mrs HIGHMAN, 


- Mrs Higb.- “What do I fee! Mr Goodall returned ? 

. Let. Yes, Madam, it ts him :: but alas, he’s not him- 
felf__—he's diftrated ; his lofles in this voyage have! 
 torned his: brain, and he’s become a dawnright’lu-- 
Nat ¢. 

Mrs High. ‘I :am heartily ‘concerndd for his misfor- 
tune. Poor gentleman! 

Let. If he thould fpeak to you by chance, have no 
regard to what he fays; we are going to fhut him up 
in a mad-houfe with all expedition. - 

Mri High. ( Afide.] He hath a ftrange wandering 
in his countenance.. - 

Good. [ Ajide.] How miferably the is altered! She 
hath a terrible Jook with hereyes! 

Mrs High. Mr Goodall, your very humble fervant. * 
I am glad to fee you returned, though I am forry for 
your: misfortune. 

Good. 1 mut have patience,; and truft in Heaven, 
and in the power of the priefts,, who are now endea- 
vouring to lay thofe wicked; apes, we which my — 
houfe js haunted: © 

Mrs High. His: how haunted “poor man! But 
I mu not contradia him; that would make him - 
worfe. 

Good. In the mean time, Mrs Highman, I fhould be 
obliged to you, #f you would let me order my port- 
mapteay to your houfe. 

Mr: High. My hovfe is at your fervice; and I 
defire you wotrd ufe it in the fame manner as your 
own. pee, Fa 

Good. 1 would not, Madam, on any account, in- 
fult your unfortunate condition. Lettice, this lady 
does not carry any marks of madnefs about her. 

_ Let. She has fome lucid intervals, Sir; but her fit 
will foon return. 

Good. | am extremely forry for your misfortune, 
Mrs Highman; which, indeed, had 1 not been 

. wel 


e 
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well affured of, I could not have believed. But I have 
known fome in your way, wha‘dufing ‘the intervals of 
their fits, have talked very reafonably : therefore, give 
me ledve to afk you the caufe of your phrenzy. For 
I ‘much queftion, whether this comtiffion of lunacy 
which has been — out is Seon you, be not ‘without 
fufficient proof, — B 
are High. A. common ‘of lunacy” again ey 

el . 

-'Geod Lettice,.I fee-fhe is worfe than I jinagined. 

Mrs High. However, if you are not more mifchie- 
vous than -you.at prefent feem, I think .it is wrong in 
them to confine you in a mad-houfe, 

Good. Confine me? ha, ha, ha! this is turning the. 
tables upon me, indeed:. But, Mrs Highman, T would 
not have you be uneafy that your ‘houfe is fold; at: 
Jeaft it is-better for you that my fon hath bought it 
than another; for you thalt. have an apartment in it 
ftill, in the fame mariner as if it was ftill ‘your own, 
and you werein yourfenfes. -: 

Mrs High. What's all this? As if 15 was {till in my. 
fenfes |. Let me tell you, Mr Goodall, you are-a poor 
diftrated wretch,:and ought to have an 9 sada in 
adark-room; and. clean ftraw.: 

Good. Since you come to that, Madam. i fhall thew 
you the nearet way. out: of doors ; and. 1. give: you 
warning to take away your things; "for.I fhall fill all 
ne rooms with goods within thefe few days. 


$C ENE Vero?» 


’ LETTICE, GOQDALL, Mrs oneal SLAP, 
_CONSTABLE, and Afiftants. ~ . 


- ‘Slap. That's the door, Mr Conftable. . 

Let. What’s to be done now, I wonder? 3 

Conff. Open the door in the King’ sname, or I ‘ial 
break it open. 

Good. Who are you, Sir, in. the devil's name - and 
what do you want in that heufe? i 

‘ Slap: Sir, { have a prifoner theré;’and . J have my 
Lord Chief- Juftice’ s warrant again him. . 6 5 : 

ood. 
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Good. For what fam, Sir? are you a juftice of 
peace? . 

Slap. 1 am one of his Majefty’s officers, Sir: and’ 

this day I arrefted one Mr Valentine Goodall, who 
lives in this houfe, for two hundred pounds : his fer- 
’ vants have refcued him; and I have a judge’s warrant — 
for the refcue. 
- Good. What do I hear! But harkee, friend, that 
houfe you are going to break open is haunted; and 
there is no one in it but a couple of prietts, who are 
_ laying the devil. 

Slap. I warrant you, I lay the devil better than all 
the priefts in Europe. Come, Mr Conftable, do your 
office; I have no time to lote. Sir, I have feveral o-» 
ther writs to execute before night. | 

Let. I have defended my pafs as long as I can; and 
now I think it is no cowardice to {teal off. [Exit. 


S C EN E_ VI. 


ad BLUFF, Monjfreur le MARQUIS, SLAP, 
| GOODALL, CONSTABLE. 


Col. What, in the devil’s name, is the meaning of 
this riot? What is the reafon, fcoundrels, that you 
dare difturb gentlemen, who’are getting as drunk as 
lords ? 

Slap. Sir, we have authority for what we do. 

Col, Damn your authority, Sir! if you don’t go 
about your bufinefs, 1 fhall thew you my authority, 
and fend you all to. the devil. 

Slap. It is he! 1 have a warrant againit oe too, [ 
wifh it was in my pocket. 

Confi. Mr Stap, fhall we knock him down? 

Slap. Sir, I defire you would give us leave to enter 
the houfe, and feize our prifoner. 

Col. Not J, upon my honour, Sir. 

Monf: Que veut due cette bruit! quelle villain An- 
lois! quelle poufcon ventre bleu! Allons ! Moafieur 
e Colonel! allons! frappons! 

Slap. If you oppofe us any longer, I fhall proceed 

to force. . 
Vou, 1. x . Gel, - 


~ 
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Gol. If you love ‘force, V’'ll fhew:you the way, you 
dogs. [Colonel drives them off 

Good. 1 find 1 am diftra@ed! I am ftark raving 
mad ! Iam undone, ruined, cheated, impofed on! But, 
pleafe Heaven, I’ll go fee what’s in my-houfe. 

Col. Hold, Sir, you muft not enter here. 

Good. Not enter into my own houfe, Sir? 

Gol. No, Sir; if it be yours, you muft not come 
within: it. 

Monf. ¥\ ne faut pas entrer ici. . 

Ccood. Gentlemen, I only beg to Speak with the ma- 
fier of the houle. 

Col. Sir, the malter of the houfe defires to fpeak with 
no fuch fellows as you are: you are not. fit company 
for any of the gentlemen in this houfe. : 

‘Good. Sir, the -mafler of this honfe-is my fon. 

Csi Sir, your moft. obedient. humble -fervant: I 
‘am overjoyed to fee you returned. Give me leave, 
Sir, to introduce you to-this ‘gentleman, Monfieur 
Je Marquis Quelque Chofe, le pere de Monfieur Va- 
Jentine. 

Monf. Ah, Monficur, que je fuis ravi de vous voir ! 

Good. Gentlemen, la moft obedient hunible fer- 

vant. 
“Col. Give me leave to tell you, Sir, you. have the 
honour of being father to one of the fineft gentlemen 
of the age; a man fo accomplifhed, fo well-bred, and 
fo generous, that [ believe he never-woald part with 
a gueft while he had a-fhilling in his pocket; nor, im 
deed, while he could borrow one. 

Good. 1 believe it, indeed, Sir; therefore yen can " 
wonder if | am impatient to fee him. . : 

Col. Be not in fuch halte, deat Sirs I wane to talk 
with you about your affairs. 1 -hope ‘you-have had 
good fucce(fs in the Indies: have cheated the company 
handfomely, and made an immentfe fortune ? 

Good. | have no.reafon to complain. 

Col, {am glad on’t, Sir, and fo will your fon, I 
dare {wear: and Jet me tell you, it will be very op> 
portune; he began to want it. You can’t imagine, 
Sir, what a fine life he has led fince you went.away: 


‘Zz would do your heart.good, if you was bat to cae 
what 
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what an entertainment he has kept, what balls and en- 
tertainments he has made: he. is the talk of the whole 
town, Sir; a man wou’d work with pleafure. tor fuch 
afon. ftieis a-fellow with:a foul,.damn me! Your 
fortune won’t be thrown away upon him; for: get as 
much.as you pleafe, my life he fpends-every farthing. 

Gosd. Pray, gentlemen, let me fee. this miracle of 
2.fon of mine, 

Col. That you fhou’d, Sir, lang ago; but really,. 
Sir, the houfe isa Jittle out of.order at prefent; there. — 
is but one room furnithed ‘in it; and that is fo full of. 
company, that [ am-afrajd. there wou'’d be a fmall de- 
ficiency of chairs. You can’t imagine, Sir, how op-. 
portune you arecome; there was not any one thing: 
left in the houfe to raife any money upon. 

Good, What, all my pictures gone?. — 

€ol. He fold them fivft, Sir; he. was-oblig’d to felt 
them for the delicacy of his tafte :.he certainly is the. 
modefteft young fellow in the world, and has complain- 
edto mea hundred times of the indecent Jiberty pain- 
ters take. in expofing the breafts and: limbs of wo- 
men; you had indeed, Sir, a very fcandalous collecr 
tion, and he was never eafy while they were in the: 
houfe.. 


SC EN E VII. 


VALENTINE, COLONEL, GOODALL, MON-. 
| SIEUR. ae 


Val. My father return’d! Oh, let-me throw my- 
felfat his feet; and’ belicve me, Sir, [ am at once 
overjoy’d, and afham’d to fee your face. 

Col, I told you, Sir, he was one of the modeftett: 
young fellows.in. England. a 

Good. You may very well be afham'd; but came,. 
lét me fee the infide of my houfe; let me fee that: 
both fides of my walls are {tanding. 

Val. Sir, L havea great deal of company within,, 
of the firlt fathion, and beg you wou’d not expofe me 
before them. . | , aaa 

Goed,.Oh, Sir, I am their very humble fervant;- 

X 2. Lam, 
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J am infinitely oblig’d to all the perfons of fafhion, 
that they will fo generoufly condefcend to eat a poor — 
citizen out of his houfe and home. 

Col. Harkye, Val, thall we tofs this old fellow in 
a blanket? 

Val. Sir, 1 truft in your good-nature and forgive- 
nefs; and will wait on you in. 

Good. Oh, that ever I fhou’d live to fee this day! 

Maenf. Pardte; voita homme extraordinaire. 
; [Exeunt, 


SCENE VIIk. Adining-reom. 
Lord PRIDE, Lord PUFF, &e. 


L. Pride. I told you, my lord, it would never hold 
Jong; when once.the chariot difappear’d I thought 
the nater wou’d foon follow. 

L. Puf \ help’d him on witha fmall lift, the othes 
day, at picquet. 

' L. Pride. Did you do any thing confiderable? 

L. Puff. A-mere trifle, my lord: it wou’d not have 

been worth mentioning, if it had been of any other; 
“but I fancy, in his prefent circumftances,, it cut pretty 
deep. : 

L. Pride. Damn me! there’s a pleafure in ruite- 
ing thefe little mechanical rafcals, when they prefume. 
to rival the extravagant expences of us men of qua- 
hity. . | 

r: Puff. That ever fuch plebeian feoundrels, who. 
are oblig’d to pay their debts, fhou’d prefume to en- 
gage with us men of quality, who are not! 


S C E N E Ix. 


GOODALL, VALENTINE, CHARLOTTE, 
COLONEL, MONSIEUR, Lord PRIDE, Loré 
PUFF, &c. ; 


Val. Gentlemen and ladies, my father being ju 
arriv’d from the Indies, defires te make one of this 
good company. 

Good. My good lords (that I may affront none, by | 

calling 
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calling him beneath his title) Iam highly fenfible of 
the great honour you do myfelf and my fon, by filling 
my poor houfe with your noble perfons, and your - 
. noble perfons with my poor wine and provifions. I 
dare fwear you have been all highly inftrumental in. 
“ the extravagancies of my fon; for which I am very 
much oblig’d to you, and humbly hope that-I fhaN: 
never fee him, or any of yeur faces-again. 

L. Pride. Brother Putt, what. does the fellow mean??? . 

L. Puff. Curte me, it I know, 

Good. Lam.very ,'ad that my fanihath’ rhin'd. hina - 
felf in fo good company ; ‘that when I dilinherit him,.. 
he can’t tail-of being provided forr I prom myfelt, . 
that your. intereit will help him to places and ' prefer 
ments in abundance. | 

L.. Pride. Sir, any thing i in my power, he may als.- 
ways command... 

_ Li Puffs Or mines : j 

L. Pride. But.let me whtiper:a- eands in. your: cary : 

Your fon is a very extravagant fellow. ) 

Goods That’s..very true; Sir; bot I-hdpei-you will : 
contder you -afiifted him in its and thercfore will help » 
his neceffities with a brace of thoufands.. « - 

L Pride. 1 don’t uaderftand you, Sir. 

Good. Why then, Sir, that you may underfland me; . 
I muft tell you im plain words,. that-he.owes his ruin s 

_ to entertaining.fuch fine. gentlemen. as-yourfelf.. 

L. Pride. Me, Sir!) Rat me! bE. would -have you" 
know, [ think f do you too-much honour in entering ; 
into your-doors: but | am glad: you have taught me : 
at what diftance to keep. fuch.mechanics for.-the .fu- - 
ture. Come, Puff, Jet’s to the opera: I fee, if.a man - 
hath not good blood in his veins, riches: won’t teach - 
hin to behave like.a.gentleman.. - 

OL. Puff. Canaille! [Sxeunt L. Pride ands Pa: 

Good. S’bodikins! Lam in a rage; that ever a fel. - 
Jow fhou’d:upbraki me-with! good blood in his vei as 
when odtheart! the belt bicod in. his veins -hath run ; 
through my bottles.. 

1 Lady. My Lord Pride ani my Lords Poff gone |. 
Come, my dear, the aflembly is broke up: let us ‘inake - 
haftg. away, or we fhall be too late for any cther. 

x 3. 2 Lady. 
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2 Lady. With all my heart, for I am heartily fick. 
of this. 

3 Lady. Come, come, come: away, away ! 

[ Exeunt Ladies, 

- Monf. Allons, quittons le bourgton. 

Col, Sir, you area fcrub; andif | had not a friend- 
fhip for your fon, I’d fhew you how you ought to treat: 
people of fathion. [ Exeunt Col. and. Monfieur. 

Cha.-Poor Valentine! how tenderly I feel. his mis- 
fortunes! 

Gobd. Why don't you follo” your companions,. 
Sir? 

Vi al. fh! Sir, I am fo fenfible of what E have 
done, that [ could fly into a defart from the apprehen- 
fions of your juft wrath; nay, I will, unlefs you can: 
forgive me. 

Good, Who are you, Madam, that ftay behind the. 
reft of your company? There is no more mifchief- to- 
be done here, fo there is no. more bofinefs for a fine 
lady. : 

Cha. Sir, I Ray to: intreat yor te. forgive your poor: 
unhappy fon, who will otherwife fink under the weight. 
of your difpleafure. : 

Good. Ah, Madam, if that be all the bufinefs, you 
may leave this houfe as foon as you pleafe ; for. him F 
am determin’d to turn direly. ont on’t. 

Cha. Then, Six, ] am determm’d to go with him- 
Be comforted, Valentine, I have fome fortune which: 
my aunt cannot prevent me from ;. and it will make 
us happy, for a whik at leaft; and E prefer a year/ 2 
month, a.day, with the man if love, to a whole ftupid 
age without him. 

Val. O, my dear love! and I prefer an hour with. 
thee, to all that Heaven can give me. Oh! | am fo 
bleft, that fortune cannet make me miferable. 


A IR XI, The lafs of, Patie’ S: mill. 


Thus when the tempeft high 
Roars dreadful from above. 
The conttant turtles fly , 
Together to the grove: ‘ 
| a Each 
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Each fpreads its tender wing, 
And havers o’er his mate; 

"Fhey kifs,. they cooe, and fing, 
And love, in {pite of fate. 


AIR Xil,. 


My tender heart me long beguil’dj, 
i now firft my paflions prov’d; 

Had Fortune on you ever. finil’ d,, 
I’d known not how T lov’d. 

- Bafe p: fltons, like bafe metals, cold,. 

With true may feem the fame! 

But wou’d you know true love and gold,., 
Still try them in the flame.. 


SCENE X. 


GOODALL, VALENTINE,. CHARLOTTE, 
OLDCASTLE, Mrs HIGHMAN. 


Old. Here, Madam, now you. may. truft your wn 

| eyes, if you-won’t believe mine. - 

Mrs High. What dol fee! My niece im the. very. 
arms of her betrayer, and his father an abettor of the. 
anjuftice | Sir, give me. leave. to tell you,. your: 
madnefs is a poor excufe for this behaviour. 

Good. Madam, | afk your. pardon for. what [ faid. 
to yoo to-day.. I was impos’d upon by a vile wretch, 
who, | dare {wear, mifreprefented each of us to the. 
other. I aifure you, I am not mad, nor do | believe: 
you fo. 

Mrs High. Thou vile eaten: thou diffonour: of 
thy family ! how dolt thou dare to appear before my 
fuce? 

Cha. Madam, fie done nothing: to be afham’d& 
of: and I dare appear before any one’s face. : 

Good.. Is this ycung lady a relation of yours? , 

Iirs High. She. was, before your fon had accome 
plifhed his bafe defigns on her. — 

Cha. Madam, you injure him ;, his dchivns: on 
me have been ftill honourable ; for hath he faid any 


thing which the motft virtuous ears might not have 
heard. 


5 . | Val, 
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Val. To-morrow: hall filence your fufpicions on 
that head, 

Mrs High. What, Mr iad do you late 
your fon’s extravapance!?. — 

Good. {s this lady your heirefs? 

Mrs High. 1 once intended her fo. 

Good. Why then, Madam, I like her gemerous paf- 
fion for: my fon fo much, that if you will give her a.. 
fortune equal to what I fhall fettle on.him,. 1 fhall noe _ 
prevent their happinefs. _ 

Mrs High. Won't you? And-I fee fhe is fo in-. 
_tirely his, in her- heart, that fince he hath not dared . 
to think. difhonourably of her, I fhall da; all in my. 
power to make it a bargain.. 

Val. Eternal bleffings on you both-! Now, my. 
Charlotte, 1 am.blefs'd indeed, 

Old. And pray, Madam, what’s to become of me ? 

Mrs High. That, - Sir; 1 cannot poflibly tell; -you . 
know I was your: friend: but my niece. thought fit to . 
difpofe of herfelf another way. 

Old. Your niece has behaved. like a- Bodikinsd 
-J.am in a paffion: and for her. fake, I'll never mere 


love to.any.woman again, I am refolv ‘do ‘ 
[Exit ina Wes . 


“Mrs High, No imprudent refolution. - 

Good. 1 hope, Valentine, you will make the only. 
return. in your power to. my paternal. tendernefs in | 
forgiving you; and let the mifery you fo. narrowly. 
efcaped, from your former extravagancies, ‘be a warne 
ing to you for the future, 

Val. Sir, was my gratitude to your great. goodnefs - 
infufficient to reclaim me, I am in no danger of ene- 
gaging in any vice, im this ad might be .a. 
fufterer. . | 


Single, Me fuffer ae $ everen dart ° 
Unirev'd 3 but who. can bear the double (mart, 
When forrew preys upon the fair one’s heart. . 
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-EPILOGU &. 


Spoken by Mrs.-CLIVE, 


| Poet fhould, unlefs his fate be gueft, 

Write for each play two epilognes at leaft.. 
For how to empty benches can we fay, 
‘ What means thi: mighty crouding here to-day ?? 
Or flould the pit with flattery be cram’d, 
How can we fpeak it, when the play.is damn'd ? 
Damn'd did I fay ? He furely need not fear it, . 
Lis play is fafe—— when none will come to hear ite, 
Englith is now below this learned towa, 
None. but Italian warblers will go down. 
Tho courls were more polite, the Englifh ditty, — - 
Gou'd heretofore at leaf} content the city + 


That. for ltalian now has lét us drops 


And Dimi Cara rings thro’ ev’ry [hops 
What glorious thoughts muff all our neighbours nourifh’: 
Of-us, where rival operas can flourifh.. ad 
Let France win all their towns, we.need not fear 
But Italy will fend her fingers here ; ; 
We cannot bay them at a price too dear. 
Let us receive them to our peaceful fhore, 
While in their own tbe angry cannon roar: - 
Here they may fing in fafety, we reward ’em; 
Here noVifecunti threatens to bombard ’em, 
Orpheus drew frones with his inchanting fong, | 
Thefe can da more, they draw.our gold along. 
——But tho’ our angry poets rail in fpite, 
Ladies, I cwn, I think your judgment right: 
Satire, perhaps, might wound fome pretty things. 
Fhofe foft Italian warblers have no fting. 
Tho’ your foft hearts the tuneful charm may wins, | 
You're fill fecure to find no harm within. 
Wi'ely from thofe rude places you abftain, 
Where fatire gives the wounded hearer pain. 
Tis hard to pay them who our faults reveal, - 
wis boys are forc’d ta buy the roads they feel: 
No, let ’em flarve, who dare to lafh the age,, 
And, as you've left the pulpit, leave the ftage. au 
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: | As it was Acted at the 

New-THeatre in the Hay-Market, 1733. 
wwe facilé quis 


Speret idem, fudet multim, fruftraque laboret 
Aulus idem———- . Hor. 


TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 


\ 


P H I OL 1 P 
EARL OF 
CHESTERFIELD, 


KNIGHT OF THE MOST NOBLE eee 
id ‘THE GARTER. 


My LORD, 


OWEVER unworthy thefe fcenes may be | 

of Your Lorpsuie’s protection, the defign 

with which fome of them were written, cannot fail 

of recommending them to one who hath fo glorioufly 

diftinguifhed himfelf in the caufe of liberty, to which 

the corruption I have here endeavoured to expofe 
may one day be a very fatal enemy, 


Tuy freedom of the ftage is, perhaps, as well 
worth contending for as that of the prefs, It is the 
‘opinion of an author well known to your LorpsHi?, . 
that examples work quicker and ftronger on the 
minds of men than precepts, 

Vou, III. Y Tus 
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Tuis will, I believe, my Lorp, be found truer 
with-regard to politics than to ethics; the moft ridi- 
culous exhibitions of luxury or avarice may likewife 
have little effect on the fenfualift or the mifer; but I 
fancy a lively reprefentation of the calamities brought 
on a country by general corruption, might have a- 
very fenfible and ufeful effed on the-fpectators. 


Socrates, who owed his deftruction greatly to 
the contempt brought on him by the comedies of 
Ariffophanes, is a lafting inftance of the force of the- 
atrical ridicule: here, indeed, this weapon was ufed 
to an ill purpofe; but furely, what is able to bring 
wifdom and virtue into difrepute, will, with great 
facility, lay their oppofites under a general contempt. 


- There are among us who feem fo fenfible of the dan- 


ger of wit and humour, that they are refolved to 
have nothing to do with them: and indeed they are 
in the right on’t: for wit, like hunger, will be with 
great difficulty reftrained from falling on, where 
there is great plenty and variety of food. — 


Bur while the powerful fons of dulnefs fhed ail 
their influence on their inferior brethren, be You, my 
Lorp, who are the moft favourite offspring of the 
Britith mufes, the patron of their younger children ; 
whom Your Lorpsuip has as much reafon to love 
as others to fear: for you muft have feen, that to 
be celebrated by them, and applauded by the more 
difcerning and worthy, are the only rewards which 
true patrioti{m (a word fcandaloufly ridiculed by 
fome) can fecurcly expec. And here I am pleading 

' the 
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the caufe of others: for the only title I have to in- 
rol myfelf in the number of thofe I have recommend- 
ed to your favour, is by being, with the moft peiee 
admiration and refpect, 


My Lor», 
Your Loansuir’s moh obedient, 
and moft humble fervant, 


HENRY FIELDING. 


t 
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-P‘R E F A C E. 


T HIS Comedy was begun at Leyden in the year 
a: 1728; and after it had beens fketched out into 
a few loofe fcenes, was thrown by, and fora long 
. while no more thought of. It was originally writ for 
my private amufement: as it would indeed have been 
Nettle lefs than Quixotifm itfelf to hope any other fruits 
~ from attempting chara@ers wherein the inimitable 
Cervantes fo tar excelled. The impoffibility of going 
beyond, and the extreme difficulty of keeping pace 
with him, were fufficient to infufe defpair into a very 
~ adventurous author. - 


I foon difcovered too, that my too fmall experience 
in, and little knowledge of the world, had led me into - 
an error. I foon found it infinitely more difficult 
than I imagined to vary the fcene, and give my knight 
an opportunity of difplaying himfelf in a different 

manner from that wherein he appears in the romance. 
Human nature is every where the fame: and the modes 
and habits of particular nations do not change it e- 
nough, fufficiently to diftinguifh a Quixote in Eng- 
Jand from a Quixote in Spain. 


In thefe fentiments, Mr Booth and Mr Cibber con- 
curred with me, who, upon feeing the aforefaid fketch, 
both difluaded me from fuffering it to be reprefented 
on the ftage; and accordingly it was remanded back 
to myfelf, where probably it would have perithed in 
oblivion, had not the folicitations of the diftrefled ac- 
tors in Drury-Lane prevailed on me to revife it, at 
the fame time that tt came into my head to add thofe 
{cenes concerning our elections. 

Being thus altered, it was often rehearfed on that 


theatre, anda particular day appointed for its action ; 
| but 


- 
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but the giant Cajanus, of a race who were always 
enemies to our poor Don, deferred his appearance fo 
long, that the intervention of the actors benefits 
would have put it off till the next feafon, had I not 
brought it on where now it appears. 


I have troubled the reader thus long, to account 
for this Comedy’s appearing as it now does, and that 
he might diftinguifh thofe parts of it which were the 
production of this feafon from thofe which were writ- 
ten in my more juvenile years, and before moft of the 
pieces with which I have endeavoured to entertain 
the public. | 
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INTRODUCTION: 


-MANAGER, AUTHOR. 


MANAGER. 


: O prologue, Sir! The audience will never bear it. 

They will not bate you any thing of their due. 
Auth, Tam the audience’s very humble fervant 5 
but they cannot make a man write a prologue whe- 
ther he can or no. 

Man. Why, Sir, there is nothing eafier, I have 
known an author bring three or four to the houfe 
with one play, and give us our choice which we would 
{peak. : 

. “Auth. Yes, Sir, and I have now three in my pocket, 
written by friends, of which 1 chufe nonethould be {poke. 

Man. How fo? 7 

Auth, Becaufe they have been all fpoke already 
twenty times over. 

Man. Let me fee them, pray. 

Auth. They are written in fuch damn’d cramp 
hands, you will never be able toread them; but I will 
tell you the fubftance of them. One of them begins 
with abufing the writings of all my contemporaries, 
lamenting the fallen ftate of the tage; and Jaltly, af- 
furing the audience that this play was written with a 
defign to reftore true tafte, and their approving it is 
the beft fymptom they can give of their having any. 

‘Man. Well, and a very good fcheme. 

Auth. May be fo; but it hath been the fubjeé& of 
almoft every prologue for thefe ten years aft paft. 
The fecond is in a different caft, the fir twelve lines | 
inveigh againft all indecency on the Rage, and the laft 
twenty lines thew you what it is. 

Man. That would do better for aa epilogue. But 
whatis the third ? 

Auth, Why, the third has fome wit init; and would 
have done very well, but fora miitake, . 

Man. Ay, what miftake! 

: a - Auth 


N 
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Auth, Why, the author never read my play; and 
taking it for a regular Comedy of five acts, hath fallen 
very feverely on Farce. However, it is a pretty good 
one, and will do very well for the-irft genteel Comedy 
you bring on the Rage. . 

Man. But don’t you think a play, with fo odda 
title as yours, requires to be a little explain’d? May 
they not be too much furpris’d at fome things ? 

Auth. Not at all, The audienee, I believe, are 
all acquainted with the character of Don Quixote and 
Sancho. I have brought them over into England, and 
introduced them at an inn in the country, where, I be- 
lieve, no one will be furprifed that the knight finds fe- 
veral people as mad as himfelf. This 1 could have 
told them in forty dull lines, if I would; but I rather 
chofe to let it alone : for, to tell you the truth, J can 
draw but one conclufion from all the prologues I have 
ever feen, that the authors are fo fenfible of the deme- 
rit of their plays, that they defire to fet the audience 
afleep before they begin. But of what real ufe is a 
bill of fare to any entertainment, where the guefts are 
not left to their choice what part they will pick at, 
but are obliged to fwallow the whole indifferently ? 

Enter a PLAYER, 

Play. Sir, the audience make fuch a noife with their 
canes, that, if we don’t begin immediately, they will 
beat the houfe down before the play begins; and it 1s 
not advifeable to put them out of humour : for there 
are two or three of the loudeft cat-calls in the gallery 
that ever were heard. 

Auth. Be not frightned at that: thofe are only 
fome particular friends of mine, who are to put on 
the face of enemies at firft, and be converted at the 
end of the firft a@. | 

Man. Order then to play away the overture imme- 
diately. Come, Sir, what do you do with yourfelf ? 

Auth. 1 fthall difpofe myfelf in fome part of the 
houfe, where I fhall fee, and not be feen. And I can 
aflure you, Sir, if the audience are but half as well 
entertain’d with this play as I fhall be myfelf, it will 
go off with uniyerfal applaufe. 
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ACT I. SCENE L | 


“4 SCENE, An Inn. 
GUZZLE, SANCHO. 


— 


Guzz_e. ao * 


EVER tell me, Sir, of Don Quixote, or Don 
Beelzebub: here’s aman comes imto my houfe, 
and éats me out on’t, and then.tells me he’s a 
knight-errant ; he is an arrant rogue, and if he does 
not pay me my bill, 171] have a warrant for him. 

San, My mafter fears no warrant, friend; had you 
fever been ‘a Spain, you would have known that men 
of his order are above the law. 

Guz. Tell me not of Spain, Sir ; I am an Englifh- 
man, where no one is above the law; and if your . 
mafter does not pay me, I fhall lay his Spaniardthip 
faftin a place, where he fhall find it as difficult to get 
out of, as your countrymen have found it to get into 
Gibraltar. ; 

San. That’s neither here nor there, as the old 
faying is ; many are fhut into one place, and out of 
another. Men bar houfes to keep rogues out, and 
Jails to keep them in. He that’s hang’d for ftealing ~ 
a horfe to-day, has no reafon to buy oats for him to- 
Morrow, | 

Guz. 
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Guz. Sirrah, your horfe, nor your afs neither, fhalf 
’ have any more oats at my expence } never were ma- 
fters and their beafts fo like one another. ‘The Don 
is juft fuch another lean ramf{callion as his what 
dy’e call him——his Rofinante; and thou art juft 
fuch another fquat bag of guts as thy Dapple. Send 
my houfe and my ftable once well emptied of you, and 
. if ever I fuffer a Spaniard to enter my doors again, 
ak I have a whole company of foldiers quartered on 

: for if I muft be eaten up, I had rather fuffer by 
ay own country rogues, than foreign ones. [Exzt, 


AIR I. 


San. Rogwes there are of each nation, 

Except among the divines ; 

And vinegar, fince the creation, 
Hath {till been made of all wines, 

Againft one lawyer Lurch 
A county fearce can guard ; 

One parfon does for a church, 
One dottor for a churchyard. 


$ C EN E IL | 
Dox QUIXOTE, SANCHO... - 


Qui. Sancho ! 

San. An’t pleafe your honour— 
* Oyi. Come hither, Sancho, I fmell an adventure. 

San. And fo do I, an’t pleafe your worfhip ; thf 
Jandlord of the houfe {wears bitterly he will have 4 
warrant againft us. 

Oui. What landlord! what houfe! Wilt thou ne- 
ae be in thy fenfes? are we not ina caftle? _ 

San. No, marry are we not ; but we are ina fair 

avay to be in one, 

Oni. What doft thou mean, oaf ? 


Sia. I mean that I fhall fee your honour ina gaol - 


oo theie two days, 
- Oui, Meina eo ! ha, caitiff ! 

San, Ay, Sit; we are got into a terrible country. 
A man’s auahey here can’t defend him, if he breaks 


the laws. a 
. ‘ Lub 
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Qui. Fhen indeed knight-errantry were of no ule; 
but I tell thee, caitiff, gaols in all countries are only 
habitations for the poor, not for men of quality. If 
a poor fellow- robs a man of fafhion of five fhillings, 
to goal with him: but the man of fafhion may plun- 
der a thoufand poor, and ftay in his own houfe. But 
know, thou “bafe {quire of the great Don Quixote de 
la Mancha, that an adventure now prefents itfelf, not 
only worthy me, but the united force of all the knights 
upon earth. 

San. Ah poor Sancho! there’s an end of thee; 
leg or an arm will not fuffice this bout. 

Qui. There is now arrived in this cafile, one of 
the moft accurfed giants that ever infefted the earth. 
He marches at the head of his army, that howl like 
Turks in an engagement. 

Saaz. Oh lud! Oblud! this is the country {quire at 
the head of his pack of dugs. 

Qui, What dof thou mutter, varlet : ? 

San. Why, Sir, this giant that your worfhip talks 
of, is a country gentleman who is going a courting, 
and his army is neither more nor lefs than his kennel; 
of fox-hounds. 

Qui, Oh, the prodigious force of enchantment! 
Sirrah, I tell thee this is the giant Toglogmoglogog, 
Jord of the ifland of Gogmogog, whofe belly hath been 
the tomb of above a thoufand {trong men, . 

San. Of above a thoufand hogfheads of ftrong beer, 
Ibelicve. 

Qui, This muft be the enchanter Merlin, I know 
him by his dogs. But, thou ideot! doft thou ima- 
gine that women are to be hunted like hares? that a’ 
man would carry his hounds with him to vifit his © 
miftrefs ? 

: Sana. Sir, your true Englifh fquire and his hounds 
are as infeparable as your Spanifh and his Toledo. 

- He eats with his hounds, drinks with his hounds, and 
lies with his hounds; your true arrant Englifh {quire 
is but the firft dog- boy in his houfe. 

Dui. ’Tis pity then, that fortune fhould contradié& 
the order of nature, It was a wife inftitution of Pla- 
to to educate children according to their minds, not 

to 
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‘to their births; thefe fquires ihould fow that corr 
which they ride over, Sancho, when I fee a gentle. 
man in his own coach-box, I regret the lofs which 
{ome one has had of a coachman: the man who toils 
all day after a partridge or a pheafant, might ferve 
his country by toiling after a plough; and when I 
fee a low, mean, tricking lord, I lament the lofs of an 
excellent attorney. . [Singing within.) But, hark, 
fome courteous lady in the caltle prepares an enter- 
tainment for my ears, 


AIR Il. Tweed-fide, 


Oh! think not the maid whom you fcorn, _ 
With riches delighted can be? 
Had I a great princefs been born, 
My Billy had dear been to me. 
In grandeur and wealth we find woe, 
In love there is nothing but charnis ; 
On others your treafures beftow, 
Give Billy alone to thefe arms. 


In title and wealth what is loft, 
In tendernefs oft’ is repaid ; 
Too much a great fortune may coft, 
Well purchas’d may be the poor maid. 
Let gold’s empty thew cheat the great; 
We more real pleafures will prove ; 
While they in their palaces hate, 
We in our poor cottage will love. 


SC ENE IIL 
DON QUIXOTE, GUZZLE, SANCHO. 


Qui. Moft illuftrious and moft mighty lord, how 
fhall { fufficiently pay you for thefe founds with which 
I have been ravifh’d ! ' 

Guz. Sir, I defire no other payment but of this 
fmall bill; your worfhip’s cattle are faddled, and it is 
‘a charming day for travelling. — , 

Qui, Nothing, my lord, fhall ever tempt me to 
leave you, till what [ have this day feen within the 
caftle walls be utterly demolifhed, a 
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Gaz. So! he has feen the firloin of beef at the 
‘fire, I find. [ 4/dé.]—But if your Worthip intends to 
ftay any longer, I hope you defiyn to fatisfy this fmall 
matter here: I am in great neceility, L aflure you. 

Oui. To what mean adtions does necefliry force 
men! that ever a mighty lord fhould be obliged to 
borrow. money ! 

Guz. I am afhamed to ats your Worthip fo often 
for this trifle, but 

- Dui. My Lord, I fee you are; I fee the: generous 
confufion which fpreads your face. 

Guz. | am fo poor, an’t pleafe your Boaoun that it. 
avill be quite charity in you. - Ic is the fame as if you 
Baveitme . 

Qui. My Lord, I am more confufed hain yous 
but do not think it a gift, fince I fee you fo backward 

to receive it m that light. And fince, my Lord, every 
thing I have, faving to the charming Dulcinea del To- - 
bofo her fixt and unalterable right, be juftly yours, » 
give me leave to call ita debt, my Lord. Sancho, 
pay. his Lordfhip a thoufand Englifh guineas. ° 


Sana. l€ your Worthip will pleafe to tell me where | 


I fhall get them; but there is no paying with an emp~ 
ty hand; where nothing is, nothing can come on’t. ~ 
Twelve lawyers. make not one honett man. - 

Qui. Ceafe thy : impertinence, and Bey the money 
immediately, | 

San. If | have feenNhe colour of gold this for tnight, 
may I never fee Terefa Pancha again. 

Dui. Lam contounded, my Lord, at the extrava- 
gance of my Squire, who, out of the fpoils of fo many . 
giants he hath plundered, fhould not have. referved 
enough to oblige your Lordthip with fuch a trifle; 
but if you know any one who will difemburfe that 
fm, or any other, 1 will fell him the reverfioa of the . 
next iflandd conquer. :-% 

Guz. De you make a jeft of me, Sir? 

Pui. Be not incenfed; fam forry J am not able to 
Bive it you. 


Guz. Sorry, forfooth ! a pretty way of paying debts 


truly: I fancy if [ was to tell the excifeman, and my 
brewer, [ was forry 1 could not pay them, they would 
Ven. II. Zo 
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fend me and my forrow to gaol together: in fhort, 
Sir, I muft and [ will have my money. 

San, You mutt get the‘philofapher’s ftone, before 
you can make any money of us. — 3 

Guz You fhajl neither‘eat nor drink any nore in 
my houfe, til] I-am paid, that I’m refolved. [Exét. 

San. I with your Worthip would think of changing 
your quarters; if it muft be a blanketing, why let it 
‘be a blanketing. ‘I have not ate any thing thefe 
twelve hours; and I-don’t find I am like to fare much 
better for the:next twelve; by that time I fhall be 
fo light, you may as well tofs a feather in a blanket. 


-@ui. Sancho, come hither; 1 intend to make thee 


any ambaflador. 
San. Why truly, Sir, that’s a poft I fhould like 
 ugeoully well; your baffadours lead rare fat lives, 
they fay; and! fhould make a very good -bafladour, 
¥ can affure your Worthip. | 
_ Qui. Thou thalt-go my ambaffador to the-court of 
Dulcinea del Tobofo. 7 
San. { fuppofe it is equal to your Worthip what 
‘court you fend me to; and to fay the truth, I had 
yather go to fome other; for though my Lady Dul- 
cinea be a very good -woman, yet fhe has got fuch a 
woundy trick of being chanted, and I fancy your baf- 
fadours fare but ill at your chanted courts. 
Qui. Reptile, reply not on thy life, but go and pres 
pare thyfelf tor thy journey; then come to me and 
receive farther inftruGtons, for thou fhalt fet out this 
very evening. ———But ha! the charming voice begins 
again. 
AIR TI. Whty will Florella, &c. | 
[Dorothea fags within.] 
‘The pain which tears my throbbing brealt,. 
What language can deplore ? | 
¥or how fhould language have expreft 
A pain ne’er felt before ? 
In other virgin wounded hearts, 
Love's cruel fport we fee; 
But the moft cruel of his darts, 
He has referv’d for me. 


Bal, 
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9ui. Unhappy princefs ! 


Der. Thy curfe, O Tantalus! I'd prize; 
| Thy curfe a blifs would prove. 
Ah! Heaven were kind, if with my eyes 
I could enjoy my love. 
Inchanted thus, romances tell, 
_ ‘Their moans poor virgms make: : 
But where is found the powerful fpell,. 
Can this inchantment break? 


9ui. In this arm ’tis found. Look forth, mo 
adorable, tho’ molt unhappy. princefs:;- look forth, 
and behold whom fate hath: fent to your relief; the 
moft renowned knight of the Woeful Figure, the ins 
vincible Don Quixote de la Maneha, for whofe vido- 
rious arm alone this adventure is referv’d. ——_—Oh 
curfed inchanter, doft: thou keep this charming prin- 
cefs invilible to my eyes? Open the caftle-gates, open 
them this infant, whoever js on the guard, ar you fhalt 
feel the force of my attack. You thall: find, caitiffs, 
that one fingle knight is too many for you all. 

: [He attacks the walls, and breaks the windows 


S C E N Ely. 
Don QUIXOTE, GUZZLE, and Mob 


Guz. Heyday ! what, in the Devil’s name, are 
you doing? what, do you intend to beat down my 
houvfe? 

. Quiz Thou moft uncourteous lord; deliver the 
princefs whom thou fo unjufthy doft detain, ‘or think 
not that all the inchanters on. earth {hall preferve thee 
from my vengeance. 

Guz. Den’t tell me of princeffes and: lords, I’m no 
lord, I am an boneft man; and J can tell you, you 
may be a fe annie but you don’t a& like one, to 
break a podr- man’s windows in this manner. 

Qai, Deliver the princefs, caitiffK 
- Guz. Pay me my bill, Sir, and go out of my 
houfe, or I'll fetch a warrant for you; I'll fee whether 
a mean is to have his victuals ate up, and drink drank; 

La oul, 
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out, and windows broke, and his walls fhatter’d, and 
his guefts difturb’d for nothing. . 

Qui, Ungracious knight! who jo often throweft 
in my teeth that fmall entertainment, which thou art 
oblig’d to give men of my heroic profeffion. 

Guz. 1 believe, indeed, your profeffion does oblige 
_ people fometimes to give, whether they will or no. 

Qui. It is too plain, thou wretch, why thou 
wouldeft ‘have me gone; thou knowell the delivering 
of this high lady thou doft detain, is referved for me 
alone; but deliver her this moment, with aJ} her at- 
tendants, all her plate and jewels which thou haft 
robb’d her of. | 

Guz. Hear this, neighbours; I am accus’d of fteal- 
ing plates and jewels, when every body knows [ have 
but five dozen of plates, and thofe [ bought and paid 
_ for honeftly ; and as for jewels, the devil of any jewels 
are there in this houfe, but two bobs that my wite 
wears in her ears, which were given her by Sir 
Thomas Loveland at his laft eletion. 

Dut. Ceafe thy equivocations, and deliver them 
this inftant, or thou fhal: find how vainly thou dof 
truft to all thofe giants at thy heels. [The mob laugh.] 
Do you mock me, caitiffs? Now, thou molt incompa- 
Fable Dulcinea del Tobofo, afliit thy valiant knight. 
(- EHe drives them off, and. Exit.} 


SCENE V. Achamber, 
DOROTHEA, JEZEBEL. * 


‘ Dor. Ha, ha, ha! in fpite of all my misfortunes, 
I cannot help laughing at the pleafant adventure of 
the knight of the Woeful Figure. 
— Jez. Do you think, Madam, this is the very fame 
Don———what d’ye call him, whom your father faw” 
in Spain, and of whom he has told us fuch pure pleas 
fant ftories ? : > 
Dor. The fame; it can be no other. Oh, Jezebel! 
I with my adventures may end as happily as thofe of 
my namefake Dorothea’s did; I am fure they are 
‘very near as'romantic: but have I not reafon to 
blame, Fairlove for. fuffering me to be here pees 
ve im 3 
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him? The lover that does not outfly his miftrefe’s de~ 
fires,- is flow indeed. 

Jez. And let.me.tell. you, Madam, he muft be very 
fwiit who does. 


A IR IV... 


Dow. Obshaften mx lover, dear Cupid, 

Wing hither the youth I admire; 

The wretch is-too lazy and. {tupid, 
Who leaves me but time to delire. 

Let prudes, who leave lovers in anguifb,. 
Themfelves in their fonder fits ay; 

But leave not the virgin to languith, 
Who meets her true lover half way.. 


Well, Vata mad girl: don’t: you think this hufband 
ef mine, that is te be, will have a. ecu talk to 
tame me? 

Fez. By what I can fee he’s ina a fair way 
to be tamed himfelf, 


SCENE Vi | 
SANCHO, DOROTHEA, JEZEBEL. 


San. Pray, ladies, which of you is the: chanted 
princefs; or are you both chanted princefes? 

Fez What is it to you what we are, faucebox?. 

Dor. Peace, dear Jezebel This: muft-be-the il- | 
Inftrious Sanche himielf. 1 am.the princefs a 
doccalambria. 

San. My matter the knight of the Woful Figure, 
(and a woful figure he makes, fure enough) fends your 
ladythip his humble fervice, and hopes. you will not 
take it amifs that he has nat been able. to knock alk 
the people in the houfe on’ the ‘head :. however, he 
has made it pretty well up in breaking the windows; 
your ladyfhip will lie pure and cool, for the devil a 
whole pane is there in alt your apartment : if the 
glazier had hir’d him, he could not have “done bet- 
ter. 

Dor. Thou mighty {quire of the moft mighty knight 
wpon- earth, give my-grateful thanks to your matter 
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for what he has undertaken upon my aecount ; but 
tell him not to get his precious bones bruis’d any 
more, for J am fufficiently affur’d this adventure is 
referv’d for fome other knight. 

Sax. Nay, nay, like enough; ali men cannot do 
all Pune one man: gets an ete. by what another 
gets a alter. AH is not &th that fwims.. Many a 
man wants a wife, but more want to get rid of one. 
Two cuckolds fee each other’s horns, when neither 
of them can fee his owa. Money is the frait of evil, 
as often as the root of it. Charity feldom goes out 
of her own houfe; and ill-nature is always a, rambling 
abroad. Every woman is a beauty, if you will be- 
lieve her own glafs, and few, if you will believe her 


» neighbours. 


Dor, Ha, ha, ha! Pray, Mr Sancho, might not 
ene hope to fee your iHuftrious matter? . 

San. Nothing would rejoice his heart fo much, 
Madam, :unlefs it were to fee my lady Dulcinea her- 
felf. Ah, Madam; might I hope your ladythip. would 
Speak a good word for me? 

Dor, Name it, and be aflur’d of any thing in mg 


_ power, honeft Sancho. 


Sam. lf your princefs-fhip could but prevail on my 
mafter, that I might not be fent home after my lady 
Dulcinea; for, to tel you the truth, Madam, | am 
fo fond of the Englifh roalt beef and trong beer, 
that | don’t intend ever to fet my foot in Spain again, 
if I can help it: give me a flice of roalt beef, before: 


all the rarsties of Camacho’s wedding, 


. Dor. Bravely faid, noble {quire. 
AIR WV. The king’s ofd courtier, 
When mighty roaft beef was the Englifhman’ s food, 


It enobled our hearts, and enriched our blood; 


Our foldiers were brave, and our ceurtiers were ‘good. 3 


Oh the roaft beef of old England, 
And old: sk seal s roalt beef 


_ Then. 
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Then, Britons, from all nice dainties refrain, 
Which effeminate Italy, France, and Spain; 
And mighty roalt beet thall command on the main, . 
Oh the roaft beef, &c. . 
San. Qh the roalt beef, &e. 


~ Dor. I have beet told, noble fquire, that you once 
impos’d a certain lady for Dulcinea on your mailers 
now what™think you if this young lady here fhould 
perfonate that incomparable princets ? 

. Jez. Who, 1? 

San. Adod! your princefs-fhip has hit it; for he 
thas never feen this Dulcinea, nor has any body elfe, 
that I can hear of ; and who my lady Dulcinea fhould 
be, I don’t know, unlefs fhe be one of your chanted 
ladies: the curate of our parifh, and Mr Nicholas | 
the barber, have often told me there was.no fuch woe 
man, and that my malter was a madman; and fome- 
times [ am half at a lofs to guefs whether he be mad 
orno. I’m fure, if it was not for the fake of a little 
iland that 1-am to govern, 1 fhould not have follow’d 
his errantries fo long. , 

Der. Fy, do not entertain fuch unworthy thoughts 
of that moft glorious knight. 

‘ San, Nay, Madam, 1 can’t find in my heart to 
think him mad neither; for he will talk fometimes, 
"would do one good to hear him talk; he will talk 
ye three hours, -and | fhan’t underftand one word he 
fays. Our curate was a fool to’en; and yet he has. 
talk’d what I could not underftand neither ; but that’s 
neither here nor there; an empty purfe caufes a full 
‘heart; an old woman’s a very bad bribe, but a very. 
ood wife; con{cience often ttops at a molehil), and 
eaps over a mountain; the law guards us from all 
evil but itfelf; what’s vice to-day, is virtue to-mor- 
row; ‘tts not only plumbs that makes a pudding; 
phyfic makes you frit fick, and then well; wine frit 
makes you well, and then fick. , | 
Jez. And your proverbs would make the devil fick. 
Dor. Lofe no time, good Sancho, but acquaint the.» 
Bolt invincible kpight.thag the lady Dulcinea is in 
| oa. the 
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the caftlé; we’ll manage the matter fo dexterouffy, 
you thal! be in no danger of a difcovery. 


San. Since wy bringing the laft Dulcinea to him, - 


-] do not fear that ; he that can {wallow a goofe, will 
hardly keck at a gander; the bear may well dance 


when the afs plays on the fiddle, ' Exit Sancho. 


SC ENE VI, 
- DOROTHEA, JEZEBEL. 


Dor. Ha, ha, ha! Well, for the future, I will ne- 
ver difbelieve a traveller; the knight and: his {quire 
are full as ridiculous as they were -defcrib’d: we thall 
have rare diverfion. 

Jez. Poor Fairlove } thou art quite forgotten. 

- Dor. Pve rather reafon to think Dorothea fo: E 
am fure when a lover fuffers his miftrefs to come firft 
to the place of appointment, he cannot blame any in- 
pocent amufement with which fhe would {thorten his. 
abfence; and to confefs a truth to you, while J.am- 
ftill under apprehenfions of the match.my father in- 


~ 


tends for me, I have too great caufe to try to divert | 
‘ 


my grief. 
AIR VI. From Aberdeen to Edinburgh. . 


Happy the animals who ftray 
In freedom thro’ the grove ; 

No laws ia love they e’er obey, 
But thofe prefcrib’d by love; | 

While we confin’d to parents rules, 
Unfortunate aretold, = 

None follows love’s {weet laws but fools ; 
The wife are flaves to gold. [ Exeunte 


SCENE VIII: The Street. 


‘Mr MAYOR, and a Voter. 


May, Well, neighbour, what’s your opinion of this 
firange man that is come to town, Don Quixote, as 
he calls himfelf?_ a - _ 

Vot. Thmk, why, that he’s a tiadman, What 
fhon’di think ? 

May. 
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May. ’Ecod! it runs in my head that he is come - 
to ftand for parliament-man. 

‘ot. How can that be, neighbour? they tell me 
he’s a Spaniard. . 

May, What's that to us? let him look to his qua- 
lifications when we have chofe him. If he can’t fit 
in the houfe, that’s his fault. | 

Vor. Nay, nay, he can’t be chofe if he fhould ftand; 
for, ta my certain koowledge the corporation have 
promis’d Sir Thomas Loveland, and Mr Bouncer, 

May. Pugh! all promifes are conditional; and let 
me tell you, Mr Retail, | begin to fmoke a plot. Ef 
begin to apprehend no oppofition, and then we’re 
fold, neighbour, 

Vot. No, no, neighbour; then we fhall not be 
fold, and that’s worfe: but rather than it fhould 
come to that, [ would ride all over the kingdom for 
a candidate; and if I thought Sir Thomas intended 
to fteal us in this manner, he fhould have no vote of 
mine, | affure you. J thall vote for no man who holds 
the corporation cheap, a 

May. Then fuppofe we were to go in a body, and 
folicit Sir Don Quixote to ftand? As for’ his being 
mad, while he’s out of Bedlam it does not fignify. 

Vot. But there is another objection, neigabour, 
which I am afraid the corporation will never get over, 

May, What's that, pr’ythee? 

Vot, They fay he has brought no money with him. 

May. Ay, that indeed: but tho’ he hath no money 
with him here, I am affur’d by bis fervant that he hath 
avery large eltate: and fo, if the other party come 
down handfomely with the ready, we may: truft him; 
for you know, at laft, we have nothing to do but 
not to choofe him, and then we may recover ail he 
owes us, _ | 

Vot, I do not care to be fold, neighbour. 

May. Nar 1 neither, neighbour, by any but myfelé. 
I think that is the privilege of a free Briton. 


. | > SCENE 


' 
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SC ENE IX. | 
GUZZLE, MAYOR, RETAIL. 


Guz. Mr Mayor, a good morrow to: you, Sir; are 
you for a whet this morning? 

May. With all my heart; bus what’s beeome of 
the gentleman, the traveller } 7 

Guz. He’s laid down to fleep, [ believe; pretty well 
tired with work. WHat the devil todo with him, 
I can’t tell. 

May. My neighbour and I have a ftrange thought 
come into our heads.: You know, Mr Guzzle, we 
are like to have no oppofition, and that I believe you 
will feel the want of, as much as any man. Now, 
d’ye fee, we have taken it into confideration, whether. 
we fhould not afk this Sir Don to reprefent us. 

Ga:. With all my heart, if either of you will hangy 
oot a fign and entertain him; but he is far enough in 
my bocks already. | : 

May. You are too eautious, Mr Guzzle :. l make 
no doubt but he is fome very rich man,. who pretends 
- to be poor in order to get his election, the cheaper; 
he can have no other defign in ftaying among us. 
For my part, I make no doubt. but that he is come 
ta {t2;..1 on the court intereft. 

Guz. Nay, nay, if he ftands at all, it is on the 
court-fide, no doubt; for he talks of nothing but 
kings, and princes, and princeffes, and emperors, and- 
empreffes. es 

May. Ay, ay, an offcer in the army too, I wars 
rant him, if we knew but the bottom. 

. Guz. He feems, indeed,.to be damnably fond of 
free-quarter. | : | co 

‘Ret, But if you.think he intends. to offer himfelf, 


would it not be wifer to Jet him; for then you know, | 


if he {pends never fo much, we. fhall not be obtig'd 
to choofe him, 

May. Brother alderman, I have reproved you ale 
ready for that way-of reafoning; it favours too much 
of bribery. I like an oppofition, becaufe otherwife a 
man may be oblig’d to vote againit his party; there- 
fore when-we invite a gentleman to ftand, eM 

pe 
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him to fpend his money for the honour of his party ; 
and when both parties have fpent as much as they are 
‘able, every honeft man will vote according to his con 
fcience, ' 

Guz. Mr Mayor talks like a man of fenfe and hoe 
pour, and it does me good to hear him. 

May. Ay, ay, Mr Guzzle, I never gave a vote con- 
trary to my confcience. [ have very earne(ftly re 
commended the country-intereft to all my brethren ; 
but before that, I recommended the town-intereft, 
that is, the intereft of this corporation ; and firft of 
all I recommended ‘to every particular man to take a 
particular care of himfelt. And itis with mea certain 
way of reafoning, that he that ferves me beft, will 
ferve the town beft; and he that ferves the town belt, 
will ferve the country bett. 

Guz. ‘See what ft is to have been at Oxford ; the 
parfon of the partfh himfelf can’t out-talk him. 

_ May. Come, landlord, we'll have one bottle, and 
‘drink fuccefs to the corporation : thefe times come but 
feldom, therefore we ought to make the beft of them. 
Come along. ~ | ; [Exeunt. 


cas sete em 


ACT. SCENE I. 
SCENE, 4 Chamber satis Inn. | 
Don QUIXOTE, SANCHO. 
Owe. | 


HOU haft, by this time, fully perceiv'’d, Sancho, 

the extreme difficulties and dangers of knight 
€rrantry. | 3 
San. Ay, and of fquire-errantry too, an’t pleafe your 
Worfhip. ¢ 

Qui. But virtue is its own teward. | 

San, Your worfhip may have a relith for thefe re- 
wards, perhaps; but’ to fpeak-truly, ] am a poor 
Plain man, and know nothing of thefe. fine things 3 
‘and for any reward I have hitherto got, L had sie 
ratiter 
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rather have gone without it. As for an ifland, I bes 
lieve I could relith it ag well as another ; but.a man 
may catch cold while his coat is making ; - and fince 
you may provide for me in a much eafier way, if I 
might be fo bold as to fpeak 

Qui. Thou knoweft | will deny thee nothing, which 
is fit for me to give, or thee to take. 

San. Then if your worthip would be fo good as to 
fet me up in an inn, I fhould make a rare landlord, 
and it is a very thriving trade among the Englifh. 

Dui. And could thou, defcend fo low, ignoble 
wretch? 
| San. Any thing to get an honeft livelihood, which - 
is more than I find we are like to-do in the way we. 
are going on in, for if [ durit fpeak it 


Qui. Speak fearlefly,——I will only i impote it to. 


thy ignorance. 
‘ San. Why, then I find, Sir, that we are look’d on 
here to be, neither more nor lefs, better nor worfe, 
than a couple of madmen.» 

9ui. Sancho, I am -not concern’d at the evil opi- 
nion of men. Indeed, if we confider who are theif 
favourites, we {hall have no reafon to be fo fond of 
Virtue, Sancho, is too bright for 
their eyes, and they dare not behold her. Hypocrify 
is the deity they worthip. Is not the lawyer often 
call’d an honeft man, when for a fneaking fee he 
pleads the villain’s caufe, or attempts ‘to extort evi- 
dence to the conviction of the innocent ? Does not 
the phyfician live welkin his neighbourhood, while he 
fuffers them to bribe hisi ignorance to their deltruction ? 
But why thould I mention thofe whofe profeion ’tis 
to prey on others? ‘look through the world. What is 
it recommends men, but. the poverty, the vice, and 
the mifery of others ? this, Sancho, they are fenfivle 


of; and therefore, inftead of endeavouring to make « 


himfelt better, each man endeavours to make his 
neighbour worfe. Each man rifes to.admiration by 
treading on mankind. Riches and power accrue to 
one, by ‘the deftru@ion of thoufands. Thefe are 
the general objets of the good opintoa of men: nays 
: ‘ ; & Yl cad tette ae i an 
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and that which is profeffed to be paid to virtue, is fele 
dom more to any thing than a fapercilious contempt 
ef our neighbour. What is a good-natur’d man? 
Why, one who feeing the want of his friend, cries he 
pities him. Is this real? No: if it was, he would ree 
lieve him. -His pity is triumphant arrogance and in- 
fult: it arifes from his pride, not from his compaflion; 
Sancho, let them call me mad; I’m not mad enough 
to court their approbation. 

San. Oh! good your Worthip, proceed: I could 
faft an hour longer to hear your diicourfe, 


SCENE I. 
GUZZLE, Don QUIXOTE, SANCHO. 


Gaz. An’t pleafe vour honour, the Mayor of the 
town Is come to wait on you. 

Qui. Give him admittance. This is the thief ma-* 
giftrate of the place, whowomes, I fuppofe, to con- 
gratulate me on my arrival: he might lave come 
fooner; but the neglect of his duty is better than the 
total Billion: In the mean while, Sancho, polt 
thou away this inftant to Tobofo ; and Heaven proiper 
thy embaffy. 

San. Profperity may travel with me without tiring 
atfelf. [Afides 


SC EN E Ul. 
MAYOR, Don QUIXOTE. 


May. 1 am your honour’s moft humble fervant. 

Qui. Sir, I am glad to fee you; I think you are 
the chief officer of the town. 

May. Yes, an’t pleafe your honour, f am Mr Mayor 
of this town. I fhould have done myfelf the pleafure 
_ to have waited on you fooner, but 1 was quite igno-~ 

rant of the defign with which you came hither. 

Lui. Be feated, Sir; you are a worthy man, and, 
to your praife be it {poken, the firft that has done his 
duty fince my arrival. 

May. 1 can’t anfwer for the whole town; ‘but the 
Corporation is as well affected a corporation as any 

Vou. IL. Aa in 
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in all England, and I believe highly fenfible of the 
honour you intend them. No man knows his ftrength 
till he tries it; and notwithftanding what you might 
have heard of the knight of the Long Purfe, if you 
oppofe him brifkly, ] dare anfwer for your fuccefs. 


- Qui. Is there a knight on earth I dare not oppofe ?. 


though he had as many hands as Briareus, as many 
eyes as Argus, I fhould not fear him. 

May. This is a fpecial tick of wood, I find. —-A 
benefit-ticket, adod. oe [ Afde. 
Qui fee the reafon of your apprehenfion; you 
chaye heard of my ill fuccefs in my laft adventure 
that was not my fault ! [Sighing. 

May. 1 fee he has been thrown out at fome place 
already.——-I don’t in the leaft, Sir, apprehend it was 
your fault; but there is‘nothing to be done without 
bleeding freely on thefe occafions. 

Qui. Ha! ‘do you think I fear to bleed? 

May. Be not fo paflionate, Sir; this I affure you, 
you will do your bufinefs with lefs than any other. [f 
fuppofe, Sir, it may lie in your power to do fome fer- 
vices to this town. 

Dai. Be affured it does. I will, for your fake, pre- 
ferve it for ever from any infults. ‘No armies {hall 
_ ever do you any harm. ; 

'. May..1 affure you, Sir, that will recommend you 
very much: if you can keep foldiers from quartering 
upon us, we fhall make very little difficulty in the 
affair: but I hope your honour will confider that the 
town is very poor, Sir; a little circulation of money 
amongfit us would 

Qui. Sir, you make me. concerned that it is not 
now in my power to give whatever you defire; but 
reft fecure of this, there is not one whom you fhall re- 
commend, that fhall not, within this twelvemonth, be 
@ governor of an ifland. 

May. This is a courtier, I find, by his promifes. 

| [ Afde. 

Qui. But who is this knight whom I am to en- 
counter? Is he now in the caftle? 
_ May. Yes, Sir, he is now at Loveland caftle, a 
_. feat of his about ten miles off. He was here the very 

, . day 
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day before your honour came to town, randying for 
2a knight of his acquaintance, with no lefs than fix 
hundred freeholders at his heels. 

Qui. Humph! thofe are a fort of foldiers | never 
heard of in Spain. —— How are they arm’d? 

May. Arm’d, Sir? : 

Qui. Ay; with carbines, with mufkets, fpears, 
piftols, fwords, or how? I afk, that I may choofe 
proper weapons to encounter them. 

May. Ha, ba! your honour ts pleas’d to be merry : 
why truly, Sir, they were pretty well atm’d when 
they went out of town; every man had four or five 
bottles in his head at leaf. 

Qui. Bafe-born cowards! who owe their courage 
to the fpirit of their wine ! But be eafy, Sir, within 
thefe two days, not one of them fhall be alive. 

May. Marry, Heaven forbid! fome of them are as 
honeft gentlemen as any in the county. 

Oni. Ha! honeft! and in the train of the knight 
of the Long-Purfe! Do I not know him to be a de- 
flowerer of virgins, a deftroyer of orphans, a defpoiler 

-of widows, a debaucher of wives—— 

May. Who, Sir Thomas Loveland, Sir? Why 
you don’t know him. He’s as good- -uatur'd, civil a- 
gentleman, as a man may fay. 

Qui. Why then do you petition me againft him? 

_ May. Nay, Sir, for that matter, let him be as civil 
as he pleafes, one man’s money is as good as another’s. 
You feem to be a civil gentleman too; and if you 
ftand again{t him, I don’t know which ‘would carry 
it: but this, I believe, you guefs already, that he who 
{pends moft, would not have the leaft chance. 7 

Qui. Ha! caitiff! doft thou think I would con- 
defcend to be the patron of a place fo mercenary? If 
my fervices cannot procure me the election, doft thou 
think that my money fhould make me their knight ? ? 
What -fhould I get by undertaking the protection of 
this city and caftle, but dangers, difficulties, toils,- 
and inchantments? Hence from my fight! or by the 
peerlefs Dulcinea’s eyes, thy blood fhall pay the affront. 
thou halt given my honour. Was it for this that 
I was chofen in full fenate the patron of la Mancha? 

Aa 2 Gods! 
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Gods! to what will mankind degenerate! where not 
only. the. vile neceffaries of. life, but even honours, 
which fhould be the reward of virtue only, are to be 
bought with money. 


“SCENE IV. Another chamber. - 


Squire BADGER, SCUT, dis bunt{man and 
- GUZZLE. 


Bad. That’s it, honeys, oh! that’s it. _What, 
have you no company in the houfe, landlord? Could 
not you find out an honeft lad; one that could take a 
hearty pot? 

Guz. Faith, noble fquire, I wifh you had fpoke a 
little fooner; Mr Permit the officer is ju(t gone out 
of the haute; your worthip would have lik’d dim 
hugely; he is rare good company. 

Bed. Well, but hang it, hait thou nobody? 

Guz. | have not one gueft in the houfe, Sir, but a 
young lady ‘and her maid, and a madman, and a 
fquire as he calls himfelf. 

Bad. Squire! Who pr’ythee? 

Guz. Squire It is a curfed hard name, I never 
‘can remember it. Squire manee Sancho——he calls 
himfelf, 
aoe Pr’ ythee, what is he, a Wag ora Tory? 

ey ! 
Guz. Sir, I don’t ia what he is: his mafte 
and he have been here in my houfe this month, and 
Tean’e tell what to make of ’em; I with the devil 
had ’em before I had feen ’em, the {quire and his 
maiter both. 

* Bad, What, has the fquire a matter? 

Guz. I don’t know which is matter, nor which is 
tan, not 1; fometimes } think the one is mafter, and 
then again T think it is tother. I am fure I had 
rather be the {quire for he fleeps moft, and eats moft ; 
‘he is as bad as a greyhound ina houfe; there is no 
Jaying down any thing eatable, but if. you turn your 
cack, flap, he has it up. As for the knight, as he 

alls himfelf, he has more to pay for breaking win- 
dows, than cating: wou’d I were well rid of him! 


He . 


f 
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He will fit you fometimes in the yard to guard the 
caltle, as he calls it; but I am afraid his defign is to 
rob the houfe, if he could catch an cpportunity. I 
don’t underftand one word in ten of what he fays; 
he talks of giants, and caftles, and queens, and prin- 
cefles, and chanters, and magicians, and Dulcineas ; 
he has. been a mighty traveller, it feems. | 
Bad. A comical dog, I fancy; go give my fervice 
to him, and tell him I thould be glad of his company ; 
oO. Bay -. | 
i Guz, I am afraid he is not in any of the beft hu- 
mours, for he was molt confoundedly drubb’d juft now. 
Bad. Well, pry’thee go and call him; here is fome 
of the beft phyfic for him. Come, Scut, fit down, 
and fing that fong once more, . 


AIR VII. Mother, quoth Hodge. &c. 


Scut. The doétor is fee’d for a dangerous draught, 
Which cures half a dozen and kills halfa {core s 
Of all the belt drugs the difpenfaries taught, 
*T were well could each care one difeafe, and ne 

more. | , 
But here’s the juice, 
Of fovereign ufe, : 
?T will cure your diftempers, whatever they bes. 
In body, or f{pirit, ' 
Wherever you bear it; 
Take of this alarge dofe, and it foon fets you free, 
By cunning dire¢tors, if trick’d of your pelf, | 
Your loffes a dofe of good claret can heal; 
Or if you have been a dire&or yourfelf, 
’T will teach you no lofs of your honour to feel; 
7 Stocks fall or rife, 
Tell truth or lies, 
Your fame and your fortune here remedy find ; 
If Silvia be cruel, | 
Take this water-gruel, | 
’T will foon cure the fever that burns up. your 


ie | mind, 7 
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S$ CEN E V. 
Den QUIXOTE, GUZZLE, SCUT, aad BADGER. 


Oui. Moft illuftrious and mighty knight, I’m proud 
to kifs your hands. 
- Bad. Your fervant, Sir, your fervant.—-— A devilith 
- odd figure: this. { Afde. 

Qui. To meet a perfon of your diftinGion, is a 
thappinefs I little expe@ed: for I am much miftaken 
but ‘you are cither the knight of the Sun, or of the 
‘Black Helmet. 

Bad. Or of the Black Cap, Sir, if you pleafe. 

Qui. Sir knight of.the Black Cap, I rejoice in 
meeting you in this caltle; and I with the atchieve- 
ments of this glorious adventure, i in which I have been, 
by the curfed power of enchantment, noUl'd may be 
referv’d for you. 

Bad, This is honeft coufin Tom, faith, as mad as a 
March-hare, [ Afde. 

Oui. Would you guefs, Sir knight of the Black 
Cap, that this uncourteous perfon, the ford of this. 
cattle, fhould detain within his walls, the moft beauti- 

| ful princefs in the univerfe ? - 

” Bad. The devil he does. 

Qui. Inchanted; and, if I miftake not, by that 
inchanter Merlin; s humbly fuppofe, the delivery of 
this princefs was the defign with which you came to 
this caftle. 

Bad. Ay, ay; Sir, Vl deliver her, I warrant you: 
but come, Sir——-Pray, Sir, may I crave the honour 
of your name? 

Qui, 1 am known, Sir, in chivalry, by the name of 
the knight of the Woful Figure. © - 4 

Bad. Sir knight of the Woful Fi re, will you 
pleafe to fit down Come, Sir, here’s to you. Land- 
Jord, draw your chair. How long, Sir knight of the 
Woful ‘Figure, ave yon ‘been in thefe parts? 

Qui, It is not, Sir knight of the Black’ Cap, the 


bufinefs of a knight-errant ‘to: ‘number time, like - 
infe- 


~~ 


DON QUIXOTE IN ENGLAND. 283 


4nferior part of mankind, by the days which he lives, 
-but by the actions he performs; perhaps you may 
have fojourn’d longer here than I, Are there many 
knights in this kingdom? 
_ Bad. Qh, ‘numberlefs!—There are your knights 
and baron knights, and knights of the poft; and then 
there are your blue knights, and your red knights, 
and your green knights. | 

Qni. Well may gbis kingdom be faid to be happy; 
when fo many knights con{pire for its fafety. 

Bad. Come, let us be merry; we'll have a hunting 
fong. Sir knight, I fhould be glad to fee ybu at 
my country-feat, Come, Scut, fing away. 


AIR VIII. There was a jovial beggar, &c. 


Scut. The dutky night rides down the fky, 
And ufhers inthe morn: : 
The hounds all join in ieee cry, 
The hunt{man winds his horn; 
And a hunting we will go. 


The wife around her hufband throws. 
Her arms, and begs his ftay ; 
My dear, it rains, and hails, and fnows, 
~ You will not hunt to-day. | 
But a honting we will go. 


- 


A brufhing fox in yonder wood, 
Secure to find we feek; aS 
For why, I carry’d, found and good, 
A cartload there laft week: © - 
And a hunting’ we will go. - 


Away he goes, he flies the rout, 
Their feeds all fpyr and fwitch; 
Some are thrown in, and fome thrown out, 
And fome thrown in the ditch: 
But a hunting we will go. |. 


At length his ftrength to faintnefs worn, 
Poor Renard ceafes flight ;__ et 
‘Then hungry homeward we return, - ~~ S 
eS To feaft away the night: 
Then a drinking we will go, _ 
Bad. 
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Bad. Ha, ha, ha! Sir knight of the Woful FR 


gure; this is the life, Sir, of molt of opr knights in 
England. 

Qui. Hunting is ‘a manly exercife, and therefore 
a proper recreation. Butit is the bufinefs of a knight- 
idea to rid the world of other fort of animals thaa 

oxes, 

Bad. Here is my dear Dorothea to you, the mofk 
beautiful woman in the world. 

Yui. Ha, caitv! doft thou Ware fay that in my 
pretence, forgetting that the peerlefs Dulcinea yet 
lives? Confeis thy fault this inftant, and own her in- 
ferior to Dulcinea, or I will make thee a dreadful ex- 
ample to all future knights‘who fhall dare difpute the 
incomparablenefs of that, divine lady. 

Bad. Throw by your fpit, Sic; throw by your 
{pit, and [ don’t fear you. ’Sbud! I'll beat your 
Janthorn jaws into your throat, you rafcal. 

[Squire Badger offers to ftrike Don Quixote. 

Guz. Oh, that this fellow were at the devil! Dear 
fquire, let him alone. 

Qui. Ha! have I difcovered thee, impottor 2 
Thanks, moft incomparable lady, that haft not fuf- 
fered thy knight to pollute his hands with the bafe 
blood of that impoftor fquire. 


S C ENE VIL | 
Don QUIXOTE, SANCHO, Squire BADGER, 


San. Oh, Sir, I have been feeking your honour; I 
have fuch news to tell you ! 

Qui. Sancho, uncafe this inftant, and handle that 
{quire as he deferves. 

San. My lady Dulcinea, Sir———~ 

Qui, Has been abus’d, has been injur'd, by the 
flanderous tongue of that fquire. 

San. But, Sir 

Dui, If thou expectelt to live a moment, anfwer 
me nota word, till that caitiff hath felt thy filt. 

San. Nay, Sir, with all my-heart, as far asa. cuff 

or 
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or two goes.—I hate your fquire-errants that carry 
arms about them. 

Bad. Vl box you fir ane hand, fecond with both, 
Sirrah, I am able to beat a dozen of you—If I don’t 
jamb thee !_— «They both ftrip. 

San. May be not, brother fquire, may be nots 
threatned folks live long; high words break no bones; 
many walk into a battle, and are carried out on’t; 
one ounce of heart is better than many a ftone of 
flefh; dead men pay no furgeons; fafer to dance af- 
ter a fiddle than a drum, tho’ not fo honourable; a- 
wife man would be a foldier in time cf peace, and a 
parfon in time of war. 


S C EN E° VIL. | 
* Mrs GUZZLE, Squire BADGER, SANCHO. 


_ Mrs Guz. What in the devil’s name is the matter 
with you! Get you and your mafter out of my houfe, 
for a couple of pickpockets as yon are.—Sir, I hope 
your worthip will not be angry with us, 
| Bad, Stand away, landlord, ftand away.———lIf£ 
¥ don’t lick him! : 
San. Come along out into the yard, and let me 
have fair play, and I don't fear you I don’t fear 
you. : 7 | . 
Mrs Guz. Get you out, yeu rafeal, get you out 
or I'll be the death of you; I’ll teach you to fight 
ie led betters, you villain, you; I’ll curry you, 
rraa, : ; 


§S CEN E VII. 
FAIRLOVE, Sguire BADGER. 


Fair. Yam forry to fee a gentleman infulted, Sir, 
What was the occafion of this fray? 
- Bad. { hope you are no knight-errart, Sir? 
> Fairs Sir! : 
‘ Bad. I fay, Sir, I hope you are no knight-errant, 
ir? | 


Fair. 
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Fair. You are merry, Sir.- 


¢ 


Bad. Ay, Sir, and you wou'd have been merry too, - 
had you feen fuch a fight asI have. Here is a fele. 


Jow, in this inn, that outdoes all the fhows I ever faw. 


He was going to knock my brains out for drinking my © 


miftrefs’s health. 
Fair. Perhaps he is your rival, Sir, 


' Bad. Odd! that’s like enough, now I think on't; 


who knows but this may be that fon of a whore, Fairs 
love, whom I have been told on? 

Fair. Ha! 

Bad. As fure as a2 gun——this is he—Odtbodii- 
kins! Mrs Dorothea, you have a very firange fort of 
@ tafte, I can tell you that. 

Fair. Do you travel towards London, Sir? be- 
cqufe [ thall be glad of your company., 

Bad. No, Sir; I have not above fifteen fhort miles 
to go, and quite acrofs the country. 

_ Fair. Perhaps you are going to Sir Thomas Lover 
Jand’s. 

Bad. Do you know Sir Thomas then, Sir? — 

Fair. Very intimately well, Sir. 

Bad. Give me your hand, Sir. You are az 
honeft cock, I warrant you. Why, Sir, I am go 
ing to fall in love with Sir Thomas’s daughter. 

Fair. You can’t avoid that, Sir, if you fee her; 
for fhe is the moft agreeable woman in the world. 

Bad. And then fhe fings like a nightingale! Now 


#hat is avery fine quality ina wife; for.you kngw, 


the more fhe fings, the lefs fhe’ll talk. . Some fo 
like women for their wit: Odfbodlikins! it isa fign 
they have none of their own; there is nothing a man 


of good fenfe dreads fo much in a wife, as her having © 


more fenfe than himéelf, 
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“ALR IX, Lillibuleroz 


Like gold to a mifer, the wit of a lafs 
More trouble than joy to her hufband ma 
bring. | : 
Fair. That fault’s in the mifer, and not in the mafs; 
He knows not to ufe fo precious a thing. 
Bad. Wit teaches how | 
To arm your brow; 
A price for that treafure fome hufbands have 
paid. | ' 
Fair, ’ But wit will conceal it; 
And if you don’t feel it, 
A horn’s but a pimple fcarce feen on your head. 


ra 


SCENE IX, 
FAIRLOVE, Squire BADGER, JOHN. 


Fobn. Sir, Sir! ; 

‘Fair. Well, what now? 

Jobn. (Whifpers.] 

Fair. How ! here? ue. 

John. 1 faw her, Sir, upon my honour. 

Fair, 1 am the happieft of mankind. [{A4/de.J— 
Brother traveller, farewel. _ 

Bad. What, fhan’t we drink together? 
_ Fair, Another time, Sir; [ am in a little hafte at 
prefent [ 4fide.] Harkye, John, I leave you with ' 
ty rival: I need fay no more, Dear Dorothea, 
ten thoufand raptures are in the dearname. ([Exite | 


S CE NE X. 
JOHN, Squire BADGER, DON QUIXOTE. 


Bad. Harkye, mifter; whatis yourmatter’sname pray? 
Fobn. Matter, Sir? | 
Bad. | fay, your mafter’s name. 
fobn. What do you fee in me that fhould make 
you alk me-‘my mafter’s name? I fuppofe you would 


take it very ill of me, if I were to afk you what your . 


2 . |  mafter’s 
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matfter’s name is. Do I look fo little like a gentleman 
as to ftand in need of a matter? 

Bad. Oh, Sir, I afk your pardon ; your drefs, Sir, 
was the occafion,of my miftake. 

John. Probable enough; among you country gen- 
tdemen, and really in town, gentlemen and footmen 


drefs fo very like one another, that it is fomewhat . 


difficult to know which is which, 

Bad. May be, Sir, then you are only an acquaint- 
ance of this gentleman’s. 

John, A travelling acquaintance. 

Bad. May I crdve his name, Sir?.. 

Fobn. Oh, Sir, his name, his name, Sir, is Sir 
Gregory Nebuchaddonnezzar. He is a very rich Jew, 
an Italian by birth, born in the city of Cork. He is 
a going into Cornwal to take poflefion of a {mall e- 
ftate of twenty thoufand pounds a year, left him the. 
other day by a certain Dutch merchant’s miftrefs, with 
whom he ‘had an intrigue. He isa gentleman, Sir, 
univerfally efteem’d in the beau monde. : 

Bad. Beau monde! Pray, what’s that ? 

John. Beau monde, Sir, is as much as to fay, a 
man of figure ; when you fay, he is a man of the beau 
monde, you mean juft fuch another perfon as I am. 

-. Bad. You will pardon the ignorance of a country 
gentleman. 

John. Oh, Sir! we of the beau monde are never 
offended at ignorance. 

Qui. (Within.] Avaunt, caitiffs |. Think not, 
thou moft accuried giant, ever to enter within this 
caftle, to bring any more captive princeffes hither. 

Bad. Heyday! what’s the matter now? 

Coach. [Within.] Open the gates, will you? Are 
you mad? 

Qui. You, my lord of the caftle, fuffer them to is 
open’d at your peril. 

Fohn, One might think, by this noife, that we were 
at the outfide of the Opera-houfe at a ridotto, 


SCENE 


DON QUIXOTE IN ENGLAND. 289 


S CEN € XI. 
Mrs GUZZLE, JOHN, Squire BADGER. 


Mrs Guz. For Heaven’s fake, Gentlemen, come and 
afiftt us; this mid Don Quixote will ruin my houle: 
he won't fuffer the {tage coach to come tnto the yard. 
Dear good gentlemen, come and {peak to him.—— 
Oh! that ever i thould jive to fee him ! 

John. L am too much a gentleman not to affift a 
lady in diitrefs. Come, Sir. 

Badg. After you, Sir; 1 any not quite unbred. 

Jobu. O, dear Sir. 


S C E N E XI. 4 Yard. 


Don QUIXOTE, arm'd cap-a-pee, ‘his lance in his 
hand; SANCHO, GUZZLE, Squire BADGER, 
JOHN, Mrs GUZZLE. 


Coachman, [IWithin.] If you don’t open the gates 
this inttanec, I'}l go to another inn. 
Brief. (Within.] Siv, Vil have your houfe jndidted ; 
Tl have your fign taken down, 
Guz Gentlemen, here is a madman in the yard. 
—- Will you let me open the gates or no, Sir? 
Dui. Open them, and J will thew thee that J want 
no walls to fecure me —-Open them 1 fay.——You 
fhall fee the force of one fingle knight. 
Mrs Gus. Dear genilemen, wili nobody knock his 
brains out ? 
John. Vhisis the molt comical dog I ever faw in 
my lite. [ dfde. 
Badg. If } have any thing to fay to him while he 
has that thing in his hand, may I have itin my guts 
that moment. 
Gu. There, the gates are open. | 
-Qut, Now, thou peerlefs princefs, Dulcinea. [Exit ” 
Coachman, Gee, gee, boys, hup! 


—(CExeunt Sancho, Re, 


Vow. WI Bb. SCENE 
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S C EN E XIff. 


Jlrs GUZZLE, Mr BRIEF, Dr DRENCH, Mr 
SNEAK, Jirs SNEAK, Mifs SNEAK; {Laid 
euilh can dee. | 


irs Sneak. Don't be frightened, my dear, there 1g 


no danger now. 

Mr Sneak. Vhat’s owing to me, my dear; if we 
had not got out of the coach, as I advis’d, ‘we had 
been in a five condition. 

Brief. Who-is this fellow, woman, that has caus’d 
all this rout? | 

Mrs Gaz. Oh! dear Mr Counfellor, T am almow 
fricghtned out of my wits: he is the devil, I think.— 
1 can’t get him out of my houfe 

Brief. What, have you te juftice of ie peace 
near yeu? You fhauld apply to a juftice of peace. 
The law provides a very good remedy for thefe fort 
of people; Vil take your ‘affair into my hands, Dr 
Drench, do you know ho neigiibouring juftice ? 

Drench. What do you talk of a jattice? The man 
is mad, and phyfic is properer for him than law. Til 
take him in hand mylelf, ater fupper. : 

Mrs sncak. 1 with, Mr Sneak, you would go im- 
to the kitchen, and fee what we can have for fapper. 


_ Mr Sneak. Yes, my dear. © [ Exit. 
Brief. Ay, do; the trefh air of the Downs, I pro- 
teft, has got me an appetite. —- Ladies, how-do you 


do ‘after your fright?) Door, I fancy a dram of that 
cordial you carry in your pocket would do the ladies 
» no harm. 

Mrs Sneak. You are a merry man, Mr Counfel- 
Jor. Come, child. : 

Mrs Guz, This way, ladies, ~ Pe xendl wore ns 


‘§ CENE XIV. 


Mr BRIEF, Dr DRENCH, Don QUIXOTE, 
SANCHO, Squ:re BADGER, JOUN,. 


Badg. Huzza!l Wark! hark’. Agad, he has 


touted the coach and horfes bravely ! My as 
an 


a 
verls 
i 
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and the coachman won’t- overtake them one e while, I 
Warrant. 

Qui. Mok illuftrious and high lords, it is with 
great pleatare that £ congratulate you on your deh- 
very, which you owe only to the peerlefs Dulcinea. 
I defire therefore no other return, but that you both 
repair immediately to pebele, and render yourleives- 
at her feet. 

Drench. Poor man! poor man! he mult be put to 
bed. I fhall apply tome proper remedies. His fren- 
zy is very high; bat 1 hope we fhall be able to take 
it OF. 

Grief. His frenzy! his roguery. The fellow’s a 
rogue: he is no more mad than [ am; and the coach- 
man and landlord both have very good actions at law 
again him, 

Qui, Sancho, do you attend thofe princes to. the 
richeit and moit beautiful apartments.—Moit illuitri= 
ous princes, the governar of this. caille is an inchan- 
ter: but be not alarin’d at it; for all the powers of 
hei {hall not burt you. L will mytelf keep on the 
guard all tais night for your fafety ; and to-morrow. 
dexped yon fer forward for Voboto. 

Drench, Galen calls this phrenzy the phrenabra- 
By 

Bricf. My Lord Coke brings thefe people into the. 
“number of common. cheats. 

Drench, 1 thall, order him bleeding, gliftering, 
vomuing, purging, ‘bintiering, and cupping. | 

Bier ite ‘may, belides an adtion of aifualt and 
battery, be indicted in the crown; he may allo have 
an action of damages and trefpatle s laid on him,-—~ 
In (hort, if he be worth five thousand pounds, £ don’t. 
qnueition but to action him out an’t——Come, dodor,, 
it you pleafe, we will actend the ladies. [Exeunt. 

Bad, Way, tir Quixote, do you know who thele 
people were you called princes? 

Qui. One of them L take to be the prince of Sar-.. 
matia, and the other of the Five Moungains. 

Bad. One of them ts a lawyer, and Vother a phy- 
fician. 

Qui, Monfrous inchantment! what odd fhapes 

Bba2 this. 


+ 
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this Merlin transforms the greateft people into! But 
knight-errantry will be tco hard for him at Jaft. (Exi#. 
foha. Ha, ha, ha! a comical dog! . 
Bad. If you will accept of one bottle of ftout, 
brother traveller, m is at your fervice, 


Foon. With all my heart, Sir. I’m afraid this fel- ” 


low has no gocd champaigne in his houfe. [FExeunt, 

Sen, Hev! ts the coat cear’d? Where, in the de 
wil’s name, bas this mad mafier of mine difpofed hin- 
felf ?-for mad he is now, that’s certain; this lait ad- 
venture has put it pait all manner of difpute. Ah, 
poor Sancho, whar will become of thee? Would 
not be the wifett way to lock out for fome new mater, 


while thoa hait any whele bones in thy tkin. And _ 


yet | can't find in my heart to forfake my old one, 
at Jeaft till L have got this fmall ifland; and then, 
perhaps, when Ut have tt, I fhall Jofe itt again, as [ 
did my former government._—Well, if ever [ do lay 
my fingers on an iilend more, Il a@ like other wile 


governors, fall to plundering as fait as FE can, and 


when | have made my fortune, why Jet them tura 


“ame out if hey wil, 


\ 


AIR X. Black Joke. 


The more we fee of hxman kind, ; 
The more deceits and tricks we find, 

In every land, as well as Spain: 

For weou'’d he ever hope to thrive, 
Upon the mountains he muit live; 

For nought but rogues in vales remain 
The mifer-and the man will trick, « 
"Vine mjitreis and the maid will nick. 

For rich and poor 

Are rogue ard whore ; 
There's not cne honett man in a f{core, 
Nor woman true in twenty-four. 


ACT 
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ACT IL SCENE L 
“SCEN E,. A Room. 
FAIRLOVE, DOROTHEA, Mrs GUZZLE. 


Farrvtove, 


Epend on it, you (hall be made amends for your 
damage you have futlam’d from this hervic 
knight and his fquire, 

flrs Guz, You look Itke a very honourable gentle 
man, Sir; and I would take your word tor a great 
deal more than he owes Me, 
| Der. But pray, Mrs Guszle, how came you by this. 
fine dreis, in which the lady Duicinea is to be exhi-- 
biced 2 

Mrs Guz, About a month ago, Madam, there tw twas 
a company of itage- players here, and they flaid for 
above a fortnight a@ing their flows: but L don’t 
know how it happen’ d, the gentry did mot give them. 
much encouragement; fo at laft they all ran away,,. 
except the quecn,- whom [ made bold to trip wf her 
finery, which is all that 1 have to thew for their whole: 
reckoning. 

Dor. Ha, ha, ha! poor queen ! poor. travelling: 
princefs ! 

Mrs Guz, The aevit travel with her.to the world’s. 
ends, fo fhe travel ivot hither, Send ine afy thing buc 
ftage-players aud knight-errants, Pm fure filty pounds. 
~won’t make me whole again; would your Jadythip- 
think it, Madam? belide other articles, the rau ime 
ck thirty thillings for thunder and lightaing,. 


SC EN BE We. ° 


JEZEBEL, SANCHO, FAIRLOVE, DOROTHEAs, 
Di irs G UZZLE. 
Dor. Behold the peerlefs princefs! Ha, ha, ha 
Oh, I fhall die! fla, ha, ha! 
San. Zooks! flie’il pnt the real Dalcinea ont of 
| Bb3 countos 
| ' 


“ 
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countenance, for no fuch Boreron: fine lady have E 
fzen in all Tobofo., 


_ Fair. Is the knight apprise: Mr Sancho, of the: . 
approach of his miltrefs ? 


San. Yes, Sir; it had hLke to have coft me dear, 
I’m fure, for ahen I told him of it, he gave me fuck 
a hug that F thought *E fhou’d never have feteh’d 
breath any. more in this world. £ beheve he took me 
for the lady Dulcinea herfelf. 

Der. But why booted aad fpurr’d, Mr Sancho? Are 
you going a journey? 

San. Yes, Madam; your ladyfhip knows I was or- 
deréd tp go for my lady Dulcinea ; fo what does me 
I, but rides into the kitclren, where i whipt and-{purr’d 
about a firloin of roalt-beef, for @ fel half hour: 
Then flap, TI return’d to my mafter, whom I found 
Jeaning upor his fpear, with his eyes lifted up to the 
ftars, calling out upon my. Tobofo lady, as if the devik 
were in his ¢ guts; as foon as he fees. me, Sancho,- fays. 


_ he, with a voice like a great gun, wilt thou never have 


fufficiently ftutfed thy waHet? Wilt thow never fet out 
for Tobofo? Heavens blefs your henour’s worthip; 
and keep you im your fenfes, fays I; I am juft retuen'd 
from thence; f am fure, if you. felt half the weari- 
nefs m your bones that [ do, you'd think you fet out 
with a vengeance, Truly then, Sancho, thou muoft 


hhave travelled by chantment. I don’t know whether 


T travelled by chantment; but this I know, that abous 
five miles off | met my lady Dulcinea. How! fays 
he, and gave fuch a fpring, | thought he would have 
teap'dsover the wall. - Ay, fays I, fure I know her la- 


@ythip. He that has ftoodin the piltory, ought to 


know what wood it is made of; and: @ woman, who 
walks the flrects, ought .to know whether they: are 
pav’d or no. | 

Je: I hope he won't offer te be rude. 

San. Your ladyfbip need not fear that. I dare 
fwear he foves your ladyfhip: fo much, he would not 
take a hundred pound to come within a yard of you $. 
he’s one of your high-bred ee of gentry, and knows. 


his diitance. 


Fez. Shou’d he offer to. ae me, I fhov’ d faint. 


Dd AB 


@ 


~- > 
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San. If your ladythip pleafes, Vil convey you toa 
roper place where you may fee my maiter, and then 
Ti go and prepare hima little more for your‘arrival, 
Mrs Guz. Vil go fee this thow, I’m relolw’d; and 
faith, I beyin to doubt which of = guells is oe mad- 
deit. 


$.c EN E° It. 
FAIRLOVE#, DOROTHEA 


Dor. Shalt we follow to the window, and fee the 
Sport ? 

Fair. How can my Dorothea think of trifling at 
this time ?¢ 

Dor. Had } found you at my firft arrival, I fhould 
fcarce have invented this defign ; but I cannot {ce any 
retardment "twill be to our purpofe: 

Fair. Why fhould we not fty away this inftant ? 
who knows but you may be purfued? I thall have no 
eafy moment till you are mine beyond any poh bility 
of lofing you. 

Dor. The morning will be time enough ; for I 
have taken fuch meafures,- I fhall not be Gnifed tif 
then ; befides, I think there was fomething fo lucky 
in your coming “hither without having received my _ 
etter, that I cannot fufpect the happy fuccefs of our 
affair. Ah, Fairlove | would I were as fure it would 
be always in your wul, as it will be in your power, 
to make me happy: but when! reflect on your former 
life, when [ think what a rover you havé been, have 
not a juit occafion then for fear ? 

Fair, Unkind Dorothea ! 


AIR XI. Have you heard ofa frolicfome diity, &c,. 


Wou’d fortune, the truth to difcover, 
Of him you fu fpe& as a rover, 
Bid me be to fome orincefs a lover, 
‘No prineefs wou'd Billy purfue. 
Dor. | Wou’d Heaven but grant me the triaf, 
| A monarch thou’d meet my denial > 
_ And whine other lovers Pd fy all, 
Vd Hy, my dear Billy, to you. 


~ Fair. 


-_ 
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Fair, Wholeages my Dolly enjoying, — 
‘Isa fealt that could never be cioying ; 
With thee while I’m kiffing and toying, 
~ Kind fortune can givemenomore. — .~ 
Dor. With thee I’m fo bleit beyond meature, 
Tlaugh at all offers of treaiure ; 
{ Jaugh at all offers of pleafure; — 
Thou art all my joy and my ftore.. 
Both. With thee, &c. 


S CEN E. IV. 


Servants with lights before Sir FHOMAS and 
_ GUZZLE. 


Sir. Tho. Landlord, how fares. it? You feem to- 


drive a humming trade here. 

Guz. Pretty well, confidering the hardunefs of the 
times, an’t pleafe your honour. 

Sir Tho. Better times are a coming, a. new election 
is not far off. | 

Guz. Ay, Sir, if we had but an election once a 
year, a man might make a thift to pick up a livelihood, 

Sir Tho, Once a-year! why, thon uncontcionable 
rogue! the kingdom would not be able to fupply us 
with malt. But prythee whom haft thou in thy. 
houfe, any honeft fellows | Ha! 

Guz. Here’s lawyer Brief, Sir, and Dr Drench; 


and there’s Mr Sneak and his wife ; and there's ong. 


fquire Badger of Somerfetfhire. 
Sir The. Oho! give my fervice to hina inftantly 5 
tell him I fhould be very glad to tee him. | 


Guz. Yes, an’t pleafe your honour. _ LFxit. 


| Sir Tho. This fellow is not quite of a right kidney, 

the dog is not found at the bottom; however, I mult 
keep well with him all atier the next election, Now. 
for my fon-in Jaw, that is to be, whom I loag migh- 
‘tily to fee; I’m fure his eftate makes him a very ad- 
vantageous match for my davghter, if the can. but 
like bis pw/on; and if he be dcicriv’d right to me,.t 
don’t fee how fie can fail of doing that. 


SCENE 


/ 
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S C E N EV. 


Sir THOMAS, Squire BADGER, GUZZLE, 
JOHN, 


Guz. Here’s the quire, an’t pleafe your honour. 

Sir Tho. Myr Badger, | am your moft humble fer- 
vant; you're welcome into this country; I’ve done 
myfelf the honour, Sir, to meet you thus far, in or- 


.der to conduct you to my daughter, 


e 


Lad. 1 {uppoie, Sir, you may be Sir Thomas 
Loveland. 


Ste Tho, At your fervice, Sir. 

Bad. Then | with, when you had been about it, 
you had brought your daughter along with you, 

Sir Tho. Ha, ha! you are werry, Sir. 

Bad. vy, Sir, and you wou’d have been merry, 


taf you had been in fuch company as I have been in, 


My lord! “*Sbud! where’s my lord? ’Sbud!- Sir 
Tl:omas, my lord Slang is one ‘of the merrieit men 
you ever knew in your life; he has, been telling me ~ 
a parcel of fuch ttories} 

John. 1 protelt, Sir, you are fo extremely well- 
bred, you put me out of countenance; Sir Thomas, 
I am your moit obedient humble ervant. 

Sir Tho. [ fuppote this lord can’t afford to keep a. 
footman, and fo he wears his own livery. 

Bad. t with, my Jord, you would tell Sir Thomas 
the Rory about you and the duchefs of what d’ye call 
her. Odfheartt it is one of the pleafanteft ftories ! 
about how the met him tn the dark at a mafquerade, 
and about how the gave him a letter; and then.about 
how he carried her to a, to a, to co 

John, Yo a bagnio, to a bagnio, 

Bad. Ay, toa bagnio. ’Sbud, Sir, if I was not 
partly engag’d in honour to court’ your daughter, i’d 
ZO to Londen along with my lord, where women are, 
it feems, as pleaty as rabbets in a warren. Had l 
known as muth of the world before, as 1 do now, 
J believe I thou’d fearce have thought of marrying. 
Who’d marry, when my lord fays, here, a man may 
have your great fort of ladies, only for wearing a 

_ broider’d 
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broider’d coat, telling half a dozen Ties, and making 
abowe 


Sir Tho. 1 believe, Sir, my daughter won’t force 
ye again(t your inclination. 


Bad. Force met no; [ believe not, icod; I fhould | 


‘be glad to fee a woman that thould force ine. If 
you come to that, Sir, I’m not afraid of you, nor your 
daughter neither. 


Sir Tho. This fellow’s a great fool ; but his e@ate- 


muit nt be loft. [A/fde.J]—You mifunderttand me, 
Sir; I believe you will have no incivility to complain 
of, from either me or my daughter. 

Bad. Nay, Sir, for that matter, whén people are 
civil to me, I know how to be civil to them ages ; 
come, father-in-law of mine, that is to be, what fay 
you to acherifhing cup; and you {hall hear fome of 
my Jord’s ftories? 

Sir Tho. As far as one bottle, fquire, but you muft 
notrexceed. | 

Bad. Nay, nav, you may e’en fneak off when you 
pleafe: my lord and I here, are ¥ery good company 
by ourfelves. Pray, my ford, go firft;. I'd have you. 
think I have gt fome manners. [ Exeunt. 

Sir Tho. A very hopeful {park this. But he has 
a great eftate; and I have no notion of refufing an 
eilate, let the man be what he will, 


SCENE VI. The yard. 
| Don QUIXOTE, SANCHO. 


— Oni, How far do you think the advane’d guards 
are yet from the caitle? 
San. Sir! 

Qui. But perhaps fhe may choofe to travel incog- 
nita, and may, for the greater expedition, have left 
thofe curs’d, ufelefs, heavy troops, her ho/e-guards, 
to tellow a month or two hence. How many coaches 
-didit thou number? 

San. Truly, Sir, they were fo many, I could not 


number them. Idare {wearthere were a good round | 


baker's oe at leait. 


Qu dy 


cr 
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- Oui. Sancho, thou wilt never leave debzfing the 
greaceit things in thy vile phraies. Wilt thou eter- 
nally put my patience tothe teltt? Take heed, un- 
worthy fqnire, when thou art talking of this ticom- 
parable and peerlets princefs, thou dot not in any 
of thy low ribaldry; for if thou dolt, by all the 
posvers of this invincible arm 

San. Oh, fpare me, fpare me! -And if ever I 
offend your worthip any more, if ever 1 crack a jeft 
on my lady Dulcines 

Qui. Proceed. What knights attends her prefence? 

San, Uhey make fuch a ylitiering, Sir, ’tis impof- 
fible to know one from the other; they look for all 
the world, at a diitance, like a fiock otf Pane: 

Dui. Ha; ae ‘ 

San. Nay, Sir, if your worlhip won’t let a man 
talk in his own language, he muit e’en hold his tongne. 
Every man is noc bred at a varfity; who looks for a. 
courtier’s tongue between the teeth of a clown? An 
ill phrafe may come from a‘ good heart. Muny men, 
Many minds; many minds, many mouths.; many 
mouths, many tongues; many tongues, many words, 

Bui. Ceafe thy torrent of impertinence, and tell 
fre, is-not the knight of the Black Eagle there? 

San. Ay marry is he, Sir; and he of the Black 
Ram too. On they trot, Sir; cheek by jole, Sir, for 
‘all the world like two butter. women .to market; then 
‘comes my lady Dulcinea all rampant in her coach, 
with halt a {core dozen of maids of honour; ’twould 
have done your heart good to fee her, the looks e’en 
jutt like 

Qui. Like a milk- white dove among a flight .of 
crows. 

San. To all the aril: like a new half-crown 
piece, amongit a heap of old brafs tarthings. 


S C E N E_ VII. 


DRAWER with a ey BRIEF, Don QUIXOTE, 


_ Draw. This way, = take care how you ead. 
si. Ha! fhe approaches! the torches are al- 
st - <r 
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ready arrived at the gate; the great Fulgoran is a- 
lighted. O thou mott welcome of all knights, let. 
me embrace thee. 

Brief. Let me alone pr’ythee, fellow, or I fhall 
have you laid by the heels; what, do you mean to 
rob me, hey? | 

Qui. Is it poffible the mighty Fulgoran fhould not 
know me? 

Brief. Know ye! ’tis not to your advantage, I be- 
lieve, to be known. Let me tell you, Sirrah, you 
may be try’d on the black ad, for going about dif- 
guis’d in this manner; and but.that I fhall go a bet- 
ter way to work with you, as good an indictment 
wou'd fie on that a& 

Qui. Behold, Sir, my lady Dulcinea herfelf. 

Brief. Light on, boy: the next juitice ought to be 
indicted for not putting the laws ia execution a- 
gainit fuch fellows. 


S C EN EE VII. 
Don QUIXOTE, SANCHO, JEZEBEL. 


©ui. O mot illuftrious and moft mighty princefs, 
with what looks fhall | behold you? With what words 
fhalf | thank you for this infinite goodnefs to your 
uaworthy knight? 

| fez. Rife, Sir. 

“Qui. Do not overwhelm me with too much good- 
nefs; tho’ to fee you be inexpreffible happinefs, yet 
to fee you here gives me fome uneafinels: for, O molt 
adorable princels, th's caftle is inchanted, giants and 
captive Jadies inhabit only here, 

Fez. Could { but be affured of your conftancy, I 
fhould have no fear; but, alas! there are fo many 
initances of perjur’d men. ; 


“AIR XIL Cold and raw, &e. 


A virgin once was walking along, 
In the fweet month of July,e 
Blooming, beautiful and young, 
She met with a {wain unruly ; 


I a Within 


4 « 
a 
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* Within his arms the nymph he caught, 
Artd fwore he’d love her truly ; 
‘The maid remember’d, the man forgot, 
What paft in the month of July. = 


Gui. Eternal curfes light on all fuch perjured 
wretches ! 
” Fez. But though you may be conftant at firlt, when 
we have been married a great while, and have had 
_feveral children, you may leave me, and then I fhould 
break my heart. 

9ui. Rather may the univerfal frame of Nature be 
Aiffolved; perifh firft, all honefty, honour, virtue, nay 
knight-errantry itfelf, that quinteffence of all. 

Fez. Could | always remain young as I am now; 
but alack a-day ! I {hall grow old, and ther you will 
forfake me for fome younger maiden ; I know it is the 
way of all you men, you ail love young flefh. You 
all fing, : | 

AIR XIH. Giminiani’s minuet. 
‘Sweet’s the little maid, 
‘That has not learnt her trade, 

‘Fears, yet languifhes to be taught; 

Though the’s thy and coy, 

" Still the’ll give you-joy, 
‘When {he’s once to compliance brought: 

Women full of fkill . 

Sooner grant your will; 

But often purchas’d are goed fornought. + 
Sweet’s the little maid, &c. 


*~ 


“Oui. Oh, molt divine princefs !. whofe voice is in- 
finitely {weeter than the nightingale: Oh, charm my 
carsno more wih fuch tranf{porting melody, left I 
find my joy too exquifite for fenfe to bear. 


~ 


Vovrt — Ce SCENE 


- 
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SCENE IX. 


i Dom QUIXOTE, SANCHO, FAIRLOVE, DORO- 


THEA, JEZEBEL. 


Dor. Pity, illuftrious night: oh, pity an unhappy 
princefs, who has no hopes of fafety, but from your 
vidorious arm. This inftant ] am purfued by a mighty 

lant. 
: Oui. Oh, moft adorable ‘putes ! unlefs fome af- 
fair of your own forbid, poe your knight to undcr- 
take this adventure. 

Fez. You can’t oblige me more. 

San. Nor me lefs: ‘Oh, the devil take all giant aa: 
ventures; now fhall | have my bones broke; I’d give 
an arm or two to fecure the relt, with all my heart; 
WV e’en fneak off if 1 can, and preferve the whole. 

Qui. Sancho, come here! Stand thou in the front, 
and receive the firft’ onfet of the enemy, that fo I may 
wait a proper opportunity, while the giant 18 aiming at 
thy head, to ftrike off his, 

San. Ah, Sir, I have been fquire-erranting to oe 


purpofe truly, if J don’t know better than to ftand be- - 


fore my matter, Befides, Sir, ev’ry man in his way: 
I am tis: worft man in the world at the beginning of 
the battle, but a very devil at the end of it. 


SCENE X, 


~ JOHN, FAIRLOVE, Don QUIXOTE, DORO- 
. THEA, JEZEBEL. 


John. Oh, Sir, undone, ruined! Sir Tho” as him- 
felf isin the inn; you are difcoveted, and here he 


comes with a hundred and fifty people, to fetch away - 


Madam Dorothea. 

| Fair. We know it, we know it. 

Quai. And were he to bring as many distiad= 
1’ll ihew them one fingle knight may be too many for 
them all. 

Fair. Ten thoufand thanks, great knight; by Hea- 
vens! 171 die by your fide, before I7ll lofe her. ui 

ube 


Nye 
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Dui. Now, thou moft adorable princefs Dulcinea 
del Tobofo, now fhine with afl thy influence upon 
me. 
| Sir Tho. (Within.} Where is my daughter, villain | b 
where is my daughter? 

Qui. Oh, thou curfed giant Tergilicombo, too 
well [ know thy voice; have at thee, caitiff. . 
Dor. Dear Jezebel, [ am frighten’d out of my wits; 
my father or Mr Faitrlove will be dettroy’d.—I am 


-tefolv’d Vil ruth into the middle of them, and with 


my own danger put an end to the fray. 

Jez, Do fo; and in the mean time [’ll into the, 
doice: and put an end to a {mall bottle I have there; : 
I proteft 1 am horribly frighten’d myfelf. : 


SCENE XI 
SANCHO /alus. 


‘There they are at it pell-mclls who will be knock’d 


on the head I know not; [think Pm pretty dure it 
won’t be Sancho. I have made a thift to efcape thia 
bout, but I fhall never get out of this fighting coun-. 
try again as fafe as I eame into it. I fhaH leave fome 
‘pounds of poor Sancho behind me; if this be the ef- - 
fet of Englifh beef and pudding, would J were in 
Spain again. I begin to think this houfe or taftle is 
chanted; aay, J fancy the devi! lives in it, for we 
have had nothing but battles fince we have been here. 
My bones are not the bones they were a fortnight 
ago, nor are they tn the fame places. As to my ikin, 
the rainbow Is a fool to it for colours; it is like 
what is it like? Ecod ’tis like nothing but my mae 
fter’s, Well, malter of mine, if you do get the day 
you deferve it, Pf fay that for you; and Sf you are 
well drubbd’d, why, you deferve that too. What had 
we to do with the princefs and be hang’d to her? 
Befides, I verily believe fhe is no more a princefs than 
Tam. No good ever comes of minding other men’s. 
matters. 1 feldom fee any meat got by winding up 
another man’s jack. I'll e’en take this opportunity, 
and while all the reft are knocking’ one angther in the 
head, [ll into the pantry, and tuff both guts and | 
wallet as long as they'll hold. 

Cca2 § CENE 
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SCENE XIL 
Sir THOMAS DOROTHEA. 


4 Sir Tho. See, ungracious girl, fee what your curfed 
inclinations have occafion'd! 

Dor. \’m fure they are the caufe of my mifery; if 
Fairlove be deftroy’d, Is never fhall enjoy a moment's 
_ quiet more. 

Sir Tho. Perhaps it were better for him if he were; 
I fhall handle him in fuch a manner, that the ref of 
his life {hall not be much worth withing for. 

Dor. Thus on my knees, Sir, I intreat you, by 
al the tendernefs you ever profefs’d to me! by all 
“the joy you have fo often faid I gave you! by all 
the pain I now endure! -do not attempt to injure 
Fairlove. You can infli@& no punifhment upon him, 
but I muft feel much more than half. Is it not es 
novfh to pull me, tear me bleeding from his heart? 
Is it not enough to rob my eyes of what they love 
more than light or than themfelves? to hinder me 
from all thofe feenes of blifs I'd painted to my (elf? 
‘Oh, hear me, Sir, or kill me, and do not make this 
life youn: gave a curfe. 

Sir The Away, youre no child of mine. 

Dar. Wovu'd you keep me from him,, try to make 
him happy; that thought would be fome .comfort in 
his abfence.——I might perhaps bear to be no par- 
taker of his happinefs, but not fo of his fufferings; 
werg he in a palace, you might keep me wretched 
alone ; but were he in a prifon, not all the powers on 
earth fhould keep me from him, 


SC ENE XIE 


GUZZLE, Mrs GUZZLE, Sir THOMAS, CON- 
STABLE, Den QUIXOTE, FAIRLOVE, "JOHN, 


Guz. We have made a fhift, an’t pleafe your wor- 
fhip, to. fecure this mad fellow at Ja&; but he has 
done vs more -mifchief than ever it will be in his 
power to make us reparation for. 
Mrs Guz. Our houfe is ruin’d for ever: there 18 

got one whole window in it; the fiage-coachman 

. = ; {wears 
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fwears he’ll never bring a company to it agam. 
There’s Mifs Sneak above in fits; and Mr Sneak, 
poor man, is crying ; and Madam Sneak, the’s a {wear- 
ing and ftamping like a dragoon. Y: 
- Sir Tho. Mr Fairlove, you fhall anfwer for this. 
—As for that poor fellow there, I fuppofe you have 
hired him. Hark’e, fellow, what did this gentleman 
give you to do all this mifchief ? | 

Oui. Itis your time now, and you may ufe it. I 
perceive this adventure is not referv'd for me, there- 
fore | muft fubmmit to the inchantment. 

Sir Tho. Do you banter me, you rafcal ? 

Qui. Poor wretch, I fcorn to retort thy injurious 
words. | eT 

Sir Tho. YM make you know who I am prefently, 
I will fo. 

Oui. Dol thou then think I know thee not to be 
the giant Tergilicombo ? Yet think not, becaute £ 
fubmit to my fortune, that I fear thee; no, the time 
will come, when I thall fee thee the prey of fome more 
happy knight. 

Sir Tho, Vl knight you, you dog, [.will. 
~ Mrs Guz. Do you hear, hutband?.-# fuppofe you 
won’t doubt whether he be mad any longer orno; he 
makes no more of his worfhip, than if he were talking 
to a fiddler. 

Guz. { with your worfhip would fend him to gaol, 
he feems to Jook~moft curfedly mifchievous. I fhall 
never think myfelf fafe till he is ynder lock and key. 

Fair. Sir Thomas, I do not deferve this ufage at 
your hands; and tho’ my love to your daughter hath 
made mé hitherto paflive, do not carry the thing too 
far; for be affur’d, if you do, you fhail anfwer for it. 

Sir Tho. Ay, ay, Sir, we are not afraid of that, 


S C EN E XIV. 


Squire BADGER, Sir THOMAS, DOROTHEA, 
“FAIRLOVE, Don QUIXOTE, Mrs GUZZLE. 


Bad, Oons! what’s the matter with you all? fs 
the devil in the inn, that you won’t Jet a man fleep? 
I was as faft on the table as if [ had been in a fea- 
s Cc3 . ther- 
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ther-bed. —’ Sbud, what’s the matter ? Where’s my 
lord Slang? 

Sir Tho! Dear Squire, Jet me entreat you would 
go to bed; you-area little heated with wine. 

Bad. Oons, Sir! do you fay that 1 am drunk? I 
fay, Sir, that I am as fober as a judge; and if any 
man fays that 1 am drunk, Sir, he’s a liar, and a fon 
ofa whore. My dear, an’t I—fober now ? 

Dor, O naufeous, filthy wretch } 

- Bad. ’Fore George, a good pretty wench; I'lk 


have a kifs ;. Vil warrant fhe’s twice as handiome as 


my wife, that is to be. 
| Sir Tho. Hold, dear Sir, this is my daughter, 

Bad. Sir, 1 don’t care whofe daughter the is. 

Dor. For Heaven’s fake, {omebody defend me from 
him. 

Fair. Let me go, dogs ! Villain! thou hadft bet- 
ter eat thy fingers, than-lay ’em rudely on that lady. 

Sir Tho. Dear Mr Badger, this is my daughter, 
the young lady to whom you intended your addrefles, 


Bad. Well, Sir, and an’t I making addrefles to her, 


Sir, hey? 

Sir Tho. Let me befeech you, Sir, to attack her in 
no rude manner. 

Bad. Pr’ythee, doft thou know who I am! ? I fan- 
cy if thou did(t know who I was, thou wouldft not 


talk to me fo: if thou doft fo any more, I fhall lend | 


thee a knock. Come, Madam, fince I have promis’d 
to marry you, fince I can't be off with honour, as’ 
they fay, why, the fooner it’s done the better ; Jet us 
fend for a parfon and be married, now I'm in the 
humour. ’Sbodlikins ! I find there’s nothing in ma- 
king love, when a man’s but once got well into’t. I 
never made a word of love before in my life; and yet 
itis as natural, feemingly, as if : had been bound 
prentice to it. 

Qui. Sir, one word with ron if you pleafe: I 
fuppofe you look upon yourlelf as a reafonable fort of 
perion. | 

Sir Tho, What? | 

Qui. That you are capable of managing your 
— that you don’t ftand i in neéd of a Borener 

ir 
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- Sir Tho. Hey ! 

Dui. And if this be true of you, is it poflible yon 
can prefer that wretch, who is a fcandal to his very 
{peeies, to this gentleman, whofe perion and parts 
would be an honour to the greateft of it? | 

Sir Tho. Has he made you his advocate? Tell 
him | prefer three thoufand to one. 

Qui. The ufval madnefs of mankind! Do you 
marry your daughter for her fake or your a a If 
for her’s, fure ’tis fomething whimfical, to make her 
miferable in order to make her happy. Money isa 
thing well worth confidering in thele affairs ; but pa- 
rents always regard it too much, and toveys too little, 
No match can be happy, which love and fortune do 
not conipire to make fo. The greateft addition of 
either ill fupplies the intire abfence of the others: 
nor would millions a year make that bealt, In your 
daughter's eyes, preferable to this youth with a thou- 
fand. ; : 

Sir Tho. What have we here? A_philofophical 
pimp! I can’t help faying but the fellow kas fome 
truth on his fide. 

Der. You are iny eternal averfion, 

Badg. Lookye, madam, I can take a joke, or fo 5 - 
but if you are in earneft ——_— 

Dor. Indeed 1 am; [ hate and defpife you in the 
molt ferious earnelt. 

Badg. Do you? Then you may kifs——’Sbud, I 
can hate as well as you. Your daughter has affront- 
ed me here, Sir, what’s your name, and I'll have 
fatisfaction. 

Qui, Oh that I were difinchanted for thy fake ! 

Badg. Sir, (Hl have fatisfadion. 

Sir Tho. My daughter, Sir 

Badg. Sir, your daughter, Sir, is a fon of a whore, 
Sir, ’Sbud, 2’ll go find my lord Slang. A fig for 
you and your daughtertoo; Ij] have fatisfaction. [ £xit. 

Qui. A Turk would fcarce marry a Chriftian flave. 
to fuch a hufband, 

Sir Tha. How this man was mifreprefented to me ! 
Fellows, let go your prifoner. Mr Fairlove, can 

3 you 
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you forzive me? Can I make you any reparation 
for the injultice I have {hewn you on this wretch’s ac- 
count? 
Fair. 
! 
Dor. Ha! 


Sir Tho. If the immediate executing all my former — 


promifes to -you can make you forget my having 
_ broken them; and, if, as I have no reafon to doubt, 
your love for my daughter will continue, you have 
my confent to confummate as foon as you pcaley 
her’s, { believe, you have already, 

Fair. Oh traniport! Oh bleit moment! 

Dor. No confent of mine can ever be wanting to 
make him happy. 


AIR XIV. 


Fair. Thus the merchant, who with pleafurey, 
Long adventur’d on the main,- 
Hugging faft his darling treafure, 
Gaily finiles 
On fait toils, 
- Well repaid for al! his pain. 


Dor. Thus the nymph whom dreams afrighting, 
With her lover’s death alarms, 
Wakes with tranfports all delighting ; 
Madly blett, 
When caret 
In his warm entwining arms. 


Mrs Guz. Lard blefs "em! Who cou’d have part- 
ed them that hadn’t a heart of oak ! 

Qui. Here are the fruits of knight errantry for 
you. .This is an inflance of what admirable fervice 
we are to mankind.—I find fome adventures are re- 
ferv’d for Don Quixote de Ja Mancha! 

Sir Tto. Don Quixote de la Mancha! Is it pof- 
fible that you can be the real Don Quixcte de la 
Mancha ? 

Out. Truly, Sir, I have had fo much ado with 
inchantcrs, that I dare not afirm whether i am neally 
myfelf or no. 

Sir 


\ 
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| S4r Tho. Sir, Lhonour you much. I have heard of 
_ your great atchievements in Spain. What brought 
you to England, noble Don? 

Qui, A fearch of adventures, Sir: no place abounds 
more with them. I was told there was a plenteous 
ftock of monfters; nor have I found one Iefs than [I 
ex pected. ~ . af 


S$ CEN E° XV. 


Don QUIXOTE, Sir THOMAS, FAIRLOVE, 
DOROTHEA, GUZZLE, © Mrs GUZZLE, 
BRIEF, Dr DRENCH., 


Brief. Vil have fatisfaGion ; J won’t be us’d after 
tuis manner for nothing, while there is either law, 
or judge, or juftice, or jury, or crown-office,. or ace 
tions of damages, or on the cafe, OF trefpaties, or af- 
faults, and batteries. ; 

Sir Tho. What's the matter, Mr Counfellor : ? 

Brief. Oh, Sir Thomas! 1 am abus’d, beaten, hurt, 

maaimed, disfigur’d, defaced, difmember’d, kill’d, 
aviailered. and murder’d, by this rogue, . robber, raf. 
cal, villain, I fhan’t be able to appear in Weitmin.- . 
Rer-hal} the whole term. It will be as good a three 
hundred pounds out of my pocket as ever was taken. 

Drench, YF this madman be not blooded, cupped, > 
fweated, blifter’d, vomited, purg’d, this inftant, he . 
will be ineurable. Iam well acquainted with this 
fort of phrenzy; his next parszyims will be fx times 
as ftrong as the former. 

Pick Pfhaw! the man is no more mad than I 
I fhould be finely off if he could be prov’d 
non compos. mentis ; tis-an eafy thing for a man to 
pretend madnels ex pof? fadfo. 

Drench. Pretend madnefs }:Give me. leave to tell 
you, Mr Brief, I am not to be pretended with; I 
judge by fymptoms, Sir, 

Brief. Symptoms! Gad, here are fyraptoms for 
you, 1f you come to that. 

Drench Very plain fymptoms of madnefs, I think. 
| Brief. Very fine, indeed! very fine dodirine! very 
fine, indeed ! a man’s peang: another is a proof of 

madnefs. 


~ 


3190 . DON QUIXOTE IN ENGLAND. 


madnefs. So that if a man‘be indiéed, he has no- 
‘thing to. do but.to plead-zon ‘compos mentis, and he’s 
acquitted of courfe : fo there’s an erid of all actions of 
affaule and battery at once, 


SCENE The loft. 


Sir THOMAS, COOK, Don QUIXOTE, SANCHO, 
FAIRLOVE, Dr DRENCH, Servauts eine in 
SANCHO, 


Sir Tho. Heyday ! what’s the matter now?» 
Cook. Bring him along, bring him along. Ah, 
matler, no wonder you have complain’d fo long of 
milling your victuals; for all the time we were out in 
the yard, this rogue has been ftuffing his guts in the 
pantry. Nay, he has not only done that, but every 
thing he cou’d not eat he has cram’d into that great 
fack there, which he calls a wallet. 

Qui. Thou fcandal to the name of fquire ! wilt 
thou eternally being thame on thy mafter by thefe 
little pilfering tricks ? 

San. Nay, nay, you have r no reafon to talk, soad 
matter of mine; the receiver’s as bad as the thief: 
and you have been glad, let me tell you, after fome of 
your adventures to fee the infide of the wallet, as well 
asl, Whata pox, are thefe your eran tricks, cd 
leave: your friends in the lurch? : 

Qui. Slave, caitiff | 

Sir Tho.' Dear knight, be not angry with the uli 
Sancho: you know, by the laws of knight-errantry, 
ftufling the wallet-has ftilk om the Peveee of the 
squire. 

San. If this gentleman he 2 ‘knight- eae I wifh 
he would make me his fquire,  % 

Qui. Vm pacitied. 

Fair. Landlord, be eafy; whatever you may have 
fuffer’d by Mr Sancho, or his illuftrious mafter, Vik 
fee you paid. 

Sir Tho. If you will honour my houfe, noble knight, — 
and be prefent at my daughter’s wedding with this 
gentleman, we will do the ‘belt in our power for your 
sntertainment, | 

7 6 Qu, 
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© ui. Sir, laccept your offer; and unlefs any imme- 
diate adventure of moment fhould intervene, will ate 
tend you. 

San. Oherare Sancho ! this is brave news, )’faith! 
Give me your wedding adventures, the devil take all 
the reft. 

Drench. Sure, Sir Thomas, you will not take a 
madman home with you to your houfe. 

Qui. 1 have heard thee, thon ignorant wretch, 
throw that word in my face with patience. For alas! 


~ could it be proved, what were it more thanalmoft all | 


mankind in fome degrees deferve? Who would doubt 
the noify boift’rous fquire, who was-here juft now, to 
be mad? Muft not this noble knight here have been 
mad, to think of marrying his daughter to fucha 
wretch ? You, doctor, are mad too, tho’ - not-fo mad 
as your patients. The lawyer here is mad, or he 
would not have gone into a fcuffle, when it is the bu- 
finefs of men of his profeflion to fet other men by the 
ears, and keep clear themfelves.. 


Sir Tho, Ha, ha, ha! 1 don’t know whether this 
knight, by and by, may not prove us all to be more _ 


mad than himfelf. - 


Fair. Perhaps, Sir Thomas, that is no Tick difficult 
point, | 


Al R XV. Country Bumpkin. 


All mankind are mad, ’tis plain; — 
Some for places, 
Some embraces; 
Some are mad to heap up gain, 
And others mad to fpend it. 
Courtiers we may madmen Fate, 
Poor believers » 
In deceivers ; 
Some are mad to "hurt the ftate, 
And ‘others mad to mend it. 
. Dor. Lawyers,are for bedlam fit, 
Or they never 
Could endeavour 
Half the rogueries to commit < 
Which we’re fo mad to let ’em, 
Poets 


a. 


e 


Fair. 
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Poets madmen are no doubt, 
With projectors, 
. And directors; 
Women all are mad throughout, : 


_And: we more mad to get ’em. 


Since yqur madnefs is fo plain, . 
Each fpectator _ 
Of good-nature, | 
With applaufe will entertain 
His brother of La Mancha: 


- “With applaufe will entertain 


Don Quixote and {quire Sancho. 
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GOODWILL, . Mr SHEPHERD. 
LUCY, his daughter, Mrs Cuive: 
BLISTER, ar apothecary, Mr Harper. 
COUPEE, a dancing-mafter, Mr Lacurre. 
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Mr THOMAS, a footman, Mr Este. 


SCENE, A ball in Govdwill’s hou/e in the 
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AN 


AN 


Old Man taught Wifdom. 


SCENE, 4 Hall in Mr Goodwill’s Houfe, 


GoopwitLt folus.. 


ELLE, it is to me furprifing, that out of the 
WV multitudes who feel a pleaiure in getting an 
eftate, few or none fhould talte a fatisfaciion 
in beftowing it. Doubtlefs, a good man mult have 
valt delight in rewarding merit, nor will | believe it 
fo difficult to be found. [| amat prefeat, thank Hea- 
ven, and my own induftry, worth a good ten thoufand 
pound and an only daughter, both “which I have de- 
termined to give to the ‘moh worthy of my poor rela- 
tions. The trani/port | teel from the hope of making 
fome honeft man happy, makes me ainends for the 
many weary days and fleeplefs nights my riches have 
colt me. L have fent to fummon them The girl [ 
have bred up under my own eye; fhe has feen no- 
thing, knows nothing, and has confequently no will 
but mine. Ihave no reafon to doubt her confent to 
whatever choice { fhall make.-—--How happily mult 
my old age flide away, between the affeGion of an in- 
nocent and dutiful child, and the grateful return L 
may expe from a fo much obliged fon-in-law !—— 
I am certainly the happieft man on earth. Here the 
comes. 


~ Enter LUCY. 


Lucy. Did you fend for me, papa? 3 
Good. Yes, come hither, child. I have fent for 
. Dd2z2 ° | you 
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you to mention an affair to you, which you, I believe, 
have not yet thought of. 


Lucy. | hope it is not to fend me toa boarding- © 


_{chool, papa. | 

Good. | hope my indulgence to you has been fuch, 
‘that you have reafon to regard me as the belt of fa- 
thers. _ 1 am fure [ have never denied you any thing, 
but for your own good; indeed I have confulted no- 
thing elle. Itis that for which 1 have been toiling 
thefe many years; for which 1 have denied my(elf 


every comfort in life; and from which I have, from. 


reoting a farin of five hundred a-year, amafled the 
tum of ten thoufand pounds. 
Lacy. | am afraid you are angry with me, papa. 
Good. Be not frighten’d, my dear child, you have 
done nothing to offend me. But anfwer_me one que- 
fiion—Wh.at does my little dear think of a hufband? - 
Lucy. A hufband, papa! O la! 

_ Goed. Come, it is a queltion a girl in her fixteenth 
year may anfwer. Should you liketo have a hufband, 
Lucy? | _— — 

Lucy. And am I to have a coach? 


: Gocd. No, no: what has that to do with a haf- 


band? 

Lucy. Why you know, papa, Sir John Wealthy’s 
daughter was carried away in a coach by her hafband ; 
and { have been told by feveral of our neighbours, 
that I was to have a coach when I was married. In- 
_deed I have dreamt cf tt a hundred times. I never 
dreamt of a hufband in my whole life, that I did not 
dream of a coach. f have rid aboutin one all night in 
my fleep, and methought it was the purelt thing !—— 

Good, Lock up a girl as you will, | find you cannot 
keep her from evil counfellors. [ 4/ide.]——I tell yous 
child, you muft have no coach with a bufband. 


Lucy, Then tet me have a coach without a huf- 


band. 
‘ * Good. What, had you rather have a coach than a 
hufband? a 
Lucy. Hum I don’t know that.—But if you'll 
get me a coach, let me alone, L’ll warrant I'll get mie a 
hufband. / 
AIR 
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AIR I. Thomas, I cannot. 


Do you, papa, but find a coach, 
And leave the other to me, Sir; 
For that will make the lover approach, 
And | warrant we than’t dilagree, Sir, 
No fyparks will talk 
To girls that walk, 
T’ve heard it, and | eonbdei in’t. 
Do you then fix 
My coach and fix, 
I warrant I get one to ride m't, to ride i in: t, 
I warrant, &e. 


Good. The girlis out of her wits, fure. Huffy ! 
who put thefe thoughts into your head? You fhall 
have a good-iober hufband, that will teach you better 
things. 

on Ay, but I won't tho’, if I can help it ; for 
Mifs Jenny Flauntit fays, a fober hufband is the worft 
fort of hufband in the world. 

Gocd. I have a mind to found the girl's inclina- 
tions. Come hither, Lucy; tell me now of all the 
men you ever faw, whom fhould you like beft for a 
hufband ? ee 

Lucy. O fy, papa, I muft not telk 

Goed, Yes, you may your father. 

Lucy, No, Mits Jenny fays I mult not tell my mind 
to any man whatever. She never tells a word of truth 
to her father, .- 

Good. Mits Jenny is a wicked girl, and you muft 
Not regard her. Come, tell me the truth, or I fhalk 
be angry. 

Lucy. Why then, of ail the men I ever faw in my 
whole life-time, I like Mr Thomas, my lord Poune:’s s 
footman, the beft, a hundred thoufand times. 

Good. Oh, fy upon yow ! like a footman? 

Lucy, A footman! he looks a thoufand times more 
like a gentleman than either fquire Foxehafe or fquire 
Tankard, and talks more like one, ay, and {meils 
more like cre too. His head is fo prettily dre 
done all down upon the top with fugar, like a froft, 

Dd3 ed- 
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ed cake, with three little curls on each fide, that you 
may jee his ears as plain ! and then his hair is done 
up behind jult like a fine lady’s, with a little, little 
hat, and a pair of charming white ftockings, as neat 
and as fine as any white lege’d fowl ; and he always 
carries a great iwinging flick im his hand, as big as 
himfelf, that he woud knock any dog down with, 
wio was to offer to bite me. A footman indeed ! 
why miis Jenny likes him as welt asI do; and the 
fays, all the fine young gentlemen that the ladies in 
London are fo fond of, are ju fuch perfons as he is. 
——feod, | fhou’d have had him before now, but 
that folks told me, I thould have a man with a coach, 
and that methinks [ had rather have, a great deal. 

.Good. Lam amaz’d! but [ abbos the mercenary 
temper in the girl, worfe than all. What, child, 
would yon have any ene with a coaeh ! would you 
have Mr Achum ? | 

Lucy. Yes indeed, wou’d I, for a coach. 

Gecd, Why, ~he isa cripple, and fearce can walk 
acrofs the room. : 

Lucy. What fignifies that ? : 


AIR il. Wully Honey. 


. When he in a coach can be carry’d, 

What need has a man to go? 

That women for coaches'are marry’d, - 
I’m not faeh a child but I know. 

Bui if the poor crippled elf 

' [In coach be not able to ream, 
Why then I may go by myfeif, 
_ And he may e’en ftay at home. 


Enter BLISTER. 
BER. Mr Goodwill, your humble fervant, I have 


rid twelve long miles in httle more than an hbcur. [ 
am glad to ice you fo well; § was afraid by your 
meflave 

Good. That I had wanted your adwice, I fuppofe; 
truly, coz, I fent for you on a better account.—— — 
Lucy, this is a relation of yours, you have not feen a 
great while, my coufin Biilter, the apotheeary, 


Lucy. 


—_ 
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Lucy, Ola! Thope that great huge man is not to 
be my hufband. 

’ Buiff. My coufin is well-grown, and looks healthy. 
What apothecary do you employ? He deals in good 
drugs, | warrant him, 

Good. Plain wholetome food and exercife are what 
fhe deals in. 

Blift, Plain wholefome food is very proper at fome 
timcs of the year, with gentle phyfic between whiles. 

Gocd, Leave usa little, my dear Lucy, I muit talk 
with your corfin. 

Lucy, Yes, papa, with all my heave I hope [ 
fhall never fee that great thing again. [Exit 

, Good, I believe you begin to wonder at my mef- 
fage, and will perhaps, more, when you know the oc- 
calion of it. In thort, without more preface, | begin 
to find mytfelf going out of the worki,and my daugh- 
ter very eager to come into it. 1 have therefore re- 
folv’d to fee her fettled without farther delay. I am 
far from thinking vaft wealth neceffary to happinefs: 
wherefore, as I can give her a fufficient competency, 
have determined to marry her to one of my-own rela- — 
tions, I[t will pleafe me, that the fruits of my labour 
Should not go out of the family. I have fent to feve- 
yal of my kinfmen, of whom fhe fhall take her choices 
and as you are the firlt here, if you like my propofal, 
you fhall make the firft application. 

Blif. Wh all my heart, coufin ; and F am very 
much oblig'd to you. Your daughter "feems an apree- 
able young woman, and [ have ne averfion to mar- 
riage. But pray,. why do you think yourfelf going 
out of the world? Proper care might continue you 
in it a coniiderable while, Let me feel your pulle. 

‘Good. Fo oblige yeas though Lam ‘in very good 
health, | 

Blifi. A little cnt I would advife. you to 
Jofe a little blood, and take an emulfion, with a oo 
emetic and cathartic. 

Good. No, no, I will fend my daughter to you; ‘bue 
pray keep your phylic to yourfelf, dear coufin. [ Exit. 


Blift. 
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. Blif?. This man is near feventy, and I have heard, 
never took any phyfic in his life; and yet he looks as 
well as if he had been under the dodtor’s hands all his 
jife-time. "Tis ftrange ; but if | marry his daughter, 
the fuoner he dies, the better. It is an odd whim of 
his to marry her in this manner; but he is very rich, 
and {o, fo much the betttr. ——-What a itrange dowdy 
*as ! No matter, her fortune is never the worfe, 


A IR II. © Round, round the mill, 


In women we beauty or wit may admire ; 
Siig Trol, lerol : 

‘But ture as we have them, as furely be ia tire $ 
Oh ho, will they fo? 


:« Abroad for thefe dainties the wife therefore roam,, 
Sing T'rol lero! : 

- And frugally keep oat a plain difh at home; 
Oh ho, do they fo? 


~ Who marries a beauty, muft hate her when old ; 
~ Sing Trol lerol : 
, But the older it grows, the more precious the gold. 
~ Qh ho, is it fo? | 


Enter LUCY; 


Oh, here comes my miltrefs: what a por fhall I fay to 
her? 1 never made love in my life. 

Lucy. Papa has fent me hither; but if it was not 
for tear of a boarding fcbhool, I am fure I would not 
havé come: but they fay I fhall be whipt there, and _ 
a hufbind can’t whip ine, bet. me do what [| oun that’ ‘ 

one guod thing. 

—~«iBlifi. Won't you pleate to fit down, sont : 

Lucy. Yes, thank you, Sir Since [ mult {tay with: 
yo, | may as well fit down as not. [ afde. 

. Luff, Pray, coutin, how do you find yourfelf? 

Lucy, Find mytelf ? 

Blift, Yes, how do you do? Let me feel your pulfe. 
How do you fleep o’nights ? 

Lucy. How? why upon my back, generally. 


Live 
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_ Bliff. But I mean, do you fleep without interrup- 
tion? Are you not re(tlefs? i oe = 
Lucy. I tumble and tofs a good deal fometimes. 

Blift. Hum! Pray how long do you ufually fleep ? 
Lucy, About ten or eleven hours. 7 : 
Blifi. Is your ftomach good? Do you eat with 
an appetite? How often do you find in a day any 
inclination to eat? 
Lucy. Why, a good many times; but I don’t eat 
a great deal, uniefs it ‘be kt breakfait, dinner, and 
fapper, and afternoon’s nunchion. 
Biff. Hum! | find you have at prefent no abfolute 
need of an apothecary. 
Lucy. 1 am glad to hear that; I wifh he was gone 
. with all my heart. 
- Blift. \fuppofe, coufin, your father has mentioned 
to you the affair | come upon; may I hope you will 
comply with him, in making me the happieit man 
-upon earth. ! | 
Lucy. You need not afk me; you know I muft do 
what he bids me. ee 7 
Bliff. May 1 then hope you will make me your 
hufband? | . .- s 
Lucy. 1 muft do what he’ll have me. 
Blift. What makes you cry, Milfs? Pray tell me 
what is the matter. : 
Lucy. No, you will be angry with me, if I tell you. 
Blift. | angry! it is not in my power, I can’t be 
angry with you; I am to.be atraid of your anger, 
not you of mine; I muft not be angry with you, 
whatever you do. : | 
Lucy. What, muft not you be angry, let me do 
what I will? 
Bliff, No, my dear, J . 
Lucy. Why then, by Goles! TI will tell you-— 
I hate you, and [ can’t abide you. 
Blif?. What have I done to deferve your hate? 
-Lucy. You have done nothing; but you are fuch 
“a great ugly thing, I can’t bear to look at you; and 
if my papa was to lock me up for a twelvemonth, 


fhould hate you ftill, 
Blift, 


¢ 


g32z, AN OLD MAN TAUGHT WISDOM, - 


- Buff. Did not you tell me ju now, ydu wou'd 
make me your hufband? - 
Lucy. Yes, fo'l will for all that. - 3 


AIR IV. Now ponder well, &ce- 


Ah, be not angry, good dear Sir, 
Nor do not tell papa; 

For tho’ I can’t abide you, Sir, 
Pil marry you O Ia! 


Blift. Well, my dear, if you can’t abide me f can’t 
help that, nor you can't help it; and if you will not 
tell your father, I affure you I will not; befides, my 
dear, as for liking me, do not give yourfelf any trouble 
about that, it is the very belt reafon for marrying me; 
no lady now marries any one but whom fhe hates; ha- 
ting one another is the chief end of matrimony. It is 
what moft couples do before they are marry’d, and alf 
after it. I fancy you have notaright notion of .a 
marry’d hfe. I fuppofe you imagine we are to bé fond, 
and kifs, and hug one another as long as we live. 

Lucy, Why, an’t we? , 

' Bliff, Ha, la, ha, an’t we! no! How ignorant tt 
is? [.Jfde.] Marrying is nothing but living in the — 
fame houfe together, and going by the fame name; 
while I am following my. bufinefs, you will be fol- 
Jowing your pleafure; fo that we fhall rarely meet 
but at meals, and then we are to fit at oppolite ends 
of the table, and make faces at each other. 
Lucy. I fhall like that prodigionfy.—-—Ah, but 
there is one thing tho’———an’t we to lie together? 

Llift. A fortnight, no longer. a 

Lucy. A fortnight! that’s a long time: but it will 
be over. | 

Blif?. Ay, and then you may have any one elfe. 

Lucy. May I? then VI have Mr Thomas, by 
Goles! why this is pure; la! they tofd me other [{to- 
ries. I thought when I had been marry’d, I mult 
uever have liked any one but my hutband, and that 
it I fhowd he wou’d kill me: but f thought one thing 
tho’ with mytelf, that I cou’d like another man with- 

out letting him know it, and then a fig for him. 


Blift 
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Biif?. Ay, ay,-they icll children frange ftories; I 
Warrant they-have told you, you muit be eee by 
your hufband. 

Lucy. My papa tells me fo. 

Blif} But all the married women in England will 
tell you another itory. 

Lucy. So they have already, for they fay I mutt 
not be govern’d by a hufband; and they fay another 
thii.g too, that you will tell me one {tory before mar- 
riage, and another afterwards, for that marriage al- 
ters aman prodigioufly. 

Bliff. No, child, I thall be juft the fame creature 
I am now, unlefs in one circumftance; I thall have 
a huge pair of horns upon my head. 
| Lucy, Shall you! that’s pure, ha, ha, what a co- 
mical figure you will make: but how will you make 
?em grow? | 

- Lucy. It is you that will make ’em grow.. 

Lucy. ‘Shall 12 by Goles! then 1’ll do’t as foon. as — 
ever 1 can; for I long to fee ’em! do, tell me how 
1 fhall do it. 

Blif?. Every other man you kiis, I fhall have a pair 
-of horns grow, 

Lucy. By Goles, then, you fhall have horns cnoughs 
ut | fancy you are joking now. 


A | R V. ; Buff-coat. 


fb, Sir! I guefs 
: You are a fibbing creature. 
Blif. Becaute, dear Mifs, 
You kiaw: not huinan nature, 
Lacy. Marry’d men, 1’ll be dworn, 
I have feen without horn. 
Blif, Ah child ! you want art to unlock it ; 
The fecret here lies, 
Men now are fo wife, 
To carry their horns in their pocket, © 


Lucy. But you fhall wear yours on your head, for 
T thall like *em better than any other thing about you. 
Blifi, Well then, Mifs, I may depend upon you. 
Lucy. And may I depend upon you 
* Buf. 


s J 
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Blif. Yes, my dear. 

Lacy. Ah, but don’t call me fo; I hate you fhould 
call me fo. 

Biff Ob, child, all marry’d people cal] one another 
My Dear, let ’em hate one another as much as they 
will. <6 

Lucy. Do. they? Well then, my dear—Ham, I think 
there is no great matter in the word, neither. 

Blift. Why, amongft your fine gentry, there is 
fcarce any meaning in any thing they fay. Well, I'll go 
, to your papa, and tell him we have agreed upon mat- 
ters, and -have the wedding initantly, 

. Lucy, The fooner fhe better. 

Bliff. Your fervant, my pretty dear, [Exit 

Lucy, Your fervant, my dear. Natty, greafy, ug- 
ly fellow. Well, marriage is a charming thing tho’, 
I long to be married more than ever I did for any thing 
in my life; fince I am to govern, il warrant I’ll do 
it purely. By Goles, ill make him know who is at 
home. Let me fee, I'll practife a little, S ppofe 
that chair was my hufband; and ecod! ‘by all [ can 
find, a chair is as proper for a hufband as any thing 
elfe; now fays ay balband to me, ** How do you do, 
amy dear??? Lard! my dear, I don’t know how I do! 
not the betetr for you. ** Pray, my dear, let us dine 
early to-day.’”” Indeed, my dear, I can’t, ——‘“ Do 
| you intend to go ahroad to day?” No, my dear! 
& Then you will ay at home:” No, my dear! * Shall 
we ride out >” No, my dear, “ Shall we goa villts 
ing?’ No, my dear. I will never do any ching L 
am bid, that I am refolv’d; and then Mr Thomas, 
O good! I am out pf my wits! 


AIR VI. Beffy Bell. 
La! what fwinging lyes fome people will tell 
IT thought when another I’d wedded, > 

I muft have bid poor Mr Thomas farewell, 
And none but my hufband have bedded. 

But I find 1’m deceiv'd, for as Michaelmas day 
Is ftill the fore-runner of Lammas, 

So wedding another is but the right way 
To come at my dear Mr Thomas. 

I ; Enter 
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’ Enter COUPEE. 


Heyday ! what fine gentleman is ee ? 

Coup, Coufin, your moft obedient and devoted 
humble fervant. 

Lucy. | find this is one of your fine gentry, by. his 
mot having any meaning in his words. 

Coup. I have not the honour to be known to you, 
coufin ; but your father has been fo kind to give me . 
admiffion to your fair hands, 

Lucy. O Gemini Cancer | what a fine charming man 
this is ! 

Coup. My dame, Madam, is Coupee, and I have the 
donour to be a dancing: matter, 
_ Lucy. And are you come to teach me to dance? . 

* Coup. Yes, my dear, [ am come to teach you a vee 
gy pretty dance ; did you never learn to dance ? 

Lucy. No, Sir, notl; ae Mr Thomas taught me 
one, two, three, 

Co.5 That is a very great fault in your education, — 
and it will be a greater happinefs for yon to amend 
it, by having a dancing-matter for your hufband, 

Lucy. Yes, Sir, but fam not to have a dancing 
matter ; my papa fays, lam to have a nafty ftinking 

apothecary. 

Coup. Your papa fays ! what fignifies what your | 
spapa fays? 

Lucy. "What, muft [ not mind what my papa fays? 

Coup. No, no, you are to. follow your own inclina- 
tion.—I think if fhe has any eyes, 1 may venture to 
truft’em. ([Afde.] Your father is a very comical 
queer old fellow, a very odd kind ofta filly fellow, and 
you ought to laugh at him. 1 afk pardon tho’ for 
my freedom. 

Lucy. You need not afk my pardon, for I-am not 
_at all angry ; for between you and I, 1 think him as 
-odd, queer a fellow, as you can do for your life, [ 
cdhope you won’t tell him what I fay. 

Coup. I tell him! I hate him for his barbarous 
ufage of you ; to lock up a young lady of beauty, 
wit and fpirit, without ever fuffering her to learn to — 
Aance! Why, Madam, not learning to dance, is abr 

Mot. II, Ee folute 


! 4 
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folyte rnin toa young Jady. I fuppofe he took care 
enough you fhould learn to read. 

Lucy. Yes, |'can read very well; and fpell too. 

Coup. Ay, there itis ; why now, that’s more than 
¥cando. All parents take care to inftrué their chil- 
dren in low mechanical things, while the genteel fci- 
ences are neglected, Forgive me, Madam, at leaft, 
if I throw myfelf at your feet, and vow never to rife 
till lifted up with the elevating fire of your fmiles. 

Lucy, Lard, Sir! I don’t know what to fay to thefe 
fine aoe He’s a pure man. ( Ahae. 

Coup. Might I hope to obtain the feaft {park of 
your love, the leatt fpark, Madam, would blow up 
a flame in me, that nothing ever could quench. O 
hide thofe lovely eyes, nor dart their fiery rays upon 
me, left I o confumed. Shall I hope you will 
think of me? 

Lucy. J fhall think of you more than I will let you 


know, [Afde. - 


. Coup. Wiil you not anfwer me? 
Lucy, La! you make me bluth fo, 1 know not what 
‘to fay. 
Coup. Ay; that.is from not: having learnt to dance . 
a dancing-mafter wou’d have cur'd her of that. Let 
_ me teach you what to fay, that I may hope you will 
condefcend to make me your hufband. 
Lucy. No, I won't fay that; but— 


A IR VII. Tweed-fide. - 


O prefs me not, Sir, to be wife 
‘To aman whom I never can hate ; 
So fweet a fine gentleman’s life, | 
Should never be four’d with that fate. 


' But foon asI marry'd have been, 
Ungrateful 1 will not be nam’d ; 
Oh ftay but a fortnight, and then, 
And then you fhall—Oh, I’m afham’d. 


_ Coup. A fortnight ! bid me live to the age of —— 
of—Mr What’s his name, the oldeft man that ever 
liv’d ; live a de ta after you are marry’d ! vale 

unleds 
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unlefs you refolve to have me, I will refolve to putan 


\ 


end to myfelf. 

‘Lucy. O do not that. But indeed I can never hate 
you; and the apothecary fays, no woman marcties anyt 
man the does not hate. 

Coup. Ha, ha, ha! Such mean fellows as thofe. 
every fine lady muft hate; but when they marry fine: 
gentlemen, they love them as long as they live. a 

Lucy. O but I would not have you think I love 
you. I aifure you, I don’t Jove you: | have been told. 
I muft not tell any man I lovehim. I don’t love yous: 
indeed, I don’t, 

Coup. But may I not hope you will? 

Lucy, Lard, Sir, I can’t help what you hope; it 

is equal to me what you hope. Mifs Jenny fays I 
moft always give myfelf airs toa man I like. [ 4f¢es 
~ Coup. Hope, Madam, at teaft, you may allow me; 
the cruelleft of your fex, the greatelt tyrants deny not 
hope. - 
_ Lucy. No, J won't give you the leaf crumb .of 
hope. Hope, indeed ! what do you take me for ? 
Vil affure you! No, I would not give you the leaf bit 
of hope, tho’ I was to fee you die before my face. 
-—It is a pure thing to give one’s felf airs. [Afide.:: 

Coup.-Since nothing but my death wil! content, | 
you, you fhall be fatisty "d, even at that price [Pa//s,’ 
out bis kitt.] Ha! sured fate! I have no other inftrus, 
ment of death about me than a fword, which won’t 
draw. But I have thought of a way: within the ors: 
chard there is an apple-tree; there, there, Madam §, 
you fhall fee me hanging by the neck. L, 3 

There fhall you fee your dancing-mafter die: 
As Bateman hang’d for love —— e’en fo will I, 

Lucy. O ftay !—+—La, Sir! you're fo -hafty.—— 
Mult I teH you the fick time I fee you? Mifs Jenay, 
Flauntit has been courted thefe two years by half a 
dozen men, and nobody knows which fhe’ll have -yet's. 
and mutt not I be qpurted at all? I will be courted, 
indeed fo I will. 

Coup, And fo you fhall; I will court you after we . 
are marry’d. 

oe But will you indeed? 

Eez Coupes 
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Coup. Yes, indeed; but if-I fhould not, there are 
others enough that woud. 

Lucy. But I did not think marry’d women had ever 
Been courted, tho’. 

Coup. That’s all owing to your not learning to 
dance! Why there are abundance of women . who 
marry for no other reafon; as there are feveral men 
‘who never court any but marry’d women. 
| Lucy. Well, then, I don’t much care if I do marry 
‘you. But hold; there is one thing, but that does not 
sauch fignify. 

Coup. What is it, my dear? 

Lucy. Only I promis’d the apothecary jult now; 
that’s all. 

Coup. Well, fhall I fly then, and put every thing i in 
veadinefs. _  . 

Luey. Ay, do; Vm ready: ; 

Conp. One kifs before I go, my dearet angel | And 
mow one, two, three, and away. EE x, 

Lucy, Oh, dear fweet man! He’s as handfome-as 
an angel, and as fine as a lord.. He is -handfomer 
than Mr Thomas, and i’cod, almoft as well dreft. I 
fee now why my father wou’d never let me learn to 
dance. For, by Goles ! if all dancing-mafiters’be fuch’ 
fine mén'as this, I wonder every, woman does not 
‘dance away with one. O la! now I think on't he 
pull’d out his fiddling thing, and I did not afk htm to 
play a tune upon’t But when we are marry’d, Fit 
make him play upon’t; i’cod, he fhall teach me to 
dance too— He thall play, and I?ll dance; that will 
be pure, Ola! what's here? Another beau? 


_ Enter QUAVER. 


Quam. Madam, your fervant. I fuppofe my confin 


Goodwill has told you of the happinefs he defigns me. 


Lacy. No, Sir, my papa has not told me any thing 
about you. Whoare you, pray? 

Quav. TL have the honour of Being a diftant rela- 
tion of yours, and I hope to be a nearer one. My 
fame is Quaver, Madam: I have the honour tq teach 
fome of the firlt quality to fing. 

Luzy. 
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Lucy. And are-you come to teach me to fing? 

Duav. I like her defire to Jearn to fing; it isa 
proot of an excellent underitanding, [Afde. 
Yes, Madam, I will be proud to teach you any thing 
in my power; and do believe J {hall not yield to any 
one in the {cience of finging. = 

Lucy. Well, and | thall be glad to learn; for I have 


been told I have a tolerable voice, only 1 don’t know 


the notes, _ | 
_ Quav. That, Madam, may be acquired; a voice 
cannot. “A voice muft be the gift of nature; and is” 
rs the greatelt gift nature can beftow. All other per- 
fectrons, without a voice, are nothing at all. Mutfic is 
allowed by all wife men to be the nobleft of the {ci- 
ences: whoever knows mufic knows every thing. | 
Lucy. Come then, begin to teach me; for I long to 
Jearn,. 2 2 

~ Quav. Hereafter I fhall have time enough. But‘at 
prefent I have fomething of a different, nature to fay 
to you. 7 ’ 

Lacy. What have you to fay? . » 


AIR VIE. Dimi Caro. 


Deareft charmer ! oo 
/ Will you then bid metelf © — , 
- What yon difcern fo well, 
By my expising fighs, 
My doating eyes, 
.. My doating eyes? _.. 4 | 
Look through th’ inftrudtive Zrove, 
Each object prompts to loves - - 
See how the turtles play; 
- Each obje& prompts to love: 
a All nature tells you what I’d fay. . 


~ Lucy. Ocharming! delightful!. i i, 
Quav. May I hope you'll grant——— 
Lucy. Another fon¥, and I’lt do any thing, 


Quav. Deareft creature, NS 
-. . Pride of Nature !. 
| All your glances . 
Give me trances. - 
Deareft, &c. - 
Ee3 | Lucy. 
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Lucy. Oh, I melt; I faint, I fwoon, I die! a5 
. Quav. May I hope you'll be mine? | 
. Lucy. Will you charm me fo every day? 

Quav. And every night too, my angel. 


‘Enter COUPEE. _ 


* Coup. Heyday, what do I fee? my miftrefs in an- 
other man’s arms? Sir, will you do me the favour to 
tell me what bufinefs you have with that lady? | 
~ Quav. Pray, Sir, be fo good ‘as tell me what bufi- 
nefs you have to afk? 2 | i 
Coup. Sir! 

Quav. Sir! 
" Coup. Sir, this lady is my miftrefs. 
- Ouav. | beg to be excus’d for that, Sir. 
' Coup, Sir! | ; 
 Quav. Sir} 


AIR IX. Ofall the fimple, &c. 


Coup. Excufe me, Sir; zounds, what d’ye mean? 
I] hope you don’t give me the lie. 
Quav. Sir, you miftake me quite and clean; 
. Indeed, good Sir, net I. 
Coup. Zounds, Sir, if you had, I’d been mad; 
But I’m very glad that you don’t. 
Quav. Do you challenge me, Sir? : 
Coup. NotI, indeed, Sir. ; 
Quav. Indeed, Sir, P’'m very glad on’t. 


Lucy, Pray, gentlemen, what’s the matter ? I bee 
feech you, fpeak tome, one of you. 

Coup. Have I not reafon? Did [ not find you in his 
arms ? 7 

Quav, And have I not reafon? Did he not fay you 
was his miftrefs, to my face : | 7 


. AIR X. Molly’Mog. 
Lucy. Did mortal e’er fee two fuch fools? 
For nothing they’re going to fight ; 


I begin to find men are but tools, 
And both with a whifper I'll bite, 


A 


AN OLD MAN TAUGHT WISDOM. 33 | 


With you Tam ready to go, Sirs 
ll give t’other fool a rebuff. ae 
[To Coupee. 
Stay you but a fortnight, or fo, Sir, 
I warrant I'll grant you enough. - 


[To Quaver. 


4 


_ QSuav, Damnation ! | 
= Coup. Hell and confufion ! 
| [They draw; Lucy runs ont. 


Enter BLISTER. 


Blift. For Heaven’s fake, gentlemen, what’s the 
matter? 1 profefs I am afraid you are both diforder- 
ed. Pray, Sir, give me leave to feel your pulfe: I 
wifh you are not Fight headed ! 
- Coup. What is it to you, Sir, what I am? 
@uav. How dare you interfere between gentlemen, 
Sirrah? i. od - 
Coup. I have a great mind to break my {word about 
your head, you dog! 
- Quav. | have a great mind to run you through the 
body, you rafcal ! oo ee ie 
Coup. Do you know who we are? | 
_ Quav, Ay,ay, do you knew whom you have. to do 
with ? | - 
Blift. Dear gentlemen; pray gentlemen.——I wifh 
J had nothing to do with you: Imeantno harm, 
Coup. Somuch the worfe, Sirrah ; fo much the worfe. 
~ @uav. Do you know what it is to anger gentle- 
men? « os 


. Enter GOODWILL. 


’ Good. Heyday! what, are you fencing here,’gentle- 
men? 
- Buff, Fencing, quotha? They have almoft fenced 
me out of my fenfes, 1 am fure. 
~~ Coup. I fhall take another time. - 
9uav. And fo fhall I. | 
Good. { hope there is no anger between you! You — 
are nearer relations than you imagine to each other. 
— Mr Quaver,; yeu was fent out of England young 3 
_ ‘an 
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and you, Mr Coupee, have: lived all your lifetime ia . 
London; but I affure you ‘you are coufin: germains, 
Let me introduce you to each other. 

Coup. Dear coufin Quaver. 

Quav. Dear coufin Coupee. - 

‘ Bf. It’s but a blow and a kifs with thefe fparks, E 
D 

Coup. I thought there was fomething about him [ 
could not hurt. 

Goed. Here is another relation too, whom you do 
not know. This‘is Mr Blifter; fon to your uncle 
Biifter the apothecary. 

Coup. 1 hope you will excufe our iguoranee. : 

. Bf. Yes, coufin, with all my heart, fince there ig. 
no harm come on’t; but if you will take my advice, 
you fhall both ienmediately lofe fome blood, aad | 
will order each of you.a gentle purge. — 


i Enter WORMWOOD. 


Worm. Your fervant, coufin Goodwilk How de 
you do, Mafter Coupee? How do you do,. Mafter 
_Bhifter? The roads are very dirty; but 1 obey youg 
mrMONS you fee, 

‘Good. Mr Quaver, this is your coufin Wormwood, 

the attorney. 
. Worm. 1 am very glad to fee you, Sis. 1} fappole, 
by fo many of our relations being aflembled, this is 
a family law-fuit I am come upon, I {hall be glad to 
have my inftructions as foon as poflible; for I mult 
carry away fome of your neighbours goods with exe- 
cutions by and by. 

Good. I fent for you on the account of no law-fuit 
this time.. .In fhort, I have refolved to difpefe of my 
daughter to one of my relations; if you like her, cou- 
fin Wormwood, with ten thoufand pound, ‘and you 
fhould happen to be her choice 

Blift, That’s impofible ; for fhe = promifed m me 
already. 
| Goup. And me, 

Quav. And me, 

Worm. Hew } has fhe promifed three. of you § 3 
a : Why 


¢ 
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Why then the two that mifs her will have very good 
actions againft him that has her. | “oe 
: Good. Her own choice muft determine ; and if that 
fall on you, Mr Blifter, I muft infift on your leaving 
off your trade, and living here with me. 


| Biiff. No, Sir, I.cannot confent to leave off my 


trade. " ‘ 


- Good. Pray, gentlemen, is not the requeft reafon- 
able? | 
All, Oh, certainly, certainly. 
Coup. Ten thoufand pounds to an apothecary, m- 
deed ! 
+ Quav. Not leave off his trade? 2 
. Coup. f 1 had been an apothecary, I believe I 


~ fhou’d not have made many words. 


- Good. { dare {wear you wifl not, coufin, if fhe 
fhou'd make choice of you. | | 

- Coup. There is fome difference tho’ between us: 
mine is a genteel profeflion, and I fhall. not leave it 
off on any account. : 
:. Goad. Vl be judg’d by Mr Quaver here, who has 
been abroad and feen the world. , 

Quav, Very reafonable, very reafonable——This 
man, I fee, has excellent fenfe, and can diftinguifh 
between arts and fciences. : : | 
: Good. 1.am confident it would not be eafy to pre- 
vail on you to continue the ridiculous art of teaching 
people to fing. 

. Quav. Ridrevlous art of teaching to fing! Do you 
eall mufic an art, which is the nobleft of all {ciences? 
I thought you a man of fenfe, but I find ; 

Coup. And I find too. 

Blift. And fo do L , 

Worm. Welt ,it is furprifing that men fhould be fuch 
fools, that they ~fhou’d hefitate at leaving off their 
profeffions for ten thoufand pounds. | 
- Good. Coufin Wormwood, you will leave off your 
practice, I am fure. | 

Worm. Indeed, Sir, but I will not, I hope you | 
don’t put me uper a footing with fiddlers and dancing- 
mafters, No man need be afham’d of marrying his 
daughter to a praditioner of the law. What vou’d 
. ; you 
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you do without lawyers? Who'd know his own pros 
perty? 

Bliff. Or - without ahyhane, who'd ‘know when 
he was.well? - . 

Goup. If it was not for dancing-matters, men might 
as well walk upon their heads as their heels. 

' Quav. And if it was not for finging-mafters, they 
might as well have been all born dumb. | 

Good. Ha! confufion! what do I fee! my daugh- 
ter in the hands ef that fellow! 


Enter LUCY and Mr THOMAS. 


Lucy. Pray, papa, give me your blieffing; I hope 
you won’t be angry with me, but {-am marry’d to 
Mr Thotnas. 

Good. Oh, Lucy, Lucy! is this the return you make 
to my fatherly fondnefs? 

Lucy. Dear papa, forgive t me, I won’t do .fo any 
more, —— [ndeed I fhould have been perjur'd if I had 
not had him.—And I had not had him neither, but 
that he met me when I was frighten’d, and did nos 
know what I did. 

Good. To marry a footman? . 

Tho. Why, look ye, Sir, Iam a footman,.’tis true, 
but I havea good acquaintance in life. I have kept 
very good company at the hazard-table; and when 
I have other cloaths on, and money in my pocket, 
they will be very glad to fee me again, 

Worm. Harkye, Mr Goodwill, your daughter is 
an heirefs. Vil put you. in a way to profecute this 
fellow. 

Blift. Did not you promife me; Madam?. 

Coup. Ay, did not you promife me, Madam? 

Quav. And me too? 

Lucy. You have none of you any reafon to com 
plain: if [ did promife you all, I promis’d him firft. 

Werm, Look ye, gentlemen, if any of you will em- 
ploy me, I'll undertake we fhall recover part of hes 
fortune. 

Quav. If you had given your daughter a good edu- 
cation, and let her learnt mufic, it wou’d have pst 
fotter things into her head. | 

Blift, 
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Blift.. This comes of your contempt of phyfic. If 
fhe had been kept to a diet, with a little gentle bleed- 


_ “ing, and. purging, and vomiting, and bliitering, this 


had never happened. | 

Worm. You fhould have fent her to town a term or 
two, and taken lodgings for her near the Temple, that 
fhe might have converfed with the young gentlemen 
of the law, and feen the world. 


AIR XI. Buh of Boon. 


Lucy. Oh dear papa! don’t look fo grum; 
' Forgive me, and be good: ~ 

For though he’s not fo great as fome, 

He ftill is flefh and blood. 

What tho’ he’s nut fo fine as beaus, 
In gold and filver gay; 

Yet he, perhaps, without their cloaths, 
May have more charms than they. 


Tho. Your daughter has married a man of fome 
learning, and one who has feen a little of the world, 
and who by his love to her, and obedience to you, 


“will try to deferve your favour. As for my having 


worn a livery, let not that grieve you; asJ have lived 
in a great family, I have feen that no one is refpected 
for what he is, but for what he has; the world pays 
no regard at prefent to any thing but money ; and if 
my own indultry fhould add to your fortune, fo as to 
entitle any of my pofterity to grandeur, it will be no 


-reafon a Ser making my fon, or grandfon, a lord, 


that his father or grandfather was a footman. 

Good. Ha! thou talkeft like a pretty fenfible fellow, 
and I don’t know whether my daughter has not made 
a better choice, than fhe could have done among her 
booby relations. I fhall fufpend my judgment at pre- 
fent, and pafs it hereafter, according to your beha- 
viour. | | 

Tho. I will try to deferve it fhou’d be in my favour. 

Worm. 1 hope, coufin, you don’t expect I fhould lofe 
my time. I expect fix.and eightpence for my jour- 
ney. | | 
Good. Thy profeffion, I fee, has made a knave of 
whonr nature meantafoo]. Well, I am now con- 
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And clap to pleafe us, who have~{weat to pleafe you, | 


- Let not a poor farce then, &c. 
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vinced, ’tis lefs difficult to raife a fortune, than to find 
one worthy to inherit it. 


AIR XII. The Yorkhire ballad. 
BursTea. . 
Had your daughter been phyfic’d well, Sir, as fhe ought, 
With bleeding, and blift'ring, and vomit and draught, 
This footman had never been once in her thought, 
With his Down, down, &c. 


~ Coupee. 
Had pretty Mifs been at a dancing-fchool bred, 
Had her feet but been taught the right manner to tread, 
Gad’s curfe! ’twould have put better things in her head, 
Than his Down, down, &c. 


UAVER. 
Had the learnt like fine ladies, inftead of her prayers, 
To languifh and die at Italian foft airs, — 
A footman had never thus tickled her ears, 
With his Down,.down, &c. 


| Lucy. 
You may phyfic, and mufic, and dancing enhance, 
In one I have got them all three by good chance, 
My dottor he’ll be, and he’ll teach me to dance, 
With his Down, down, &c. 


And though foft Italians the ladies controul, 


He fwears he can charm a fine lady, by Gole! 
More than an Italian can do for his foul, 
With'a Down, down, &c. 

My fate then, fpectators, hangs on your decree; 
1 have brought kind papa here at laft to agree; 
If you’ll pardon the poet, he will pardon me, 

| ~ With my Down, down, &c. 
Let not a poor farce then nice critics purfue, 
But like honeft-hearted good-natur’d men do, 


. With our Down, down, &c, 
Cuorus. 


END OF THE THIRD VOLUME, 
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